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Che Forest and Stream Platform Plank. 
“The sale of game should be forbidden at all seasons.” 
—ForEstT AND STREAM, Feb. 3, 1894. 











AMATEUR PHOTOGRAPHY. 


THE Forest AND STREAM’S announcement of prizes 
for amateur photographs is given elsewhere. 








For his New Year send him the first 1899 
number of “Forest an ‘Steeaen,” with his name on 
the address label showing subscription paid to 
January of 1900. The remembrance will renew 
itself weekly fifty-two times in the year. 








CHRISTMAS. 


Goop wishes and a Merry Christmas to every reader of 
Forest AND STREAM, wherever he may be. Those whom 
the fortunes of war have taken to Porto Rico or Manila 
will receive our gratulations late, but they are none 
the less cordial. 

For this Christmas of 1898 is not as those which have 
gone before. In many a home throughout the land the 
empty chair is standing, and loving, longing thoughts are 
turning to the isles of the sea, where, obedient to his 
country’s call, son or brother is doing his uncomplaining 
duty. 

In all the festivities of the season Forest AND STREAM 
has surely its part to bear, for Christmas, as we know 


it, is in a degree a celebration of outdoor life—an ex- - 


pression of the reverence for the forest felt by all peoples 
who dwell in northern climes. It replaces in large measure 
the ceremonial of those ancient worshippers of the North 
whose temples were the old oak groves, and whose yule 
tide festival it is. From the mysterious recesses of that 
forest those early people drew theit subsistance, and it is 
not strange that the woods were sacred to them. Of the 
ceremoni@& and beliefs of that ancient time, and of that 
forgotten religion, not a few still persist in England, even 
though much of their meaning is lost. .Nor is this sur- 
vival confined to the old world, for when our ancestors 
crossed the sea nearly 300 years ago they did not leave 
behind the memories of this season, so that to-day ali 
over the land, in anticipation of Christmas, we fare forth 
into the forests to gather and bring home trees and plants 
to adorn our houses; and like our skin-clad ancestors of 
old we choose those of living green to typify the new 
birth of. nature with which another season shall beautify 
the earth. , . eo .d 

To these primitive ancestors the time was a sacred one 
just as it is to us, or as it is to some of our Indians, who, 
when the winter god shows his coming by the first snow, 
hurry from their lodges to offer gifts to him and to pray 
for his favor. For, notwithstanding the name it bears to- 
day, Christmas is far older than civilization; and about 
the Christian festival that we celebrate cluster myths and 
customs and beliefs that have come down to us from the 
remotest barbarism. 

To all the world Christmas may appear with a two- 
fold meaning. By. the Latin races it may be claimed by 
its date and by~its customs as the old Roman Saturnalia 
under another name, while for the descendants of the 
northmen it is a scarcely less direct inheritance from one 
of the chief festivals of an ancient religion. But to the 
whole Christian world Christmas shines forth with a 
meaning deeper and sweeter than either of these, for it 
signifies the renewing of what is old and worn out and 
dead—a new life to replace that which is spent. 

Welcome, then, Christmas; less for its light-hearted 
merriment and the fleeting joys which it brings to the 


young and to the thoughtless, than for that deeper peace” 


which its promise offers, and which is felt most strongly 
es 


} 


liberate. For all it is a sedson of joy, and fittingly so, 
though for such different reasons. 

Chief among the outward symbols of the Christmas 
day is the tree bearing-its load of gifts. Each year more and 
more the forests are ransacked for straight young spruces 
which shall satisfy the demand for Christmas trees; and 
along the crowded city streets rumble great truck loads of 
these freshly cut evergreens, whose fragrance. calls back 
to the tired dweller among bricks and mortar fresh 
memories of the snowy days of his distant boyhood on the 
old farm. Not long ago a protest was raised against the 
destruction of young: trees for this purpose; but he who 
would remove the Christmas tree would labor in vain. 
Christendom will not do without its Christmas trees, nor 
should it be asked to. Let us preserve the trees, but let 
this be done in the right way—a beginning be made at the 
right end. A free is but a seed grown up, and we may 
cut down our trees as we reap our wheat, if only we will 
plant seeds for. new trees, even as we sow grain for an- 
other crop. 

In a tree the primitive savage sees something sacred. 
Firmly rooted in the soil, it seems to him to be a part of 
the sacred earth. From it he gathers food which sustains 
him; to its branches ‘he hangs offerings which he makes to 
his gods, and when our childfen gather about the Christ- 
mas tree, whose branches are bending under their bur- 
den of gifts, they are but expressing, though all uncon- 
sciously, that reverence for the tree to which their fore- 
fathers gave utterance—a feeling that is latent in all 
humanity. 

The gifts of Christmas! Who can voice the deeper 
meaning which belongs to them? Who can measure the 
thought, the care, the labor and the sacrifice of self which 
their preparation has entailed? If to some they represent 
merely the lavish expenditure af money, to the vast major- 
ity of givers they signify so real consideration for others, 
so true an abnegation of self, that the sum of these sacri- 
fices throughout the civilized world is no more to be 
comprehended by us than is eternity or space. And if 
Christmas.comes but once a year, and this general thought 
for others is but annual, we may not doubt that each year 
its influence on humanity grows stronger and farther 
reaching, and is each year surely leading the race to fol- 
low more closely in the footsteps of Him for whom the 
day is named. 


SNAP. SHOTS, 

In accordance with its time-honored custom, the Forest 
AND STREAM presents to its readers a budget of good 
things for the Christmas week. Of illustrations, we ven- 
ture to say that nothing more acceptable could have been 
provided than the excellent portrait of Mr. Robinson. 
Many thousands of people have a very warm place in 
the heart for this man, who through so many years has 
contributed to their pleasure by the graceful fancics of 


. his pen, his rarely vivid photographic word-picturings of 
} nature, his mother-wit, and an unfailing store of tender 


sentiment, whose expression finds response in the wak- 
ened chord of many a soul. The Robinson of this por- 
trait is Robinson: the writer we all know, even though 
for many of us this may be the first picturing of the 
features of the man. If we might venture to suppleinent 
the toast proposed by Dr. Morris, it would be one to 
Awahsoose the Bear; and to it we should expect an uni- 
versal response. 





The photographs of leaping salmon, by Dr. Robt. T. 
Morris, constitute a remarkable series of pictures. The 
securing of them was an achievement of which one might 
well be proud. - 





The plan of acquiring territory on Long Island for a 
State deer park is an admirable one, and will be likely to 
commend itself to citizens throughout the State. But in 
its original suggestion of the game park project the Forest 
AND StTrEAM had in view only the game interests; the 
enterprise was not recommended for the benefit of any 
holders of real estate who might have land which they 
would dispose of for the purpose at ten times its real 
value, sharing the common feeling that so long as the 
money comes out of the public treasury it is perfectly 
right to get as much of it as possible, without regard to 


‘the value of what is given in exchange. If the State shall 


acquire a Long Island game park, the real estate part 


of the enterprise will probably be under the control of 


the Commissioners of Fisheries, Game and Forests, 
whose course with respect to the St. Lawrence. River 
Park camp site purchases showed that land jobbing 
schemers would find in the Commission an insurmount- 
able obstacle to raids on the State treasury. 





It is related that Judge Forker, of Brooklyn, after 
having fined several culprits for robin shooting on a re- 
cent occasion, was thereafter induced by counsel for an 
accused Italian to take the view that robins were no 
longer protected on Long Island, the “five years having 
expired.” There was no five-years law to have expired. 
Robins in that region are under protection as they are 
in the rest of the State. They come in the classification of 
wild birds for which no open season is provided. . If the 
common people who own the farms and the gardens and 
the orchards frequented by the robins are not permitted 
to kill the birds, there would appear to be no good reason 
why strolling gunners from the cities should be given 
license to shoot them. 


By the way, sea gulls are also among the species which 
the people of New York have expressed themselves as 
anxious to protect against the attacks of wanton bird 
killers; but agLong Island exchange heralds as “a feat 
quite rarely accomplished” the killing of fourteen sea 
gulls at a shot by Mr. H. Baker, of Freeport. There are 
people who value the sea gull as a pleasing feature in the 
landscape. The gulls are distinctly of value because they 
form such a pleasing part in the landscape; they are often 
the animate features of the scene which lighten it up and 
give grateful relief to what otherwise would be somber 
and uninteresting. No seashore resort can afford willing- 
ly and wittingly to dispense with this attraction of wild 
bird life. From this point of view then, when an unthink- 
ing gunner fires into a flock of gulls for no other reason 
than to brag of the numbers thus foolishly slain, his act is 
an outrage on the community. The laws which govern 
those matters are intended to discourage the perpetration 
of such doings by people who lack that good sense which 
in itself should be a deterrent force sufficiently strong to 
prevent the slaughter of gulls and other sea birds. If 
there is a game protector whose district includes Free- 
port, his early attention to this gull shooting incident 
might be effective to draw public attention to the subject 
in a way which would be beneficial. 





, By the courtesy of Mr. Fred Ireland, of the staff of 
official reporters of the House of Representatives, we are 
enabled to givé in full the debate last Monday on the bill 
prepared by, Mr. Lacey, of Iowa, to enlarge the duties and 
powers of the United States Commission of Fish and 
Fisheries, to include in its scope the propagation and dis- 
tribution of game birds. Mr. Lacey had the satisfaction 
of seeing his measure approved by an unanimous vote; 
and we assume that the Senate wiN concur. The bird 
stocking enterprises open to the National Commission are 
varied and generous in their scope, and if the work shall 
be wisely directéd we may look for results with game 
answering in some measure to what has been accomplished 
in the fisheries. 





The meeting of game wardens in Chicago last week to 
consider provisions for an uniform game and fish law for 
adjoining States in the Northwest is the most important 
meeting of its character of the year. The distinguishing 
characteristic of the convention was its saneness. The 
topics discussed were such as to require for their intelli- 
gent consideration something besides whim and impulsive 
ignorance. The delegates were officials of wide practical 
experience. The suggestion offered had grown out of 
this experience. We look for substantial results. 





Mr. Price’s “Waste of the Warp and Woof” is a story 
of one of the queerest customs in all hunting; and the 
story is told in a way well worthy the subject. From time 


_ to time we hear of the shirt penalty imposed in various 


parts of the South and Southwest. 





e ™~ 
Baltimore announces a sportsmen’s exposition in April, 

to comprise a trade exhibit, a bench show, greyhound, 

foxhound and beagle trials, and a shooting tournament. 





The distinction between skill and luck, as recognized 


in hunting, is this: When you make a wonderful. shot, _ 


that is skill; when you miss an easy mark, that is luck. 
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For Christmas Reading. 


Here’s to Tracks! 


APPARENTLY a whole lot of people are still polyps, and 
I am going to watch and see if they do not multiply by 
fission. The discovery was made, like most discoveries, 
rather accidentally. A copy of Mr. Thompson’s beautiful 
book on “Wild Animals I Have Known” was left upon 
my office table in a conspicuous place, and this was the 
means for opening a new vista of vision into folks. 

First; a young man convalescing from an appendicitis 
operation came into the office. He picked up the book and 
looked through it rapidly, turning certain pages sidewise 
and mumbling something about tracks. Then he said: 
“Funny, isn’t it, that an author likes to illuminate a book 
so much with tracks.” Poor fellow! thought I, a tonic 
will soon bring you out of this. 

Then a clergyman came in and adjusted his glasses 
three or four times before deciding that his view of the 
pages was correct. “This matter of illuminating a book 
with tracks,” said he. “Why does not an author who 
draws so well choose something symbolic, or at least 
significant?” I was not yet aroused, because‘there was 
the feeling that a man whose gaze had been steadily fixed 
upon the sky for many years might not know what was 
going on here below. In fact, I had seen his signature 
attached to a patent medicine adver- 
tisement. 

A fashionable woman was ushered 
in by my door boy, and while a re- 
ceipt was being made out for her bill 
she looked at the book and remarked 
that it was beautifully gotten up, but 
some of the pages seemed to be mark- 
ed with spots that looked like tracks. 

The bill that she had paid was a large 
one, so it seemed as though she must 
be a superior woman. Yet tracks 
meant nothing to her. If she ever 
saw a wild animal in the woods she 
made a lot of tracks herself. Her pet 
dog never made a track in his life, un- 
less as a pup he fell into the milk pan 
and then lay down upon the silk sofa 
cushions. But that would have been 
interesting after all. Yes, indeed! 
How can any tracks be uninteresting? 

Then there carne to mind the re- 
membrance. of a tragedy of last year. 
I had spent a good part of the sum- 
mer, and had risked my life on bad 
rivers, and had braved all sorts of 
hardships to get a series of photo- 
graphs of tracks. I had negatives of 
tracks of bears, wolves, foxes, lynxes, 
wolverines, caribou, porcupines, ot- 
ters, martens and arctic hares. We 
went on a two days’ trip up a wicked, 
thundering river, just to see if a polar 
bear that had been seen a week pre- 
viously by the Indians had left any 
tracks on the bank. He had left a 
fair number, and a pretty good nega- 
tive was obtained. Among my films 
there was a negative of a pretty girl 
on the steamer, a long-bearded pilot. 
a house on the point, and a number 
of other truck things that I had 
photographed for lack of something 
better to do en voyage. 

On my return the films were given 

over to a concern for development, 
and when I called for them later the 
photographs of the pretty girl and of 
the pilot and of the house on the point 
were shown to me with pride by the 
developer. “But where are most of 
the series of films from No. 30 to No. 
120?” I asked. “Oh,” said he, “that 
was a funny lot of failures. The 
films looked as though they just had 
tracks all over them, so I threw them 
away.” 

When I prepared the manuscript ‘ 
for my little volume of field sketches 
last year it was at first planned to 
have a good many illustrations. I 
wanted particularly to have a drawing 
of a partridge track in the snow, but 
no illustrator would give his mind to that for an instant. 
He would draw a pretty girl awaiting our return, or a 
long-bearded local inhabitant, or a curious house that 
was known to be haunted, but a partridge track in the 
snow—oh, never mind that! 

Putting all of this testimony together, we have evidence 
that folks generally do not respond to the richness of sug- 
gestion that is found in tracks. Richness of suggestion 
gives charm to the words of the poet, beauty to the master 
stroke of the artist, and it fixes our interest in the data 
of the scientist. Richness of suggestion I see in this 
mink track under the overhanging sedges by the brook. 
When was. he here? Where has he gone? Has he 
caught the big trout that lurked under the drift here 
during the summer? . Did he go up into the cleft of the 
rock where his track seems to turn? If he did he very 
likely made a rabbit bounce out in a hurry. What a beau- 
tiful skin he must have if the fur is held in the proper 
light. Wonder if he dove into one of the subaqueous 
doors of the muskrat house here in the rushes, and then 
silently spoked his blunt nose and beady ¢yes and sharp 
teeth into the presence of a happy family of four musk- 
rats who thought themselves safe. Here his track passes 
the track of a skunk. Did they see each other in passing? 
How did these two weasels make a sign of kinship? Did 
each hope that his relative would die on the spot and leave 
his possessions to the other? Did they attempt to force 
any such entailment by resert to tactics? When 





Bobbett remarked that ‘one-half af this world doesn't know 

Don't wetey about that Heteey, Wee no tauh ot youre 
wi : 

{canst get sorndort out of the feling vhat if le no fanit 


of mine for not knowing what the mink did last night, or 
what he is going to do to-night. I want to know. There 
is so much of interest about his track that I sneeze. I 
sneeze because I have stood still so long in the cold 
wind pondering over the suggestions made by the little 
track in the soft sand by the spring brook. ' 


REReE 


Lonesome and homesick in a foreign land, far from the 
English language, I stroll dejectedly into the forest. I 
have no heart to become interested in the sgenery or to 
give a second look at the castle in the distance. The 
world is cold and barren and inhospitable, and a man’s 
life doesn’t amount to much anyway. Here is a partridge 
track in the snow. How much it looks like the track of a 

artridge at home. Just like the one among the sumacs 

hind grandfather’s barn on that bright Christmas morn- 
ing three years ago. How warm the big, open fireplace 
was that day. And grandmother’s pumpkin pie. How 
good that was—made out of old-fashioned pumpkins. 
The crust brown and sticky where the juice of the pie ran 
over and glazed it richly. Pumpkin pie tin. thick. 
And dear sister Nellie, how good and kind she is, and 
how pretty she looked that day. Uncle Joe is a wit 
though. Didn’t he keep us shouting all day long, and 
how glad they were that the mortgage was all off from 
the property. Well! well! Here I have been right at 
home for half an hour. , The world is all right. The 
partridge track did it. I'll accomplish great things over 





ROWLAND E. ROBINSON. 
S 4 “Awahsoose.” 4 


here, and then go back proud of my laurels to the good 
part of the earth that is still as bright as when I left it. 


Rae 


Great men have made fame with their toasts. Per- 
sonally I do not care for fame, because it is said to take 
up a good deal of one’s time. A few odd passes were 
made for it in earlier days, before I realized what it might 
do to a man, and now I don’t want it at all on my own 
account, but on my wife’s account I will bear anything, so 
here is another attempt at gaining fame—a ristmas 
toastHere’s to Tracks! Rosert T. Morris. 

New Yorx. 


Books for Holiday Presents 


SHOULD be ordered in good season, to avoid delays. Every 
year, experience has shown, some books have been ordered 
from the Forest and Stream Publishing Co. at dates too 
late for sending them in season to reach recipients by 
Christmas. 


African Explorer (spinning a yarn)—“Not very long 
ago I went out one day unarmed, when I suddenly 
found myself face to face with three lions.” 

Friend—“Well?” * 

Explorer.—“I fixed my gaze on the brutes, then stuck 
my hands in nty pockets, and walked away, whistling an 
air fram an opera.” : . 

Priende-"And didn’t the lions immediately rush at 


you 7 
Explorer—" couldn't, Tt wae at the 200,"-> 
Temps, « They ; a> as ee eta oa ine 


? 
Landlord Dayton’s Shooting Match. 
_ As Phineas Dayton sat in his neat bar room the morn- 
ing before Christmas, sixty years ago, he was an ideal 
landlord to look at; portly of form, genial eyed,. fitm 
mouthed. Just now the bulky figure and firm-set lips 
seemed to the young fellow who sat on the settle opposite 
the landlord’s arm chair to quite overbalance all the 
good humor that the eyes expressed, as the younger man, 


evidently awaiting some momentous answer, lifted fre- 
— urtive glances from the hands that nervously 
ngered the rifle resting between his knees. 


A step outside attracted the landlord’s attention,. and 
looking ——— the window he saw, passing it, another 
young man, also bearing a rifle. 

“Tom! Tom! come in here,” Phineas called peremp- 
torily, and the other entered with a puff of wintry air that 
set the advertisements of steamboats, stage coaches and 
stallions on the wall to rustling and flapping: 

The newcomer, tall, blue-eyed and yellow-haired, bade 
the landlord good morning, nodded to the other and 
looked at both in puzzled inquiry. The occupant of the 
settle, the opposite of the other in stature and complexion, 
returned the nod and glance half-defiantly and again tried 


.to read the landlord’s face. 


“Tom,” Landlord Dayton began abruptly, “you an’ Dick 
has bin a-hevin’ on’t nip an’ tuck for my Dorothy, goin’ 
on a year. Yest’d’y you as’t me for her, and to-day Dick 
has. You're tol’able good boys, both on ye, an’ one is 
about as well off as t’ other, an’ I 
hain’t a ha’penny’s ch’ice betwixt ye. 
I don’t believe Dorothy hes, nuther, 
anyways. I hain’t seen her show no 
favor, an’ mebby she won’t hev nary 
one. She’s a chip o’ the ol’ block, an’ 
some sot, but mebby my say so ’d 
move her a leetle.” 

The young men blushed hotly, glar- 
ing on each other, while the landlord 
studied their faces with a twinkle of 
amusement in his eyes, and then con- 
tinued : 

“It’s nip an’ tuck wi’ ye: tew cn 
your shootin’, both an ye pooty good 
at it, but nary one nothin’ tu braz on 
over t’ other. Haint that so?” 

Each assented hesitatingly, wonder- 
ing what possible bearing the state- 
ment would have on the decision of 
his fate. 

“Wal, then, I'll tell ye what I’m 
a-goin’ tu du, an’ give ye a equal 
chance. You both on ye start aout 
wi’ your rifles at 10 er-clock, percize- 
ly, an’ the one ’at comes in at dark 
wi the biggest string o’ pa’tridges 
he'll hev my consent an’ what help I 
can put in tu git Dorothy. Naow, 
what d’ ye say?’ 

“What I say is,” Tom broke out 
hotly, “what I say is, I won’t du no 
sech a thing! You're just a-jokin’, 
Mr. Dayton, a-gamblin’ off your dar- 
ter on a feller’s luck a-huntin’ !” 

“Wal, if you’re afeard tu try it, I 
haint,” Dick sneered: 

“You'd ought tu know it haint that, 
Dick Barrett,” said Tom, calmly, but 
with a suppressed danger signal in 


his voice. “It’s the idee ‘at goes 
ag’in’ my grain. But you haint in 
airnest, Mr. Dayton, know you 
haint !” 


“A-meanin’ every word I’m sayin’,” 
the landlord said, shutting his mouth 
like a steel trap. “You can try or let 
it alone, but the one ’at fetches the 
most pa'tridges gits the gal, so far as 
I can help him tu her.” e 

Tom studied the determined face a 
moment before he answered, “I'll be 
in ag’in afore 10, an’ let ye know 
whether I will or no,” and with that 
went out. 

_ “An’ if you'll jest set my shootin’ 
iron inside your bar, so ’t.the’ won’t 
be nobody foolin’ with it, I’ll go over 
tu the store an’ git me some paowder. 
an’ I'll be on hand an’ tu rights,” said 
Dick, handing his rifle to the landlord 
and hurrying out. 

: The landlord placed it inside the 
bar, which had a wooden grating from counter to ceiling, 
and then carefully locking the door, but forgetting to take 
the key from it, went away with a ponderous but brisk 
step, that set bottles and glasses to clinking merrily be- 
hind him. 

No one of the three occupants of the bar room had 
noticed that when Tom Hale became one of them the 
door of the dining room was drawn the least bit ajar, and 
one black eye of the landlord’s niece and hired girl, Susan 
Crane, took a position in it to feast on what it and its 
mate loved best—the handsome, devil-may-care face of 
Dick Barrett. Then the conversation grew interesting, 
and she put the best of her little pink ears to gathering 
every word of it, and when it was ended and the bar room 
empty, she entered it on tip toe, hovering about the now 
accessible bar more eagerly than a thirsty toper, with the 
strong temptation to steal the gun, and quite ready to 
make it useless if she only knew how. she was 
Sven » grat Pint De Wie PORES Semaine > eine Oe: 
who proved to be Billy Cole, the lame ostler, who hope- 
lessly adored her, and would lay down his life for one of 
her smiles. £4 

“Qh, Billy!” she said, rapidly, in a stage whisper, “what 
E Zot GH 8 Gs 90: POS: PUN POE Quick, tell 
me . 

“Du tu a ?” he repeated, staring at her - 
mouthed. why, you can bu'st em, er smash the -er 
SF eter es 
_ “No ile 4 food an QF sg you , 

‘ca a it, but aomethin' kinder 
blind, me, * 
“Wal, it deponde wa'thin’ on what kind of q gun it is," 
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he explained, with exasperating deliberation. 

“Oh, such a gun as Tom Hale’s or—a—why, such a gun 
as this”; she opened the door of the bar and pointed at 
Dick’s rifle. a 

“Why, that ’ere is a rifle; it’s Tom’s or is ’t Dick’s— 
haint it or haint it?” 

_ “Yes, yes, but haow du you fix it?” she said hur- 
riedly. ’ 
“Oh, I'd just start the sight a leetle grain,’ he an- 
swered, with longing eyes on the row of bottles. 

“Oh, you du it, Billy, an’ I'll du anything for you— 
quick! I want tu come a joke on him!” 

Her eagerness overcame her womanly fear of the gun 
and she placed it in his hands; then laying her own upon 
the bottle of Old Jamaica, added, “An’ you can have a 
pull at this ’ere.” i 

Though Billy did not need this further incitement to do 
her bidding, it had its effects in hastening his movements, 
and taking his jack-knife from his pocket he knocked the 
back sight almost imperceptably to one side. Then he 
replaced the rifle and took .a generous draught from the 
bottle without waiting for the medium of a glass. Susan 
recorked it, and was returning it to its shelf when he 
arrested her with an outstretched hand. 

“An’, naow, jest another swaller, Suky! A little haint 
much, and twicte haint often. The ol’ man is pooty 
savin’ o’ the grog he gives away.” 

She gave him the bottle again with some misgivings, not 
lessened as the upturned bottle arose to a sharper slant 
and he still held his breath in the improvement of a rare 
opportunity. It was cut short by the sound of the land- 
lord’s footsteps pounding an adjacent floor, and the two 
conspirators retreated, Susan to the kitchen, Billy to the 
hearth, where he was ostentatiously mending the fire, 
when Phineas Dayton-entered the room. 

The ordinary balance of Billy’s body on its one sound 
leg was somewhat disturbed by the unusual weight of 
his potations, and he came near pitching headlong on to 
the blazing back log. Then in the violent struggle to re- 
cover himself he overdid the point; and sat down heavily 
on the hearth. 

“What the devil be you up to naow, Billy Cole?” the 
landlord demanded, coming to a sudden halt behind, him. 

“Up to nothin’, Phineas,” Billy answered huskily, star- 
ing owlishly at the fire, “settin’ daown I be, a-tryin’ for 
tu warm my feet.” 

“Jes naow it was your head you was tryin’ tu warm, 
an’ come mighty nigh it! Why, man alive, you’re drunk! 
An’ where in time d’ ye git your liquor? Ah, I see!” as 
his eyes slowly ranged the room and discovered the for- 
gotten key in the lock. ‘“Haow dumb careless I be! Key 
in the bar, hostler in the fire, an’ the devil to pay gen’ral- 
ly! Say, Billy Cole, the’s somebody a-comin’ an’ [ haint 
goin’ tu hev ’em see you floppin’ ’round drunk this time o’ 
the mornin’. You git int’ your bunk.” 

With that he threw open the seat of the settle, which 
enclosed the ostler’s nightly couch, and lifting him from 
the floor, dropped him therein and shut down the seat in 
spite of the poor fellow’s feeble resistance and more vigor- 
ous protests. This was but just done when Tom and Dick 
returned, and the latter was given his rifle. 

“Goin’ tu try your luck, haint you, Tom?” Phineas 
asked, cheerily. 

“Wal, it’s mighty mean:business, Mr. Dayton, but I 
be a-goin’ tu,” Tom answered, desperately, at the same 
time making a mental reservation that he would not abide 
by the terms of the match unless it resulted in his favor, 
which was hardly fair, save as all things are so in love 
and war. 

“Wal, then, it’s 10 o'clock, an’ time you tew was off. 
May the best man win, but haowever it turns aout, we'll 
hev pa’tridges for aour Chris’mas dinner, for I cai’late 
you'll both on you du your pootiest.” 

With this Phineas opened the door and the pair went 
forth, each betaking himself to his favorite hunting 
ground, and inwardly wishing the other the worst kind of 
luck. As he watched their departure, the landlord chuck- 
led till his fat sides shook, and he said to himself: “I'll 
git a mess 0’ pa’tridges anyway, an’ it won’t make no 
odds.” Then he took Billy from the box and with a 
sharp admonition bundled him off on unequal, devious 
legs to the stable. 

Susan ran straight to her cousin with the fruits of her 
eaves-dropping, but prudently withheld her share in the 
plot, for she was not sure which suitor was most in favor 
with Dorothy, who was something of a flirt. : 

“Did you ever hear of anybody so mean as father?” 
Dorothy cried, shedding tears of shame and vexation. 
“‘A-setin’ up his own flesh and blood to be shot for, like 
a hen-turkey! If he don’t care no more ’n that who gits 
me I won’t hev nobody he wants me tu—not nary one of 
*em—Dick Barrett was fast enough for it, was he? Well, 
he won't git me if he gits a back load o’ pa’tridges. I can 
tell him that! An’ wa’n’t Tom noble, talkin’ to father the 
way he did! It ought to shamed him. Don’t you 
b’lieve Tom will try? Oh, I wish he would beat—only I 
wouldn’t hev him—not for that.” 

“Oh, I guess he will, an’ if he don’t, I guess it'll be all 
right,” said Susan, delighted to find how favorably the 
wind blew. Yet she must put in a word for her heart’s 
choice, “But I tell you he'll hafter be smart if he beats 
Dick. They say the’ haint his equal nowhere for shootin’. 
And oh, if he haint han’some! Be you goin’ tu tell your 
mother, Dorothy?” 

“The idee! She'd jest hev a conniption.” 

The girls interspersed the busy preparations for Christ- 
mas with frequent whispered colloquies, while one openly 

‘ wished for the triumph of her lover, the other, secretly, 
for the defeat of her beloved. rs 

The swinging stride of Tom’s long legs and the quicker 
movement's of Dick’s shorter ones carried the young. 
men at a lively pace over the light snow that covered the 
earth and still lay undisturbed on every twig and branch, 
where it had found ment. They reached their hunt- 
ps iy i ar Sy about the same time. Under the river- 
si to which Dick went, the white carpet of 

woods was thickly embroidered with the footprints of 
. pack of ruffed grouse, and stealthy stalking soon 

him to a fair shot of one member, making itself 
as motionless as one of the knots of the log whereon it 
stood, and as like them as one to another, but for the cop- 
ing of snow they bore. The immobility and the likeness 
were still preserved after the sharp report rang through 


€ 


the woods, and the harmless bullet cast up a shower of | 


snow two rods beyond the head, which was its mark. But 
at the motions of reloading the bird took alarm and went 
off like a rockét, as did the others, after being successively 
missed, and then the remainder of the pack followed far 
into the depths of the woods. Thoroughly disgusted with 
his marksmanship, but still hoping to retrieve it, Dick 
went in pursuit of them, and after long and careful 
search discovered one perched within easy range on a 
branch of hemlock. 

He rested his rifle against a convenient tree, and aimed 
with most deliberate care, but the shot was as unsuccess- 
ful as the previous ones. The next chance he determined 
to run no risk of losing by a shot at so small'a mark 
as the head or neck, and therefore aimed at the middle of 
the breast, which squarely fronted him. The bird came 
down with a gyrating flutter, and when Dick picked it up 
he found that the ball had struck the butt of one wing, a 
hit so wide of‘his careful aim that he at once suspected 
the cause, and an examination of the sight verified the 
suspicion. He did not mistrust that any one had tampered 
with his gun, and only blamed himself for not sooner dis- 
covering what was wrong with it. Yet, now that‘it was 
set right, fortune did not favor him, for though he soon 
got another shot and neatly decapitated the bird, the 
sharpest hunting till the woods grew dark with coming 
nightfall failed to bring him another chance. 

So he took the homeward way with little disposition to 
show his meager spoils, except for a faint hope that 
fortune might have been as unfriendly to his rival as to 
himself. 

Tom began hunting on the southward slope of a hill 
dotted with a second growth of white birches and low- 
branched young pines, sheltered from the breath of north- 
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ern air that was sharp though barely astir, and warmed 
by all the slanted sunbeams of the winter day. Here the 
snow was printed with numerous dainty tracks of grouse 
that had come from the denser woods to bask in the sun- 
shine in the lee of the pines. In three such siinny nooks 
Tom found as many birds and neatly cut off their heads. 

Then at least a dozen took alarm, and with successive 
bursts of mimic thunder and accompanying showers of 
snow from every intervening bough went hurtling into 
the cover of the woods. Tom skulked after them, stealthy 
and silent as a lynx, and finding some aperch, motionless 
as the branches which held them, his bullets gave good 
accounts of all so found save one through carelessness be- 
got by continual success. 

In other covers he found a few more scattered birds, 
and when the shadows thickened in the woods till the 
notch of the rear sight was blotted out he set his face to- 
ward home, with a bunch of nine grouse slung over his 
shoulder. Yet this comforting burden did not give him 
assurance of victory, for he knew that he had a doughty 
competitor pitted against him, and had heard the report of 
Dick’s rifle during the day as often as his own. 

Night had fallen when he reached the tavern, which was 
aglow with firelight and lamplight, a hospitable beacon 
to neighbors and wayfarers. Some of these, gossips and 
strangers, were gathered in the bar room when he entered 
it, after hanging his game in a safe, secret place. The 
landlord leaned against the bar, awaiting the orders of 
thirsty guests, and Billy Cole sat on the bunk, sadly sober 
now, with his lantern beside him in sullen readiness to 
answer a call to the stable. ; 

“Hello, Tom!” Phineas hailed the newcomer, noting 
with a shade of disappointment that he carried only his 
gun. “Did you git more ‘n you could lug hum, An’ Dick, 
he haint come in yet. I hope ye haint shot him.” 

Nevertheless Dick was in the kitchen at that moment, to 
which he had covertly come, hoping to have a word with 
Dorothy, but fate so ordered that Susan was first to meet 
him at the door. ce, 

“Why, Dick Barrett! is them all you got?” she ex- 
claimed in a pitiful voice that her delighted face belied 
when she saw his paltry trophies. “Naow haint it tew 
bad! An’ you’ve be’n a-huntin’ all day an’ haint hed a 
single maou’ful to eat. Naow you set post gun in the 
corner—ugh! I wouldn’t da’st tu tech it for all the world 
—an’ you come right int’ the butt’ry an’ git you a bite. 
Aunt Mahaly’s up stars a-helpin’ Dor’thy prin soit tu 
the duin’s tu the meetin’ haouse long wi’ Tom Hale, 1 
guess—it’ll take her ’n’ her mother a good haour tu fix 


her up. There, take right a holt an’ help yourself. The’ 
haint.much, but it’ll keep you from starvin’.” 

He was hungry and grateful, and withal Susan had 
never looked so pretty. Out of gratitude and admiration 
a new flame sprang up in his heart, so fervent that before 
his supper was finished he was telling his love to a new 
sweetheart. When he presented himself before Phineas 
Dayton, half an hour later, the landlord was’a good deal 
surprised that he should accept defeat with such equanim- 
ity, but far more so when told that he had won the neice 
and no longer desired the daughter. 

“Wal, wal, if this ’ere haint a devil of a haow-d’-ye-du,” 
forcing a chop-fallen smile, while the two young fellows 
shook hands and exchanged hearty congratulations. “It 
*pears as if I’d sold my birthright o’ gals for a mess o’ 
pa’tridges! I wonder what in time Mahaly’ll say? Wal.- 
to-morrer we'll feast an’ be merry, an’ nex’ day you'll 
hitch the gray mare out’ the shay, Billy Cole, an’ I'll go 
a-huntin’ hired gals. Cuss the luck! Come, gentlemen, 
all hands walk up tu the bar an’ take a holt. It’s my 
treat.” OWLAND E. Rostnson. 


The Christmas of Ar-kee-kee-tah. 


Grim and gray, the sage plains swept away to the down 
hanging dome of the sky, so blue, so deeply blue overhead 
and fading to a haze where it met the butte-lined horizon 
where the snow lay. 

Peace. Peace brooding over a hell of desert and storm- 
wrecked desolation. The land where time leaves off and 
eternity begins. Here are gathered together surely all 
the leavings of a creation, the fag ends and trimmings 
that came from a finished world. It is 1,000 miles across 
it from sunrise to sunset. It is another 1,000 miles across 
it from the lodge of the springtime to the lodge of the 
frost—aye, and 1,000 more ‘miles beyond to the edge of 
the winter country, and beyond that? No man knows. 

“To-night a great star will hang over this desolation. 
It will shine blue and red and white, and it will be a 
signal fire in the sky. A-a-a-nah! It will: be a signal 
fire, Snugwillimie. Listen, Ar-kee-kee-tah, the one: of 
wise thoughts, listen and I will speak the tale. 

“To-day we are to kill that to-morrow we may feast, for 
to-morrow is Christmas with my people, and hot guns 
to-day speak of much meat for feast day. And the feast 
is because of this, Wise Thoughts, and so I speak the 
tale. 

“When all the world was small, there was a tribe of 
many people in a land many days’ travel across the great 
water, and they lived for many summers in a great coun- 
try like this one, but where there was no sage like grows 
here. 

“Time went on and these people worked much bad medi- 
cine and cast many spells so that no man was safe, and 
evil looked from each man’s eye. There was much said 
only with the tongue and not with the thoughts from 
the heart. No man was safe because of the wickedness of 
all the people. 

“Then the medicine men made medicine and worked 
many spells to help them, and they said a great chief 
would come who would tell the people of their evil ways 
and that he would make strong medicine to show that 
he knew. A light would be set in.the sky as a signal fire 
and all men were to bow down to the great one who would 
be chief under the star, and his medicine would be strong 
and good against all evil spirits. 

“Now, when the medicine men said these things, there 
were young men who said they talked double and did not 
know. No chief would come and no light should be set in 
the sky as a sign, they said. 

“Some thought the words of the medicine men were 
true, and they watched for the sign and waited. 

“Then one night a great light was set in the sky, be- 
cause the chief had come in the form of a new-born child, 
for he was a medicine chief, and wanted to grow up with 
his people, so he would know how to work spells against 
evil. 

“That, Wise Thoughts, was so long ago that no man 
lives who saw it, but the story is told yet in the white 
man’s lodge, and we know it was so. The time was the 
first snow moon when as many days as five times the 
fingers of one hand had gone by—and to-day is lacking 
one day of the time, Wise Thoughts. 

“Time went on. The chief grew, and by and by he was 
aman. He had strong medicine—so strong that he could 
lay his hand on a man whose leg was dry and useless 
like the leg of a deer that has been shot high, and goes 
on three legs afterward, and say to such a man, “Walk,” 
and the man walked. So strong was the great medicine 
that the chief walked on water like we walk on the land. 
A-a-a-nah! 

“Many things were done to show by this sign that the 
star chief was good, but there was much evil in the land, 
and a time came when the wicked men came in a body, 
and after a time they nailed the chief to the torture post 
with big spikes and tortured him with a head band of 
thorns like these on the no-water plant here. 

“And so, Wise Thoughts, the great chief died, but that 
was to be, and His spirit rose and went up to the star 
where He still lives, and now the star hangs in the sky 
that men may know it is a true tale. By His magic the 
great chief can drive away evil spells, and if you make 
strong medicine, talk to Him when you are in trouble, or 
when your feet take you on a wrong trail, then if you be- 
lieve in the Star Chief and His medicine, He will help 
you and evil spells cannot be cast against you. ; 

“That, Wise Thoughts, is why we who are of the white 
skin call this day Christmas, and make it feast day and 
make presents to the little ones that they may remember 
it always. Is it not a good tale?” ; 

“A-a-a-nah! It is a good tale, Snugwillimie T’solo, the 
white wanderer, it is a good tale, and for the feast of the 
Star Chief we will kill meat to-day on the gray desert. 
It is a good feast day, a good medicine feast, and I will 
eat meat at your feet, and it will be my feast too, for I 
know the tale. : 

“You did not speak the name of the Star Chief, Snug- 
willimie. Say the name that I may know it and remember 
the tale.” : 

“The name, Wise Thoughts, is Christ.” ; 

“A-a-a-nah. It is a good name and easy to speak, and I 
will say the tale in the story lodge of the people with the 
black hair.” 
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“And now, T’solo, the suf shines with good heat, the 
snow is soft, and Washiki, the deer, moves hecause of 
water in his bedding ground. The snow will show his: 
sign and we will kill feast meat for the feast of the Star 
Chief.” . 

Then we walked among the breaks of the hillside there 
in the sage desert, and saw the sign of Washiki in the 
snow and followed it, we two, until Washiki bounded 
across the white of the snow. 

Then the rifles spoke, and the snow was red where 
Washiki fell because of the feast medicine in the guns 
that sent the bullet true and gave meat for the feast of the 
Star Chief. 

When night came Wise Thoughts stood by my side and 
we saw the sign star burn blue and red and white. 

“T have seen the sign star of the Star Chief, Christ, and 
I will remember,” said Ar-kee-kee-tah. 

Ex. CoMANCHO. 


The Waste of the Warp and Woof. 


THE laws of the chase are clearly defined. The “rule 
of conduct” is nowhere better understood. In the elabo- 
rate fox chasing of England, carried ‘on with so much 
fuss and feathers, the rule of conduct is fully prescribed, 
and a first-class Magna Charta Briton may be a first 
class outlaw on the hunting field. You, remember the 
famous case in “Handley Cross” of “Par shoots the 
fox!” 

But in a much more intense degree, if not so elaborate, 
is the rule of conduct prescribed when a party of men 
go into the woods to hunt deer. The lex non scripta is 
well understood, and the association of a party of men 
in camp presents a study for the sociologist. The veneer 
of society is rubbed off. The men recover the faculty 
they possessed as boys to know a good fellow from a 
chump. Like Mark Tapley, the men come out strong, 
and the largeness of their nature can be well gauged. 
The most damning incident of a man’s record is that, 
having gone out with a party of men once, he never 
received the second invitation. He had been exiled from 
the democracy of the camp. 

This should make a man feel very humble, and the man 
who is not bidden to come when the gang goes back 
should become ashamed about himself and hold an in- 
vestigation at once. It is time for him to do the sack- 
cloth and ashes act. 

I am sure the importance of this question must be 
recognized by everyone who goes camping. The unin- 
formed think that with no one else to depend upon for 
society, the camper must feel drawn to his camp-mates. 
He will if they are the right sort, but one “crank” (not 
to use a harsher expression) will destroy half the pleas- 
ure of the trip. 

To illustrate this, take a historical incident. The first 
settlement made west of the Alleghanies, in Virginia, was 
on the site of this county-seat town. Two hunters, Mar- 
lin and Sewell, decided to winter here. They built a 
cabin, but could not occupy it in peace. Marlin drew off 
and camped in the huge, hollow hole of a sycamore tree. 
It would be interesting to know what transcendent acts 
of hoggishness his brother hunter was guilty of to com- 
pel him to leave the cabin. i take it Marlin was the 
better man, and that in justice to him the town bears 
his name. 

It is a standing wonder how the two men alone in the 
wilderness could have parted company, to all who. have 
not tried to live in the woods with a crank. Those who 
have tried it can understand. But if the select democracy 
of the woods by their lex non scripta can prescribe what 
is right, they can also prohibit what is wrong and provide 
penalties, and it is such a custom that we wish to discuss. 

In this section there has been a custom, since the mem- 
ory of man runs not to the contrary, that the hunter who 
misses a deer which in all reason he should have killed 
is subjected to the mortification of having his shirt cut 
off under the arms, and torn into ribbons, to be worn by 
the rest of the hunt, in the manner that college colors are 
worn at a football game. 

I have recently learned that this is good law all over 
the country. 

Of course it is confined to the chase, and is one of the 
many snorting features that marks the community of 
interest of men and hounds in the chase, over the solitary 
delights of the still hunter. It might be a relief to the 
feelings of a still hunter who has missed, when he ought 
to have kept cool and killed, to do penance for his error, 
but for him to do it would identify himself with that won- 
derful character of whom we have all heard, but never 
seen, who took himself to one side and gave himself a 
good kicking. I know a man who says he did kick him- 
self for not shooting at a flock of turkeys he had figured 
out as tame, when they all sailed away, and he a-turkey 
hunting too. 

Everyone who hunts deer knows that the best shots 
will miss on good opportunities to kill, at times. But 
there is very little mercy shown to victims of the dreaded 
buck-fever. They are disciplined to the fullest extent. 
It takes a cool man to kill a bounding deer fleeing from 
the hounds. How oiten has the stander wished for the 
opportunity given to the still hunter to shoot a deer in 
its bed or standing unconscious of danger. He is called 
upon to kill the deer as it whips out of the dense forest 
into the narrow bed of the stream and out of sight again 
in five seconds. 

How often we observe the compensation plan in nature. 
The size of big game, which makes such a huge mark, 
brings on such excitement in the nervous system ot the 
hunter that it makes it quite safe with the average man, 
and his failure sends him into camp exceedingly sor- 
rowful. : 

Many hunters have never seen this law of the short- 
ened shirt executed, though it is in full force and effect. 
In the same way one may never have seen a man hanged, 
though affected by the laws providing this punishment for 
certain offenses. Some of the proceedings are very sum- 
mary: ; 

A hunter was standing at the Island Stand and a big 
buck. was driven into the river at that point, and crossed 
within about twenty steps of where the hunter was stand- 
ing. The buck had a track as big as a mule, and evi- 
dently #s size brought on a fit of nervousness, for he fired 
a few times and scored a miss. When he confronted the 
camp his pleas were too complicated for frontier life, 


however well they might have answered in a couft of 


justice. His defense was that the deer had never come 
into the stand, and that a little Skye terrier, which was 
with him, had barked at the deer and scared it away. 
Having “done told two tales about it,” his shirt was 
promptly taken off below the arms and he was “bucked” 
for “bringing such a dog as that” on a hunting trip. The 
above is the only incident of that day narrated by the 
party, except that a moonshiner had just marketed a two- 
gallon jug of white whisky with them. 

A man was standing on the Greenbrier, with a moun- 
tain rifle as his weapon. A deer came dashing down the 
shingle and he pointed his gun in that direction and fired. 
The deer stopped to see what was up, and the hunter was 
in such a state of excitement that he poured all his 
powder out of his horn on the ground without succeed- 
ing in getting a charge in the gun barrel. The deer ran 
on and was killed about four miles down the river. He 
had no defense to make, and “walked up to rack” to 
suffer the penalty. 

One of the best hunters in a hunt had spent the morn- 
ing on a deer stand, and instead of going into camp, had 
gone to the post-office for the mail. The post-office was 
kept in a country store, a low, weather-beaten shanty, 
and off in a lumber-room were several barrels of whisky 
with spigots in them, from which the liquor was drawn 
off to be distributed to such customers as had a taste for 
the vile stuff. He met some friends there, and several 
rounds of drinks followed. Realizing that it was time to 
get back to camp, he started down the road. -When he 
had gone about a mile, a buck with a big head of horns 
jumped the fence and stood before him in the road. 
Then he was a victim of a most remarkable phenomena. 
He could see the deer standing motionless’ before him, 
but when he leveled his gun at it and looked along the 
barrel, a mist seemed to surround the weapon, causing a 
blur and/obscuring the deer. He could not get rid.of the 
aggravation, and he had to shoot more or less by guess. 
The buck ran away unharmed. In a few moments he 
met the hunt, who destroyed a garment which had “cost 
two dollars at the Warm Springs the week before!” 
They divided it among them and each wore a part of it, 
according to the custom of the country. 

The justness of the custom is realized, as may be seen 
in the following incident: A party of nine went out for 
a week’s hunt. They were farmers with hunting instincts 
strongly developed, and when they got their corn cribbed 
they went out to enjoy the pleasures of the chase. Their 
custom was to impose the fines the last day in camp. 
This particular trip there was an unusual number of deer 
missed. What with the deer running straight across the 
stream or turning up when they should have turned down 
and vice versa, there were but two in the party who had 
not missed a deer. One of these was-a young man, out 
for the first time, who had emptied a Winchester into 
the body of a big buck. When the settling time came, 
the rest of the party gravely did execution on themselves 
and handed the trophies over to the two who had not been 
guilty of missing a deer. 

The foregoing are typical instances of their kind. The 
average case is a rough, informal method of meting out 
justice, in sport, saeica tins savors of another sort 
of summary vengeanc®é ‘that is anything but sport. But 
in Virginia there was once a hunting club where all the 
dignity and ‘Safeguards of the law were thrown around the 
accused. There was a regular nisi prius judge to sit on 
the case, who knew what it was to say to a shrinking, 
palpitating, terrified prisoner, that on a certain day he 
should be led to scaffold; there were able lawyers to con- 
duct the case, expert witnesses to testify, and jurors who 
felt properly—that is, that any day any one of them might 
be before that solemn tribunal on a similar charge. 

The club was domiciled in a long two-story log house 
in the woods. The lower story was used for the kitchen 
and dining rooms, and the upper story for the living and 
sleeping rooms. A big fireplace afforded a cheery blaze. 
The bunks were ranged along the walls. The hunt gen- 
erally numbered from twenty to thirty. 

The rule of procedure was to arrest any hunter who 
had missed*a deer immediately after the morning hunt, 
and admit him to bail to appear for trial after supper in 
the sum of $10. If he forfeited his: bail, the sum was 
charged against him and it went to pay expenses. 

There was a particularly plain case against a young 
man named Newman. He had been on the stand on the 
bank of a stream and a big buck had passed down the 
stream in front of him, not 20yds. away. Newman had 
been so paralyzed that he did not fire, though he was 
armed with a double-barreled shotgun. There seemed to 
be no defense to stich a case, but they worked a noted 
trial out of it. The prisoner secured a lawyer who had 
a large practice in criminal courts. Their defense was 
“uncontrollable nervousness.” The prosecutor wished 
the court to compel them to plead “buck fever,” but after 
a very learned argument the court decided that there 
might be a shade of difference in the two terms, and the 
plea was accordingly entered. 

The case being proved as stated, Newman went on the 
stand and stated that he had from his childhood been 
the victim of uncontrollable nervousness, which had a 
paralyzing effect upon his faculties. Instances were given 
as follows: As a child he had gone into an orchard to 
steal apples; owner appeared, other boys ran, he was too 
badly scared, was unable to run, and the farmer “took it 
out of his hide.” When a schoolboy had tried to say a 
piece in schodl one day and could not open his mouth; 
had on one occasion tried to respond to a toast and made 
a total failure. Had tried to propose to a young lady and 
nearly choked to death. Found himself unable very often 
to ask a waiter for what he wanted at a strange hotel. 
When excited was often unable to write his name. On 
cross-examination he admitted that it excited him to be 
asked to indorse a note. As to not shooting at the deer, he 
remembered the occurrence.as a frightful nightmare, in 
which he was powerless to move hand or foot. 

A doctor, called to pass his opinion upon the effect the 
sudden appearance of a large deer would have upon a 
man of the excitable nature described above, said that he 
thought he would “explode.”. He said further that it 


, might or might not be possible for the prisoner to over- 


come that nervousness in time, and :nless he knew his 
previous hunting record could not say whether it was 
inexperience or mental disability. He expressed a some- 
what learned opinion that this nervousness was due to 


. 


-between the teet 


the patient holding his breath, When asked if he meant 
by “patient” a man on a deer stand, witness became very 
violent and used strong language: Witness said further 
that this unconscious holding the breath could be prob- 
ably overcome by holding a hunting knife or other article 
to keep the mouth open. 

On the whole, the trial was very warm and very long, 
but must be imagined, as the details are not to be had. 
But it was clearly shown that the prisoner had not taken 
the precaution to have a hunting knife between his teeth, 
and was consequently liable to be punished. 

The jury brought in a verdict of “Guilty” and the sen- 
tence, as pronounced by the judge, was duly carried out: 
That the prisoner at the bar be deprived of the lower part 
of his hunting shirt, the same to be nailed to the gable 
end of the house, there to remain until he do kill a deer. 

ANDREW Price. 
Maruinton, W, Va. 


6 s 4 
Sport in Santiago Hills. 

SEVERAL years ago an old Cuban gentleman told me of 
the fine hunting that he used to enjoy in the hills around 
about Santiago, but I little thought then that I should 
ever visit that interesting country. 

As a member of the Sir Thomas Lipton War Relief 
Committee, it was my fortune to pass about a fortnight 
in Santiago Harbor, and I employed a portion of my 
time in looking up the game and fish. On either side of 
the Yellow Fever Island there come in two small rivers, 
navigable in canoes for about five miles, when we reach 
the lofty mountains. The water is cool and clear, and 
quantities of fine fish could be seen. None were taken by 
our party, on account of the lack of tackle. The bushy 
shores contained snipe, quail and guinea fowl in abun- 
dance. No hawks were visible, but the air was dark with 
buzzards around about the city. The hunters all said 
that,the buzzards did no harm to the game birds or their 
eggs, but were merely scavengers. The waters of the 
harbor are pretty sluggish, and the bottom is covered 
deep with greasy mud, but the sailors managed to catch 
some fish one day, including a big red snapper, which 
were served in the captain’s cabin and pronounced ex- 
cellent. In the harbors of San Juan, Ponce and Santiago 
the gars seemed fairly to swarm. These fish ran from 
1 to 3ft. in length. At night there were many 
large fish about, judging from the splashing. 

One day a party of us, including Captain Alexander, of 
the Rough Riders, went to San Juan Hill on horseback, 
as there are no roads in that part of the country. While 
the Captain was trying to find the body of Captain 
“Buck” O’Neil, of Prescott, Arizona, one of his com- 
rades who had fallen there, the rest of us wandered 
around in the mule trails, now nearly obliterated and 
grown up to bushes and tall weeds. From time to time 
the souhd of something familiar would come to the ear, 
creating the impression that a farmyard was_ near. 
“Buckwheat! buckwheat!’ was the cry, and as we drew 
near up went a score of guinea fowl, the regular dark 
gray variety, with white spots on each feather. The birds 
didn’t go.far, so we employed our time chasing them from 
place to place. In doing so, we saw a lot of quail, some- 
what larger than our Bob White. These too were very 
tame, and would let you approach very near. The boys 
got out their revolvers and blazed away, but as no one 
had any shot cartridges, nothing came to bag. 

The utter absence of any venomous snakes or insects 
made us all the more anxious to hunt for these birds next 
day, and we tried all that evening in Santiago to get a 
decent shotgun. More than ever did 1 mourn for my 
new Baker hammer gun lying in its case in New York 
city. How I should have enjoyed a glance along that 
“cylinder” Damascus right loaded with “E. C.” smoke- 
less and No. 8 shot. No one cared to try Mausers on the 
game, and as no amount of persuasion could induce Gen. 
Wood to loan his valuable double-barrel, we had to give 
up all thoughts of hunting. Captain Brickley and the 
“Port Victor’s” doctor, McClintic, both vowed that their 
guns would be on board next trip, and I expect to hear 
from them soon. 

The dogs in Santiago were mostly short-legged hounds 
with long ears. This I wondered at until I learned that 
the mountains are full of deer. There is a railway run- 
ning back to some iron mines at Firmeza, thirty miles 
distant, where there is excellent deer hunting. The ani- 
mals are similar in form and color to our deer, but are 
smaller. The flesh is excellent, They are killed by still- 
hunting. 

One day we chanced upon some Cubans living in a 
hut near the battlefield. They had shot several quail and 
one young guinea cock, which we ordered them to cook 
for us. Dinner was soon ready and we made a hearty 
meal. The meat of the wild guinea fowl, unlike that of 
the domestic variety, is mostly white and very tender. 
This may arise from the fact that the guinea is often 
crossed with the ordinary game fowl here for fighting 
stock. The cross-bird is said to have greater courage 
and endurance. Perer Firnt. 


_ Abe: “Ole Sile Harrower may be a hayseed, but he’s 
jest cute "nough to skin them city sportsmen who was 
shootin’ round his place yesterday.” like: “How'd he 
do it?” “He seed them fellers pullin’ fer the train in the 
evenin’ with three or four ducks apiece, an’ he up an’ 
made ’em pony up $10 for shootin’ of ’em, claimin’ they 
was his’n. An’ the fellers left the ducks behind, too.” 
“Shoo, Sile never raised no ducks.” ‘’Course not.” 
“Whose was they, then?” ‘“Nobody’s. They was wild 
ones all right, but Sile calk’lated them fellers wouldn't 
know the difference.” —Life. 





A number of sportsmen have been discussing the auestion of 
how far a quail can fly. There are a good many contingencies 
to be considered in arriving at a definite conclusion of the 
question. If there is a stiff wind blowing and the bird’s course 
is with the wind, a full-grown quail could certainly go-more than 
a mile with ease, and doubtless a much greater distance. Those 
who have noticed quail trying to fly across the Missouri River. 
where the distance is about a mile, recall that not all the birds 
make the trip safely. They usually pick a spot where they can 
make a halt on a sandbar in midstream, and thus cross the 
river in two flights. But sometimes they make the distance at 
a single flight, and this seems to be their full limit under normal 
conditions, for when they alight they are completely exhausted. 
It is generally believed that on an average a mile is about the limit 
of the flight of a quail where it is neither favored or, retarded 
by the wind. It fee very often that in, crossing the Missouri 
River at a single it quail exhausted into the water. Prob- 
are young birds,—St, is Republic; 
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In Caribou Land. 


Tue friend who gave me letters and supplied me with 
information that greatly helped me on my recent trip 
made the condition that I should not tell about the place 
in the newspapers. But, firstly, there are so many pros- 
pectors already in that region that a little more invasion 
can make no practical difference, and in the second place, 
Forest AND STREAM is not so much a newspaper in this 
bad sense as a compendium of knowledge and a guide in 
life. I will therefore state frankly that I have been hunt- 
ing in British Columbia. 

fy party consisted of a prospector and hunter named 
Fred, well versed in game haunts, and an invaluable In- 
dian called Sam for short, and we passed through much 
bad weather and some good luck with mutual content. 

The first problem that confronts the traveler here, as 
elsewhere, is the question of conveyance. 

In some hunting regions you can travel by canoe. In 
others you can make extensive journeys with pack ani- 
mals. Here you must walk and carry a load if you wish 
to penetrate to the heart of the country. The only com- 
promise that,can be made with this stern necessity is to 
have your stuff packed up one of the hand-made and 
corduroyed Government trails 
a certain distance, and then 
climb some exceedingly high 
mountain every time you go 
shooting. 

The reason for this state of 
things lies in-what we may 
call, in a double sense, the 
“precipitancy” of the country. 

Many ranges of mountains 
are rockier and in places far 
more difficult and dangerous to 
ascend, and some provinces 
may be wetter. But in the 
hunting region here you are al- 
ways on steep wooded or burnt 
over sidehills. 

It takes a day’s travel to find 
a place flat enough to pitch a . 
tent. Much of the ground is 
marshy. All of it is overlaid 
with down timber, piled in a 
deep tangle, and the underbrush 
is discouraging. Therefore, 
horses can travel only on the 
artificial trails, and man power 
must do the rest. 

For a person interested in 
the preservation of forests and 
streams, a trip through these 
woods is highly instructive. 
For ten miles from the little 
port whence we started the 
trail lay over “old burn.” 
Blackened skeletons of for- 
mer trees dotted the hillside or 
covered the ground. Under- 
brush flourished, to be sure, 
but the soft carpet of mould 
had been all burned or washed 
away, and along this stretch 
there was hardly a mudhole 
left. The going was excellent. 
The rest of the route lay 
through green timber. The 
damp, mossy ground was elas- 
tic to the tread, the more fre- 
quent streams flowed fuller, and 
morasses, impassable except 
for the corduroy, occurred 
every few hundred yards, ex- 
tending in some instances a 
long way. Many worthy neo- 
ple think that the advance of 
civilization implies the clearing 
of forests from the ground, and 
that to reject this is but an 
idle sentiment. Doubtless it 
is true that, where land is good 
for farming, the greater part of 
the trees must fall. But there 
are territories, either mountain- 
ous or sandy, quite unfit for cul- 
tivation, which have heretofore 
been reduced to mere deserts of 
stumps by railroads and saw- 
mills (those twin devils of deso- 
lation in a timbered country, un- 
less they be controlled by the hand of science), while 
the fires of the hunter and prospector often work a havoc 
more sorrowful because more useless. 

It would repay British Columbia, as well as our own 
country, to jealously guard and regylate their remaining 
forests, cutting ripe trees and ripening those still young, 
repressing fires by active supervision and the enforce- 
ment of careful rules, and saving for the nation these 
priceless woodlands that they may be a treasure house 
of perpetual supply, and a source of perennial waters. Of 
course, this would be costly. It would demand a large 
forestry service and a formidable body of regulations, 
but it would pay the people better than a thousand Pacific 
islands with the wealth “of Ormuzd and of Ind” thrown 
in. 

Our first hunting camp was made under an old lean- 
to of hemlock bark that stood between the trail and a 
good sized stream. The wreck of a former cabin lay a 
little way off, and kept watch over an abandoned tunnel. 
These tokens of disaster had no depressing effect. We 
unloaded our horses cheerfully, and as we could neither 
use them off the main trail nor get feed for them, we 
turned their heads homeward and started them back, 
feeling sure that their appetites and their knowledge of 
the country would bring them safely to their own barn. 
Then Sam made supper, and we went soberly to bed. 

The next morning Fred and I attacked the mountain 
at its nearest point. We started at 7:30 o'clock, and the 
labor of the first half-hour was exhausting. Soon we 
got into rather better country. The ground wasn’t quite 
so steep; the fallen trees were not piled so thickly, and 
when we got well up into the snow we saw occasional 
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caribou tracks, which we would follow for a time until 
they led us into bad places, and then we would look for 
more sign. E 

Gradually, however, as we worked west, we seemed to 
pass off the feeding ground, and we had spent an hour 
without sight of a footprint when Fred found that his 
inward monitor called for lunch. So he built a fire and 
made some tea out of melted snow water. This, with 
bread and bacon, refreshed him considerably, and we de- 
cided that, as there was little chance of finding game 
further on, we would make the best of our way back to 
camp. 

Hardly had we taken 100 steps from our lunching place 
when there was a glint in the brush ahead of us, which 
proved to be the white side of a caribou tail. Several 
of these animals were scattered around in the under- 
growth on the edge of a more distant patch of big tim- 
ber. I could make out a blackish face looking toward 
me through the leaves some Soyds. away, and I promptly 
fired at it. The shot startled the band into momentary 
activity. I fired at another beast rather over 1ooyds. 
away, and was grieved to hear Fred say that I had 
missed. Still, a third caribou, however, came quartering 
past us, and this one fell to the shot. I cannot myself, as 





THE ANTLERED BULL. 


a usual thing, tell the immediate effect of a shot. If the 
animal stand in the cover the smoke of the rifle is enough 
to prevent an instant view of the result, but here Fred 
stood at my side and kept tally. I had one more chance 
at quite a distant bull. I could see the horns, but I 
couldn’t make out the rest of him, and the chance was 
lost in a few seconds to Fred’s great disgust. I myself 
was not displeased; for, on going forward, we found-that 
the first animal I fired at had dropped, shot through the 
head; the second lay with a ball through the shoulders, in 
spite of Fred’s thinking the shot a miss, while the third 
answered our expectations by staying where he fell. 
While we were dressing the last victim, No. 2 got on 
his legs, and struggled off slowly into the forest a couple 
of hundred yards before I could catch up with him, and 
despatch him, which shows two things, first, that it is 
wise as well as merciful to kill your game thoroughly, 
even when it costs an extra ball, and second, that the 
shattering effect of a .30-30 smokeless Winchester, model 
of 1894, has been exaggerated, or at least that it some- 
times falls below the standard of the catalogue. 

Of these three victims, the first alone had a head worth 
keeping, but by way of compensation these horns were 
wonderfully good, not exceptionally large, but so palmated 
and so fringed with curving points that all the hunters 

.and taxidermists who saw them said that I might hunt 
100 years without finding their mates. I have therefore 
decided to abandon so long a search. This bull had a 
musky smell, similar to that of other cervide and ante- 
lope in the rutting season, and yet different in some way 


from any such odor I had ever met+ with. The aroma 
I spent half an 


seemed to permeate the whole carcass. 
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hour or more in taking measurements and descriptions of 
the specimen, and in snapping my camera at the body 
in various positions, and people interested in statistics may 
know that this animal measured 58in. from the ground to 
the withers or the'croup, and 88in. from the nose to the 
end of the tail bone. 
uneatable, we merely took off the head and the hide, and 
left the rest for the martens and the wolverines. 
other caribou were put in order, and Fred shouldering 
some 75lbs. of hindquarters, while I loaded myself with 
the big head, we started down. 


As the meat of the old fellow was 


Then the 


The weight of an antlered head increases with years, 


especially the hunter’s years, and while the fresh trophy 
might have marked but 30 or golbs. on a grocer’s bal- 
ance, it soon was counted on a different scale. 


The 
scramble down was wearying in the extreme. In default 
of grasshoppers, the mosquitoes became a burden, and 
when I at last reached the trail my leg muscles were 
little better than limp fiddle strings, and I lay down on 
the moss and waited for Sam to come and take my load 
to camp, while Fred was sturdily marching along with 
the heavy hindquarters as if it were an every-day task. 

While Fred and I were on the mountain, Sam, after 
fixing the camp like an artist in woodcraft, had gone fish- 
ing and had caught quite a lot of 
fish about 8 or gin. long. Alto- 
gether we captured nearly 100 
little fellows during our stay, I 
myself taking some 5 per cent. 
of that total. 

These fish were like the 
mountain trout of the Rockies, 
except that their spots were yel- 
low instead of black. Those that 
I caught bit very sluggishly, 
something like suckers. I was 
told that true mountain trout 
lived in the creek in summer, 
but ran down to the lake in the 
autumn, while these yellow spot- 
ted cousins of theirs stayed in 
the stream all the year round. 

Locally these fish are known 
as char. Now we have learned 
from Mr. Mather that all our 
native American trout, so called, 
are in fact char. The difference 
between the two fish being that 
one has teeth on the vomer and 
the other hasn’t. I have never 
been able to identify the vomer 
to my satisfaction, and I have 
recently forgotten whether the 
trout or the char have teeth 
there, but the item about the yel- 
low spots rests on my respon- 
sibility. 

In discussing the results of 
the day’s shooting, Fred main- 
tained that his .40-65 Winches- 
ter would do fully as good work 
as my smokeless rifle. For pene 
tration, three of my shots had 
gone through the animals. One 
ball was found under the skin of 
the opposite side and one, in the 
large bull, lodged in the body, 
and we did not trace it. For 
shattering effect, while the balls 
had good stopping power, there 
was no extensive mashing. ‘The 
head shot struck under the eye 
and passed back without enter- 
ing the brain cavity or even 
cracking its walls, and the fact 
that one bull got up and sham 
bled off some distance with a 
shot through both shoulders 
shows clean penetration rather 
than extensive crushing. The 
results were certainly good, but 
not superior, seemingly, to the 
work of the .40-65. 

One advantage of the smaller 
gun is its light weight, a con 
sideration of much moment to 
aged persons, and another good 
point is the flat trajectory. Here 
too, however, we must beware 
of exaggerations. 

When one begins to speak of 
trajectories in a familiar way 

there is always a suspicion that the speaker is merely pre- 
tending to have a knowledge of an “expert” mystery. 
Some facts, however, are clear to a plain man. Turning 
to the table of trajectories in the Winchester catalogue, we 
find that, like all other tables of this class which I have 
seen, the curve is indicated by the height of the ball over 
the line of sight at the middle distance. This gives a 
quantity of information of scientific value, but what a 
rifleman wants to know is (when his sights are accurate- 
ly adjusted for say 1ooyds.) how far the ball will drop 
below that point-blank line at distances of 150 or 200yds. 
or greater ranges. 

Few of us are well enough acquainted with the higher 
mathematics to work out that problem, but a careful 
practical test at targets leads me to believe that the .30-30 
bullet will drop at 200yds. nearly 1ft. below the line of 
sight adjusted for the rooyd. range. There is a margin 
left for individual error in that statement, but it is prob- 
ably close to the fact, and when we read of a gentleman 
who shot game at distances varying from 100 to 425yds. 
with a .30-30 rifle, without changing the elevation of his 
gun, we may safely ascribe the result to the idiosyncrasy 
of the géntleman. 

A few more words about penetration will end my 
homily on rifles. Amateurs are often deceived on this 
point. A .30-30 rifle ball at a range of 15 or 2oft. will 
make a deep hollow in a plate of %4in. share steel, and 
sometimes may even pass through the plate. The same 


piece of steel, however, at a range of soyds. will hardly 
be dented by the ball, so great is the loss of penetration 
in this short flight. 

Practical tests show wide variations from the standard 
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in this matter. I have fired a. steel-pointed ball, from a 
.30-40 rifle into an oak tree 11in. in diameter at the dis- 
tance of sft., and the ball failed to go through, though its 
penetration is given as over 50in. of pine boards. 

To sum up, the .30-30 rifles are effective weapons; their 
best points being their light weight and comparatively flat 
trajectory, but they do not in all respects bear out the 
statements of their more enthusiastic admirers. 

After staying a few days in the old lean-to, we moved 
our camp a few miles and pitched the tents under a great 
group of cedars. Fifteen or twenty giant trees stood so 
close together that the foliage would shed a moderate 
rain, and the leaf mould that we cleared away to make a 
safe place for the camp-fire was 1ft. thick. In the in- 
tervals of mountain climbing and in the evenings under 
the flame-lit canopy of the cedars I had leisure to talk 
with Sam about the history and manners of the Ojibways, 
of which tribe he was a member, and I got him to tell me 
some of the hero stories which he had learned in his 
youth. All these stories told of the doings of a wonder- 
ful man called Winneboujou, who appears under various 
aliases in the legends of other races of Indians, and the 
cycle of loosely connected tales was handed down by re- 
citers, who an followed this profession for genera- 
tions, the son taking up the task when the father died. 

One of these reciters was named Wab-e-zish Kim-e- 
see, or old man Marten. He was so old that his hair 
had turned gray, and all his kindred had died except 
one grandson; so he traveled around with this little boy 
and stayed in any lodge he wished to, for he knew that 
he was always welcome, He often visited the grand- 
father of Nommace, or the Little Sturgeon (this was 
Sam’s Indian name), and sat in the evening smoking 
with the men around the fire, unless he were invited in 
the Indian fashion to tell a story. 

Once, while old man Marten was making one of these 
visits, Little Nommace, who was tired of sitting all the 
long winter evenings in the corner, decided to invite the 
old man to tell a story. Nommace had been working at 
the agency, and took half a plug of tobacco as part of his 
pay, for, though he was too young to use tobacco him- 
self, he knew that he would have to get a big piece if he 
wanted a long story. 

Then in the evening, when the men were squatting 
around the fire, Nommace sidled up and tied his tobacco 
to a lodge pole, so that it dangled right in front of old 
man Marten. After that the boy drew his blanket about 
him and went to his corner. For a polite interval old 
man Marten paid no attention to the tobacco, but after a 
time he reached up and took it. Then he cut up some of 
it and mixed it in a wooden trap with kinnikinnick, made 
from red willow bark, and when the pipes had been filled 
at his invitation and the men were smoking, he began the 
story of the flood. 

“Monstrous serpents who dwelt in a cave under the 
river were oppressing the poor Indians, and had killed a 
great many of them. This made Winneboujou’s heart sad 
and another incident made him angry. One day he saw 
some wolves chasing a deer. Winneboujou hurried to- 
ward them, but before he could reach them the wolves 
had pulled the deer down and eaten him. Then Winne- 
boujou said to the old wolf: ‘Give me one of your 
children that I may make him my adopted son,’ and the 
old wolf did as he was asked, and Winneboujou warned 
his new son to keep away from the river where the 
monstrous snakes lived. But the adopted wolf was on 
one occasion chasing a deer that sprang into the: river 
and swam across, and as the wolf followed after, the 
snakes came out and killed him, and when Winneboujou 
saw that the snakes had done this he was angered. 
So he went to the river at a place where the monsters 
used to crawl out of the water to sleep in the sun, and 
there he changed himslf into a charred and broken stump 
and waited for their appearance. 

“When the monsters came out for their sun bath they 
saw the stump, and perceived that it was a new thing, for 
there had been no stump there before; and one of the 
snake chiefs, suspecting magic, said to a warrior snake, 
‘Go and find out whether that stump is what it appears 
to be or whether it is something bad.’ 

“The warrior snake came near and looked at the stump, 
but he could see nothing unnatural about it, so he de- 
cided to squeeze it hard, and if it were a living being it 
would have to cry out. Then he wrapped his folds around 
it and tightened them hard, so that Winneboujou was al- 
most forced to groan aloud, but at last the trial finished 
and the snake glided away and reported that the stump 
was what it seemed. So the two chief serpents (for these 
people had twin rulers) and all the tribe stretched out 
and slept, and when Winneboujou saw that the last one 
had fallen asleep he took his bow and arrows, and creep- 
ing up he shot each of the two chiefs in the heart and 
fled away. But serpents have tough hearts, and these 
two chiefs were only wounded, and they went to their 
cave and sent for a wise old woman—a captive who lived 
in a lodge near by. The old woman came every day to 
see the serpents, and at each visit she put strong medicine 
on the wounds and worked the arrows out a little way, so 
that the serpents grew better daily. 

“Winneboujou, however, who was lurking around to 
have another shot at the serpents, saw the old woman 
one day going along with a great bundle of banwood 
bark and he asked her what it was for. 

“She did not know Winneboujou by sight, so she told 
him how she was tending the wounded serpents, and 
that all the snake nation were trying to kill Winneboujou, 
and as they could not find him they sent her to gather this 
bark to make cords with it; then they would stretch lines 
far away, and if Winneboujou stumbled on the lines or 
pulled them they would know where he was. The hero 
said nothing then, but he went daily to the old woman's 
lodge to ask about her patients, and when she told. him 
they were nearly cured he became afraid, so he knocked 
the old woman on the head with his war club and killed 
her and took off her skin, and disguising himself with this 
he went, at the usual hour, to the cave of the snakes to see 
the wounded chiefs. Arriving there, he put some, very 
strong, bad medicine on the wounds and instead of pulling 
the arrows out, he pushed them far in until the chiefs 
both died. Then Winneboujou fied a great way. Cer- 
tain of ‘the snakes went to the old woman’s lodge and 
found her skinless body and knew that Winneboujou had 
killed their chiefs disguised as the old woman, but though 
they searched after him they could not find him. So the 


nation of the snakes sent messengers to stretch cords 
throughout the whole earth as the. old woman had de- 
scribed, and it so happened that Winneboujou saw one 
of these cords and pulled it very hard, and the serpents 
felt the pull and were able to tell that he was a great way 
off; so far off they could never hope to catch-him. There- 
fore thev decided that the only way to kill Wingeboujou 
was to make a flood big enough to cover the most distant 
parts of the earth and drown him. So they went to their 
cave and loosed the waters, and the waters rose and 
spread far and wide, and Winneboujou, when he saw the 
flood coming, went up a mountain, and as the water fol- 
lowed close, he climbed a tree on top of the mountain, 
and when the water reached him here he called to the 
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tree to grow higher, and the tree shot up, but the water 
still followed; ‘and the tree towered up a second and a 
third time at his bidding, but at last it became tired and 
could grow no more. . 

“Then Winneboujou said to the beaver, ‘Dive and bring 
me up earth,’ and the beaver dived,.but it was so far to 
the bettom that he got drowned before he reached the 
earth and floated up dead. The loon; too, dived at the 
command of Winneboujou, but he also failed to reach 
the bottom, and floated dead, and finally the muskrat 
dived on the same errand. In a little while the muskrat’s 
body came up to the surface near Winneboujou, and he 
reached out and caught it, and found some dirt on its 
paws, and from this dirt he made an island upon the 
water, and little by little he remade the whole earth.” 

Thus with tales of Indian wonders, and with hunting 
that after the first day gave us only a few grouse, the 
time sped fast, resting among the fragrant cedars or 
climbing through the yellow tamaracks until my pleasant 
outing came to its appointed end. H. G. Dutos. 


Chat. 


Cuartestown, N. H., Dec. 15.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Twenty degrees below zero at sunrise in south- 
western New Hampshire does not look much like any 
evolution in the weather, from the good old New Eng- 
land winters, which some people are in the habit of be- 
moaning as a thing of the past! However, we had just 
such a “cold snap” three years ago, Dec. 14, 1895, and 
shall probably have many more in years to come, while 
almost seventy years ago I can remember a mild Christ- 
mas, without snow. 

But. that: is not what I propose to write about, which 
was that I was very’glad to see, about a month ago, Mr. 
Cheney’s letter expressing his belief that the ordinary 
salmon of commerce and sport, the Salmo salar, was only 
a descendant of the fresh-water salmon, or wannanish, 
who in some primeval age was either crowded out. of 
fresh water by the ice of the glacial period, or got in the 
habit of going to the sea on a visit, as our fashionable 
people go to Florida in the winter, and finding more 
ample food and a more equable climate, took up his resi- 
dence there, until the necessities of his nature brought 
him back to his native fresh waters for the reproduction 
of his kind. 

I believe I expressed my opinions on this question in 
ForEST AND STREAM some years since, and I am glad 
to see that Mr.-Cheney agrees with me. 

I think we might as well discard the misnomer of 
“land-locked” altogether, as it was given under a misap- 
prehension of the situation by Prof. Baird. I think this 
may be considered as a clear case of evolution, and is but 
one of those whith we might see going on around us 
every day, if we only kept our eyes open. 

Human life is too short to note any of the radical 
changes which are still constantly in progress, but yet 
those of us who can look back sixty years can note the 
changes in the breeds of horses and cattle, sheep and 
dogs, from those with which we were familiar in our 
boyhood. The fact is, the whole world is in a constant 
state of progress or evolution, and has been ever since 
the days of the first creation, and those days are not to 
be numbered by ordinary arithmetic. We have all been 
brought up to place too much reliance on the entire 
verbal accuracy and authenticity of the old Hebrew tradi- 
tions, which Ezfa collected from memory, after the 
Babylonish captivity, and to believe that the world and 
all its inhabitants*were created, just as. they now are, in 
some short and definite period of time. Geology has 





opened the volume for ys within the ptesent century, and 
we may read the history, of untold ages in the story-book 
on which the Creator wrote it, and the “Testimony of the 
Rocks” will show the gradual progress, through untold 
ages, from the simple “monad” ofthe primitive forma- 
tions to the complicated structure of the apparently per- 
fect animal of to-day. . , 


. 


There is no appearance of chance in all this either; it all 
goes on, with an apparently steady plan of improvement, 
and I use the word apparent advisedly, because the time 
involved is too long—and our own lives too short—for us 
to foretell what does not appear to us. I will let Fred 
Mather and Col. Alexander fight out the question of the 
evolution of “lame ducks” and “bobtailed dogs,” to which 
Col. Alexander now seenis inclined to confine it, and 
assure the latter that the believer in evolution leaves 
nothing to chance. 

_That was a delightful letter of William H. Avis, a fort- 
night since, on squirrel shooting. It took me back many 
years to my young days, when I have had just such good 
times in the search for and pursuit of the wary and 
nimble game, for game he is, despite Frank Forester, and 
it is a good lesson in still-hunting to spend a day in the 
woods for gray squirrels. 

If I could now recall the details, I could tell many such 
a story, though perhaps not quite so well as Mr. A. has 
done; but it is only an incident here and there that I can 
remember. How, after firing both barrels at the same 
squirrel, as I supposed, as he ran up a tree, I was aston- 
ished when I went to pick him up by a blow between my 
shoulders, which came from another dead squirrel which 
fell from the tree. How one warm autumn afternoon, 
after a long tramp, 1 had sat down under a big oak to 
rest, and gone to sleep, to be wakened by a scratching 
in the leaves near me, and saw the biggest squirrel I ever 
shot. It was looking for nuts, and how slowly and 
quietly. I raised my gun, which was lying across my 
knees, and happened to be pointed the right way, and by 
a side shot dropped him in his tracks, unconscious of 
what had hit him! Many more such items can I recall 
but I could not now describe a day’s experience. ; 

1 am glad Mr. Belknap got his gun flints, and hope he 


may find them useful yet. I began my shooti i- 
ence with them. . em Mate ay 


Glatuyal History. 


Foxes and their Colors. 


og 08 Forest and Stream: 

ere is very little doubt that the singular fox i 
your correspondent, C. M. Stark, so peeaene — 
is what the trade calls a cross fox. If the red patches he 
describes as being on the sides of the neck are the only 
spots of red upon it, it is a very high gtade of cross. It 
as is usually the case, it also has a red patch behind each 
‘shoulder, or as is often the case, has also a red patch just 
forward of each hip, it is a poorer grade of cross. 

Cross foxes are so called not because their temper is 
more irascible than other foxes, but because the red 
patches’ in front of and behind each shoulder cause the 
black space across the shoulders and the lengthwise one 
along the back to assume the form of a cross. 

One who handles thousands of our Maine foxes sees 
that there is a regular gradation from pure red to coal 
black. First there are red foxes having a tinge of gray 
on the hips or lower back, These shade up into what 
are called mongrels, which have quite a dark stripe along 
the neck and upper back, and sometimes showing quite a 
plain cross at the shoulders. These again almost im- 
perceptably merge into the poorer crosses, which in turn 
grade up into the silver, and through many variations 
into pure black, with only a white tuft on the end of the 
tail. Two dark foxes are seldom found which are ex- 
actly alike. Some black foxes have a gray forehead, some 
have only a few scattering gray hairs sprinkled over the 
back, others have these white hairs only on the back ot 
the neck, or hips, while some have them all over the 
back. Some are coal black to the middle, and then all 
gray on the hinder parts. 

Foxes which are all black sometimes have a dull slaty 
or leaden color, and the fur seems lifeless; others are a 
shiny black, and the fur looks lively when shaken up 
Those of this class are by far the most valuable. 

Besides all the variations mentioned, one often sees 
what might be called freaks. Any large dealer usually 
gets a few every year of what are callea Sampson foxes. 
These look like a red fox which has had half the length 
of the fur sheared or scorched off. The tail is not half 
the usual size, and seems more like a soldier's pompon 
than a fox s tail. Such skins are of no real value, and 
usually sell for about 25 cents, if prime. I do not know 
of any reason for foxes being so, as there is no such 
breed. One often sees only one such in a litter of six or 
eight. I have also seen Sampson cross foxes, and one 
which appeared as if it would have been a good silver if 
it had not been a Sampson. 

IL once bought a fox taken in Maine, which was pure 
white except the legs and backs of the ears, which were 
Maltese colored. I also had three one year which were 
more of a yellow than a red, and had patches of pure 
white on them, covering about one-third of the back, the 
coloration of a Jersey calf. In buying many thousands | 
have seen but these three. I have seen several of 2 
chocolate color, and one which was a splendid red tox 
with about lin. of the ends of the hair black, making the 
skin look black at a short distance. : 

_In Maine the size and color seems to depend con- 
siderably on the surroundings where they live. Foxes 
are far more local than most people imagine, aid the 
greater part live and die near where they are born; al- 
though they may be driven many miles by hounds, they 
will return again to their old haunts. [ have noticed 
that those taken in the open country where there are hard- 
wood hills were bright red, while those taken on low. 
swampy land covered with spruce and fir and gray birch 
were usually more dingy and apt to be grayish on the hips. 

The foxes all along the eastern coast, where they go 
down on the beaches to feed, are much larger and more 
heavily furred than those taken inland. As one Boes 
further east this is more noticeable. Those taken in 
some parts of Nova Scotia, and along the north shore of 
the Bay de Chaleur, near Gaspé, are larger and heavier 
furred than any we ever get in Maine. As one goes 
north the proportion of dark foxes increases till y 
merge into the-blue foxes, and they in turn in the extreme 
north are replaced by the pure white arctic fox. 


_ Brewer, Me. 
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Game Bag and Gun. 


ee 


Proprietors of fishing and hunting resorts will find it profitable’ 
to advertise them in Forsst anp Stream: 





There is no more. lastingly appreciated holiday 
gift than a good book. For one who is interested 
in outdoor sports the volume may well be one of 
those included in the “Forest and Stream’s” list. 
And do not forget to order in good season. 


Game Wardens’ Uniform Law 


Convention. 


CHICAGO, Ill., Dec. 12—Pursuant to the call of the 
chairman, Sen. J. Herbert Green, of Milwaukee, Wis. 
there assembled to-day at the Great Northern Hotel, in 
this city, the committee chosen last February to act in 
the matter of a uniform game law for the States of North 
Dakota, Minnesota, Wisconsin, Michigan and Illinois, as 
proposed at the game wardens’ convention, held at this 
city last February, in which the above States had repre- 
sentation. This original convention was fully reported 
at the time in Forest AND STREAM, and attracted much 
attention all over the country as being the most intelligent 
and advanced movement for the improvement of West- 
ern game laws which has ever yet been made. The con- 
vention of last winter was distinguished above all things 
for its common sense. There was a marked absence of 
all sweeping proposals and of all freak measures. The 
men who met here at that time represented the most ad- 
vanced thought on protective matters in their respéctive 
States, but none the less stood for conservatism and care. 
The best features of the laws of the different States were 
brought forward and discussed, and a series of resolu- 
tions were adopted recommending the drafting of a bill 
uniform for all the several States, and containing those 
features which seemed to be generally applicable and 
generally desirable. The resolutions adopted were re- 
ferred to the present committee for consideration. The 
present meeting is the result of the organization of such 
committee. There were present to-day Sen. J. Herbert 
Green, of Milwaukee, Wis.; Mr. C. E. Whelan, mayor of 
Madison, Wis., and Assistant State’s Attorney; Mr. A. 
L. Lakey, of Kalamazoo, Mich.; Mr. F. C. Chamberlin, 
of Ironwood, Mich., chairman of the original legislative 
committee; Mr. S. F. Fullerton, executive agent of the 
Minnesota State Fish and Game Commission: Mr. George 
E. ‘Bowers, State game warden of North Dakota. Col. 
C. E. Felton, of the Illinois committee, was not present, 
having a misunderstanding as to the time of the meeting 
but Chicago was represented by Mr. Exline, attorney for 
Warden Loveday, of Illinois, and by Mr. Alex. White, of 
Chicago. Warden Loveday was out of the city and un- 
able to return in time. Mr. Fullerton was called to the 
secretary's chair. 

It will not be necessary to take up the original draft of 
the resolutions, but there is given the full text of the 
measures advocated by these interstate representatives, 
the corrected text alone shown. It is the understanding 
that, acting on these recommendations, as shown below. 
Attorney Whelan, of Wisconsin, will draft a bill in proper 
legal form, which will be presented later to the Legisla- 
tures of the States represented. It is- thought that the 
draft below will prove of interest to the readers of Forest 
AND STREAM, as showing what is thought to be the best 
and most practical game law possible at the present date 
for. the five States above mentioned. 

Discussion was taken up section by section, but the 
action was rapid. The first five sections were adopted 
with little discussion. The section on labeling packages 
of game in such way as to disclose the nature of their 
contents brought out hearty confirmation. Mirtinesota 
once had such a clause, but repealed it two years ago, 
and has missed it since. The section on common carriers 
was also very important, and brought out much of a 
positive nature bearing on the question of the sale of 
game. Mr. Fullerton said: “If we have the common 
carriers with us we can save a great quantity of game, and 
if we have them under control we can control the mar- 
ket.” Mr. Fullerton’s idea is that anything looking to- 
ward the abolishment of the sale of game, or its free 
handling, is a step in the right direction. The next fol- 
lowing section, giving officers the right of search, was 
another one which was much approved. Section 9, on 
the violation of non-export laws, was adopted without 
discussion of consequence. Section 10, taking up the 
right to follow contraband game, received full discus- 
sion. This measure was called of doubtful constitution- 
ality. Mr. Whelan thought that under. the theory that 
the game was the property of the State such a law would 
hold all right. “Yes,” said Mr. Exline, “it is the same 
as when I follow a stolen horse into another State and 
invoke the local laws bearing on property rights.” This 
was carried with the full understanding of its conse- 
quences in regard to game shipping. Still more thor- 
ough and more in accord with the idea of stopping the 
sale of game was the clause bearing on cold storage pos- 
session of game. If this law is placed on the statute 
books of these five States it will be a merry time for the 
dealers. 

The question of spring shooting was passed with« ut 
opposition, and it probably will be adopted in all of these 
States except Illinois, where it is an impossibility at 
present. The question of deer seasons and deer shipping 
brought out long discussion among the wardens. It was 
admitted that the non-export laws are violated. Mr. Ex- 
line said that he knew of one house in Chicago that gct 
$7,000 worth of Minnesota venison at one shipment. Mr. 
Fullerton said, “If I could appoint your warden as my 
agent, as our law proposes, you see you could seize that 
venison for me without any trouble.” It was recom- 
mended as a rider to this clause, that the sale of venison 
should be prohibited in the first five days’ of the open 
season. 

The matter of the State’s ownership in its own game 
was takep up at length, and the action on this matter is 
unquestionably of the greatest importance. Tf this be- 





comes a law it will bring tnto force the right to follow 
and seize this game.wherever it may be detected. This 
principle, backed by a good law governing the common 
carriers, and the right of search given to deputies, would 
cripple the illegal game business to a very great extent. 
Sections 16 and 17 take up the allied matters of contra- 
band game and interstate shipments. This is really the 
most important part of the work done, and if even half of 
it ever gets into the laws of these five States, the work of 
this convention will have been worderfully successful and 
efficacious. 

The question of State licenses arose on the matter of 
deer licenses only, but under Mr. Lakey’s motion took a 
shoot which may place it without the realm of absolute 
conservatism, although it is along the line of the present 
tendency of Western game laws. I believe the license 
law idea has come to stay. It will come before the Illinois 
Legislature this winter. As recommended by the com- 
mittee to-day, the law would be made to require a $1 
license for any kind of shooting by a resident, and a $25 
license for any kind of shooting by a non-resident of the 
State where the shooting is done. I question whether 
so sweepins a measure can be passed. Should it be 
passed, it would undoubtedly create a large fund for pro- 
tective work. just as it has in North Dakota. according to 
Mr. Bowers’ statement; but while it would be good for 
protectors, I am inclined to think it would be very bad 
for the game, as it would almost certainly make both local 
and non-resident shooters more eager to get their money’s 
worth of game. 

Propagation of fish and State stocking came up. for 
brief consideration. There then came up the difficult ques- 
tion of open seasons on.féathered game. It was found 
pretty hard.to get sweeping-dates arranged which should 
cover prairie chickens. grouse and quail. Mr. Bowers 
thought Sept. 1 would be right for chickens in North 
Dakota. Of course, this would he too early for. ruffed 


grouse or quail. Mr. Lakey wished ‘to make thé/all dates 


Oct. 15—Dec. 15. This might»do for Michigan, which 
has a term of years close season on chickens. It would 
not do in any of the States where there are numbers of 
chickens. left, and could not be passed as a law. © Mr. 
Lakey’s motion was lost. There was considerable ponder- 
ing over these matters, and’ finally at the suggestion of 
Mr. Whelan, of Wisconsin, it was decided to refer back 
these more or less local matters to the Legislatures of the 
different States. with the understanding that it would be 
better not to jeopardize the larger and more mutval 
features of the bill by standing on some date which would 
not be acceptable in some particular State. This prac- 
tically closed the meeting of the committee. 

Space at this time does not offer for further discussion 
of the measures recommended bv this committee. The 
tendency is unquestionably good. The sense of the meet- 
ing shows that year by year popular sentiment is attest- 
ing the soundness of the Forest AND Stream Platform. 
Stop the Sale of Game. The following of contraband 
game, the ownership of game by the State. the regulations 
of the common carriers, the right of search without war- 
rant, are all things which we may well call nails in the 
Forest AND StreAM Platform Plank. Drive those nails 
and the plank will stay. So far, therefore. it may be said 
that the action of this committee is above reproach, as 
indeed it is in every particular. ’ The question of State 
licenses for shooters is a thing which will have to he 
worked out in actual experience. Whatever may be the 
result of this, it is certain that the men who have gone on 
record as shown below are entitled to the thanks of all 
sportsmen for the intelligent care which thev have given 
to these questions. Now comes the matter of the drafted 
hill and its handling by the separate Legislatures. We 
have all a right to hope, at least, that these Legislatures 
will go far toward accepting the advice of these men. 
who constitute the most expert talent we have in nro 
tective matters in the West. The following is the text as 


finally adopted: 
A BILL 


For the Protection of Fish and Game and providing Uniform 
Laws relative thereto. 


Section 1. It shall be unlawful and prohibited to take, catch or 
kill, or attempt to take, catch or kill in any manner or by_any 
means whatsoever, in the waters of Lake Michigan or Lake 
Superior, or any waters tributary thereto. any whitefish 
or lake trout from and after the fourteenth day of October in each 
vear and up to and including the succeeding thirtieth day of 
November. Any person violating the provisions of this section 
shall, upon conviction thereof, be punished by a fine of not less 
than ten nor more than one hundred dollars, or by imprisonment 
in the county jail not less than thirty nor more than ninety days, 
or by both such fine and imprisonment. 

Section 2. It shall be unlawful and is prohibited to fish for, 
take, catch or kill by any means or device whatsoever any fish 
of any variety within four hundred feet of any dam or similar 
obstruction. Any person violating the provisions of this section 
shall be punished bv a fine of not less than ten nor more than 
fifty dollars, or by imprisonment in the county jail not less than 
ten nor more than thirty days, or by both such fine and imprison- 
ment. 

Section 3. It shall he unlawful and is prohibited to take, 
catch or kill or have in possession or offer for sale, any fish 
of the following varieties of the length herein specified: Black 
bass, eleven inches; white, striped or rock bass. six inches; 
black, river or white crappie, eight inches; wall-eved pike, fifteen 
inches; pike or pickerel, eighteen inches; brook trout, or any 
other variety of trout except lake trout, six inches. Any person 
violating the provisions of this section shall, upon conviction 
thereof. be punished by fine of not less than ten dollars, nor more 
than fifty dollars, or hy imprisonment in the county jail not less 
than ten nor more than sixty days, or by both such fine and 
imprisonment. 

Section 4. It shall be unlawful to take, catch or kill, or have 
in possession, any whitefish or lake trout of the weight of less 
than one and one-half pounds dressed, or two pounds round. 
Any person violating the provisions of this section shall be 
punished by a fine of not less than ten dollars, nor more than 
fifty dollars, or by imprisonment in the county jail not less than 
ten days, nor more than sixty davs. 

Section 5. It is hereby required that anv and all packages con- 
taining fish or game shall be labeled in plain letters on the address 
side of the package, so as to disclose the fact that said package 
contains fish or game, and the nature of the said fish or game 
so contained in said package. Any person who shall deliver to a 
common carrier for transportation any package or parcel contain- 
ing fish or game, which said package or parcel shall not be so 
labelled as herein required, or who shall place upon said package 
or parcel a false statement as to the contents thereof. shall he 
punished by a fine of not Jess than twenty-five nor more. than 
one hundred dollars, or by imprisonment in the county jail not 
Jess than thirty days, nor more than ninety days, or by both such 
fine and imprisonment. om 9 : 

Section 6. Every person delivering to a common carrier a pack- 
age or parcel containing fish or game shall place upon said pack- 
age the name and address of the owner or consignor of said pack- 
age or parcel. Any person violating the provisions of this section 
shall, upon conviction thereof; be punished by fine of not less 
than ten dollars, nor more than fifty dollars. 

Section 7. It shall be unlawful and is hereby prohibited for 
any common carrier or any agent, servant or employee of a 
common carrier, to receive for transportation and transport any 


package or parcel containing fish or game unless the same shall 
e labelled as provided in sections 6 and 7 of this act. Any per- 
son, firm or an violating the provisions of this section 
shall be required to forfeit to the State of a sum hot less 
than twenty-five dollars nor more than, one hundred dollars, -in 
the diseretion of the court. 

Section 8. It is hereby made the duty of every common carrier, 
agent, servant or employee thereof, to permit any officer charged 
with the enforcement of laws for the protection of fish and game 
to examine and open any package or parcel in the possession of 
said common carrier, or agent, servant or employee thereof, which 
the said officer so charged with the enforcement of said laws shall 
suspect or has reasons to believe contains fish or game protected 
by the laws of the State, and not entitled under such law to be 
transported, or when the said officer shall suspect or have reason 
to believe that the said package or parcel is falsely Jabelled. Any 
person, firm or corporation refusing to an cficer charged with 
the enforcement of the fish and game laws permission to examine 
or open any such package or parcel, or shal! in any manner impede 
such action by the said officer, shall fcifeit to the State of ——— 
a sum not less than fifty dollars, nor more than one hundred 
and fifty dollars, in the discretica of the court. 

Section 9. It shall be unlawful and is hereby prohibited for 
any person, firm or corporation acting as comimon carrier to bring 
into this State any fish or game from any State during the time 
that such other State prohibits the transportation of such fish 
or game from said State to a point without the same. Any person, 
firm or corporation violating the provisions of this section shall 
be required to forfeit to the State the sum of not less than 
twenty-five dollars nor more than one hundred dollars, in the 
discretion of the court. 

Section 10. Any officer of any other State who is by the laws 
of said State authorized or directed to enforce the fish and game 
laws of said State is hereby designated and declared an agent of 
said State within this State. And it shall be lawful for said 
officer to follow any fish or game unlawfully shipped or taken 
from his State into this State, and seize the same, and convey 
the same back to his own State, and so far as concerns said 
fish or game so shipped or brought from said State into this 
State, the laws of the State from which the same was brought 
into this State shall be declared to be and are hereby constituted 
the laws of this State concerning such fish or game. And trans- 
portation companies are-hereby authorized to deliver to such 
officer of another State, upon submission of proper proof of his 
official capacity, any fish or game so demanded or seized by him, 
and he, the said officer, is hereby authorized to take with him 
such fish or game within this State, in accordance with the laws 
of the State from which the same was shipped, such disposition 
to be made under the supervision of an officer of this State 
authorized and directed to enforce fish and game laws, and the 
expenses of such officer for his assistance shall be made a lien 
upon such fish or game, or the proceeds thereof. 

Section 11. It shall be unlawful and is prohibited to have in 
possession during the close seas-n therefor, any fish or game, 
whether the same shall have been lawfully or unlawfully taken, 
and it.is hereby made the duty of any owner or occupant of any 
cold storage warehouse or building to permit the entry and ex- 
amination of the premises by any officer authorized to enforce fish 
and game laws. And the said owner, occupant, or agent or servant, 
or employee thereof, shali deliver to said officer or agent any 
fish or game in his possession \during the close season therefor, 
whether the same shall have been taken lawfully or unlawfully. 
Any person who shall have in his possession or under his control 
any fish or game protected by the laws of this State, or who shall 
refuse to permit any officer charged with the enforcement of fish 
and game laws entry into any cold storage warehouse, and 
possession of any fish or game therein contained, during the 
close season for such fish or game, shall be punished by a fine 
of not less than fifty dollars, nor more than one hundred and fifty 
dollars, or imprisonment in the county jail not less than sixty 
days nor more than four months, or by both such fine and im- 
prisonment. 

Section 12. It shall be unlawful and is prohibited to hunt for, 
take, catch or kill, in any manner, any aquatic fowl, including 
snipe, from January in each year up to first day of September in 
each year. Any person violating the provisions of this section 
shall be punished by a fine not less than ten dollars nor more 
than fifty dollars, or by imprisonment in the county jail not less 
than ten days nor more than sixty days. 

Section 13. It shall be unlawful and is prohibited to hunt for, take, 
catch or kill any deer, buck, doe or fawn, between the twentieth 
day of November and the first day of November of the year following. 
Any person violating the provisions of this section shall be pun- 
ished by a fine of not less than twenty-five dollars nor more than 
oné hundred dollars, or by imprisonment in the county jail not less 
than two months nor more than six months, or by both such fine 
and imprisonment, in the discretion of the court; provided that 
for five days succeeding the close season for the hunting of 
deer, buck, doe and fawn, as herein specified, said deer may be had 
in possession for the purpose of disposing of the same. [Rec- 
ommended to stop sale also in first five days of season.] 

Section 14. The ownership and title to all fish and game in the 
State of is hereby declared to be in the State, and no fish 
or game shall be caught, taken or killed in any manner, or at 
any time, or had in possession, except the person so catching, 
taking, killing or having in possession shall consent that the title 
to said fish and game shall be and remain in the State of 
for the purpose of regulating and controlling the use and dis- 
position of the same after such catching, taking or killing. The 
catching, taking, killing, or having in possession of fish and game 
at any time, or in any manner, or by any person, shall be deemed 
a consent of said person that the title of the State shall be and 
remain in the State for said purpose of regulating the use and 
dispostion of the same, and said possession shall be a consent to 
such title in the State, whether said fish or game were taken within 
or without this State. 

Section 15. It shall be unlawful, and is hereby prohibited, to 
hunt for, take, catch or kill any deer, buck, doe, at any time, 
or in any manner, except the person so hunting for, taking, catch- 
ing or killing such deer, buck, doe, shall at the time of such 
hunting for taking, catching or killing have in his possession, 
duly issued to him, a license, as herein provided. All persons 
not resident of this State, who shall hunt for, take, catch or kill 
any deer, buck or doe, shall first procure from the Secretary of 
State a license duly authorizing such hunting, taking, catching or 
killing of deer, for the year only in which such license is issued 
and for and during only the open season for the hunting, taking, 
catching or killing of deer, buck or doe as by law arevitell The 
fee to be paid to the Secretary of State upon application for such 
license shall be the sum of twenty-five dollars. All persons resi- 
dents of this State, who shall hunt for, take, catch or kill any 
deer, buck or doe, shall first procure from the county clerk 
of the county in which they desire to hunt for, take, catch or kill 
deer, a license duly authorizing such hunting, taking, catching 
or killing of deer, for the year only in which such license is issued, 
and for and during only the open season for the hunting, taking, 
catching or killing of deer, buck or doe, as by law seared: The 
fee to be paid to said county clerk upon application for such 
license shall be the sum of one dollar. Such license shall entitle 
the holder thereof to hunt for, take; catch or kill deer, buck or 
doe in any part of this State, at the time provided by law for 
such hunting for, taking, catching or killin This section was 
ordered amended to cover “all game hunte eside deer, on a 
basis of $1 for resident license and $25 non-resident. The measure 
will be seated) 

Section 16. The State game warden, or his deputy of every other 
State, is hereby designated the agent of this te for the taking 
possession of, seizing, holding and. disposing of any fish or game 
protected by the laws of this State. 

Section 17. It shall be unlawful and is prohibited for any person, 
firm or corporation, or common carrier, to ship into or t h 
this State, from any other State, any fish or game prohibited 
the laws of said State, to be shipped or, transported, and it shall 
be the duty of the State fish and game warden of this State, or 
his deputy, to seize, hold and dis of, according to the laws of 
this State, any fish or game brought into or shi into this State, 
or carried through, or attempting tg be carried through this State, 

rohibited to be so shigned or transported by the laws of any other 
: a further to dispose of the same according to the lous of 
this State. 

Section 18. The Commissioners of Fisheries shall have power 
and are authorized to take fish at all seasons of the year from the 
outlying waters of the State for stocking other waters or for the 
purpose of securing eggs for artifeial propagation; and shall 
dispose of said fish in such manner as th eem to be the best 
interest of the State; provided, however, that no such fish shall 
be taken except in the presence of the superintendent of fish- 
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eries or his agent, authorized in writing. 


Detailed Action. 


Moved by Mr. Lakey that the license law include all 
gains hapted, $25. for non-resident and $1 for resident. 
atried. ; 
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Moved by Mr. Lakey that the 
partridge be Oct. 15 to Dec. 15. t. 

Moved~by Mr. elan that the seasons on feathered 

ame be referred to the Legislatures of the respective 
tates represented. Carried. 

Moved by Mr. Chamberlin that an amendment be 
recommended to Section 13, prohibiting sale of deer dur- 
ing first five days of open season. Carried. 

Moved that Mr. Whelan have power to amend Section 
16 in his draft of bill, it to include deputies as well as 
State wardens as agents. Carried. 

The following resolutions of respect were by — vote 
passed upon the death of Mr. E. H. Shorb, late o 
Wert, Ohio, delegate to the first meeting of the com- 
mittee, and a man prominent in acclimatization work in 
Ohio. 

Resolved, That this committee learns with regret of the 
death of E. H. Shorb, of the State of Ohio, whose interest 
in the preservation of fish and game, and whose work in 
the Ohio State pheasantry had brought to him a national 
reputation. We take this means of paying a tribute to 
his memory, and commend those dear to him to the bless- 
ing of Almighty God. 

Vote of thanks to hotel. 

Adjourned, subject to call of president. 


open season on quail and 
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E. Houcu. 
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CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 


A Christmas Idyll, 


On the afternoon of Dec. 24, 898—something like a 
thousand years ago, though I have not the exact date 
about me—there rode forth from the castle of Weisnitvo, 
upon the banks of the Umtara River, two noble knights. 
It was in the daytime, but they were knights, and this 
goes. One of them was Right Sir Ronald Buckstone, of 
Buckstonehurst, the other the Duke of Goodenough. 
Their proud and haughty glances shot from the visors of 
their helmets like long hair through a broken hat, but as 
they rode along—for they were on horseback—they con- 
versed in the low, well modulated tones of good society. 
pair of steel pajamas, warranted not to bag at the knee, 
surmounted by a coat of triple plate, guaranteed for 
twenty years, At the saddle bow of each hung the trusted 
can opener, which at that time was indispensable in war. 
Once within his steel pajamas the bold knight might bid 
defiance to the world. Across each saddle hung the 
weapon of the chase, the goodly crossbow, chokebored for 
extra range. Need the writer say that these pieces were 
exquisite specimens of the engravers’ art? Nay, for these 
were knights, and none warmer ever let portcullis fall or 
drew sigh for Mariana of the meated grange. By this it 
should not be supposed that they were grangers, for such 
was not the case. : 

Nor must we forget the dogs which trotted at their 
s heels. Sir Ronald was commonly reputed io have 
exchanged a hundred fair acres of suburban property for 
the proud treasure known as Vite-Courri, the descendant 
of the most exalted and kingly blood of dog. Sir Ron- 
ald’s wife had spent many years in embroidering the pedi- 
gree of this noble animal upon a square of tapestry. An 
almost equal value was attached by the Duke of Good- 
enough to his own dog, Sloppy Weather. 

Vite-Courri was slight and graceful as a fawn, though 
Sloppy Weather was coarse and hard of mien. As the 
noble knights rode on together, Vite-Courri ever and 
anon skipped and ducked as the horses stepped near to 
him. Upon the other hand, Sloppy Weather, when be- 
times trodden under the iron heel of the great charger, 
made no outcry, but calmly bit the other leg of the horse 
until he was fain step off again. 

[he two knights rode on, as has been said, and for a 
time there fell a silence upon the scene, over which, it 
has been neglected to state, there hung the crisp October 
air. It was nearly Christmas, but October goes, because 
this was an ideal day of sport. 

So intent were the two noble knights on the keen 
pleasures that lay before them that they became for a 
moment silent, nothing being heard but the champing of 
the bits of the two chargers, and the deep, heavy sound 
of Sloppy Weather’s feet withdrawing from the wayside 
mud. It was now nigh on Christmas Eve, and these 
two had sallied forth to see what might be done, for many 
guests were bidden for the morrow, and the castle was 
out of meat. The reader would not know, as he cast his 
eye upon the lines—he would not know unless I told him 
—that there was upon the morrow to be a wedding of 
degree within the walls of the castle of Weisnitvo. The 
Duke of Goodenough was plighted by the honor of his 
knightly word on the morrow to wed Esmeralda, the 
beautiful daughter of Sir Ronald, and owner of the fief 
of Weisnitvo. He was to be the happy bridegroom at 
that coming event, and Sir Ronald had his eye upon him, 
lest he should -slip away to some Crusade. This was in 
the time of the Crusades, and the eight-hour-a-day move- 
ment had not-yet begun, so that. often noble knights 
worked overtime going to.Crusades, and forgot to come 
back home, they were so anxious about Jerusalem. Jeru- 
salem has always shown itself able to take care of itself, 
but they didn’t. seem to realize it then. 

“By our lady,” said Sir Ronald, “ ’tis slovely weather.” 

“Marry, thou sayest well, Sir Ronald,” replied the 
Duke, as he reached around to the western portion of his 
steel trousers and hauled forth a noble plug of choice 
chewing, such as only the nobility could purchase for a 
nickel. “Truly, thou sayest well. If fortune and the 
good saints fail us not, we shall slay abundance for the 
coming home at eventide.” « 

“Gadzooks, there shall be plenty for the wedding feast, 
good sir, methinks,” said the former speaker. “It will be 
a corker—what?” 

“Even so,” remarked the noble Duke. “If my good 
crossbow fail me not, meseems meself shall kill thirty 
straight to-day, even though they put me in the A class 
for it.” 

“Prithee, say not so,” said Sir Ronald. “Never didst 
thou kill so many by half without missing. Saw I not—” 

“No—I mean nay,” said the Duke hastily. 
halidome, thou liest !” : 

“Sirrah,” said ‘Sir Ronald. in low, refined.tones, “wert 
thou not to be my son-in-law, and if I did not owe thee 


horse 


Van . 


“By my . 


for two months rent, these words had else been thy last. 
Yet forsooth, to my mind thou wert ever a most indiffer- 
ent shot.” 

_ “By cock and pie, thou vagrom!” cried the stout Good- 
enough, “I an indifferent shot! Marry, beshrew me, be- 
thinkest thou not, how but yestreen, as we passed the nar- 
row wood, the skéin of wildswan rose and passed an hun- 
dred paces to our left? Sawest thou not me bolt pierce 
the heart of the foremost bird—yea, even though mt aim 
was on the hindermost? I an indifferent shot! Why, 
sirrah, I call that skill such as thou mayest never com- 
pass. 


“It was not ever thus,” muttered Sir Ronald in his 
beard, with a deep, hollow laugh, whose iciness caused 
frost to form upon his visor. Yet, as he bethought him 
of the unpaid rent he paused and softened his tones. 

“Nay, me good Duke,” said he, “it ill beseems us to 
have a difference, who are so soon to become kin. As 
token of me friendship, I may give to thee some proof; 
though, perhaps, ’twere well not to violate secrets of the 
tenderer sex.” ‘ 

“And what may that be, Sir Ronald?” 

“None less than this: The fair Esmeralda hath em- 
broidered thee a pedigree, which she herself, with her 
fair hands, will present to thee upon the wedding morn 
as token of her love!” 

“Perhaps, Sir Ronald, the lineage of thine own race? 
I thought as much.” - 

“Nay, not so, me noble Duke, but that which shall 
count to near as much. The pedigree of a dog such—” 

“Oh, joy, joy!” exclaimed the Duke of enough. 
“The fair Esmeralda hath worked a sampler recording 
the pedigree of Sloppy Weather, me own good hound! 
Now may the saints be praised! I had oft wished it 
framed to hang by me bedside, that first at morn me 
eyes might rest thereon.” 

The whiskers of Sir Ronald curled tightly under his 
helmet, and his voice shook with emotion as he replied: 

“Sirrah, the fair Esmeralda is too busy down town 
each day to monkey with the obscure birth of a mere cur 
of low degree. What dog could I mean else than Vite- 
Courri, the noblest of his kind!” ‘ 

“Vite-Courri! Vite-Courri? That misfit, slabsided, 
lathy, splay-foot, weak-backed pigmy?” said the Duke 
in calm, measured accents. “Surely thou jestest with me. 
What should mortal man concern himself with the pedi- 
gree of that worthless wiffet, fit but to course the rabbit 
to his warren, or catch flies within me castle chamber?” 

Sir Ronald’s breath sounded as though drawn between 
barbed wire, and all he could articulate was, “Draw, sir, 
and lay on!” He forgot the rent. 

So they lay on, their good swords making large dents 
in their Sunday clothes. Large sparks flew off their hel- 
mets, and set fire to the grass, so that they fought in the 
midst of a sea of flames, yet never did either falter. 
“Vite-Courri! St. George! A rescue!” was the war cry 
of Sir Ronald, and to this the stout Duke made answer: 

“Sloppy, Sloppy, Slop! Rah-rah-rah!” It was an aw- 
ful fight. The good sword of Sir Ronald, glancing from 
the projecting eaves of the Duke’s shoulder piece, shore 
sternly down his back, and so fell was the force with 
which the blow was sped that there was a crash as of 
splintered glass, and a cry of agony rushed to the stout 
Duke’s lips as he felt a rich, warm fluid rush forth and 
stain his saddle skirt. 

“Ha! ha,” cried Sir Ronald through his set teeth. “Die, 
traitor!” 

“Not on your life!” hissed the Duke between his cross- 
bars. “Yet ever will I hold this grudge against thee, 
that thou didst spill the whisky, cruel knight!” 

Now, whether it was this thought that unnerved the 
valor of the Duke, or whether it struck remorse to the 
heart of the hot Sir Ronald, from that time their blows 
grew fainter, as of those losing heart, and presently they 
called a truce and leaned panting on their swords. They 
were too tired to fight, but as all true lovers of the dog, 
they still could talk and exchange pleasantries. 

“Liar!” hissed the Duke. 

"Hound | Foul Saracen and son of seven foul Sara- 
cens! 

“Neither!” said the Duke, who was a bit off condition 
and short of breath. 

“Till moved the stars that saw thee born!” said Sir 
Ronald. ‘Vite-Courri, the grandest—well set up—stands 
over ground—ears set on—coat perfect—pedigree twelve 
generations back to Jupe-Phoebe!. Ach Gott! thou ass, 
thou unspeakable idiot and ass! Vite-Courri hath won 
twice a score of prizes in the stricken ring. He hath won 
blue ribbons till the women folk have to make carpet: rags 
of it! Vite-Courri—” 

“Vite-Courri be blest, and all like him!” said the stout 
Duke. “The judge that would place him is an ass, and 
of a family of asses thrice refined. Sirrah, the dog is 
but a mongrel beside Sloppy Weather. See but the bone 
and barrel. Note the sweep of his hind leg, and see the 
firmness of his stride. Not with ease is he to be tripped 
up, I warrant thee! And when he retrieves—” 

“Marry, thou sayest it,” said Sir Ronald. “In our best 
circles we retrieve not, for ’tis held passing vulgar.” 

“Vulgar! Vulgar?” cried the Duke. “Now, by our 
lady of K.-K. C., ’tis all off with the marriage! Thou 
mayst take thy daughter, and as for me, I shall collect 
the rent though it cost thee thy uttermost farthing, foul 
knight. Hearest it well? I say ‘tis off! Ha, ha!” 

A bitter paleness fell upon the face of the brave Sir 
Ronald, but he was game. “Sirrah,” said he, “the knight 
who marries the fair Esmeralda takes the sampler of 
Vite-Courri, or he don’t get the girl, and that settles it. 
There ain’t no dog like him. I have been offered 9,000 
broad pieces of eight for him.” 

“You wouldn't take $30 for him, though, would you?” 
sneered the Duke. 

“What's that?” said the good Sir Ronald. 

“T said I'd hate to offer you $25 for him.” 

“Dost thou thus offer?” said Sir Ronald, his voice 
trembling with concealed emotion. 

“Well, yes,” replied the Duke. “I have money to burn 
in my business. Here is your gold.” And he drew forth 
from his pants a roll of bills and counted out the price 
last above named. 

Sir Ronald took the gold with trembling hand... “I— 
what'll you have?” said he. “And why, may I awsk, 
didst thou thus sudden change? Why didst thou covet 
Vite-Courri?” ~y 
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Stout Goodenough laughed loud and bitterly. “White 
me a bill of sale,” said he, “and when the dog hath been 
wonted, so that he may follow his new mawster, methinks 
I know a sausage mill that mayhap will retire him from 
circulation.” 

A shuddering, gurgling sob burst from Sir Ronald's 
lips, as he fell forward upon the green sward. (I forgot to 
state that they had dismounted and were now on the green 
sward.) The stout Duke looked upon the prostrate form 
of his late antagonist. A low, deep laugh broke from his 
set face. “’Tis well,” said he, “’tis well. Come hither, 
Sloppy Weather, pup, for we are the real thing!” 

The sun cast a last reluctant glance at this scene, but 
being obliged to keep its schedule, sank behind the hill 
which had been placed there for that purpose. The deep 
twilight fell, since it could stand the suspense no longer. 
Darkness crept on apace, because it-was no longer day- 
time. Night was coming. A solemn owl hooted in a 
neighboring broken tower. A few purling, creakling 
frogs began to pipe their lay, and the harsh strident notes 
of a katydid cut keenly on the moist, dank gloaming. But 
ever the stout Duke gazed down upon his foe and laughed 
a.deep, hollow laugh. They who had once been friends 
had come to blows because of differences regarding dog. 
’Twas ever thus, and is even so to-day, except that men 
do not come to blows, but war only with their tongues. 

The scene, as above remarked, remained unchanged, 
the gloaming only growing a little more gloomy. The 
silence deepened, save only that near at hand Sloppy 
Weather pulled burrs from ‘twixt his toes. And far 
away over the darkened landscape came the dull, muffled 
sound of the fair Esmeralda splitting kindling wood for 
the wedding feast that was ne’er to be. 

There is no moral to this simple tale, for morals are 
not artistic. 


Giant Moose. 


There is now in process of mounting at the Chicago 
Academy of Sciences one of the giant Alaska moose of 
which we are beginning to hear so much, the specimen 
being the gift of George H. Laflin, who purchased it of 
i. E. Periolat, a furrier. The measurements of this 
specimen are as given below, though I have not been able 
to verify them. The antler spread borders on the phe 
nomenal. Length from tip of nose to hind hoof, 16ft. 5in. ; 
height, 7ft. 4in.; around neck, largest part, 6ft. 3in.; tip 
to tip of ear, 32%4in.; around lip, with mouth open, 44in. ; 
around muzzle, 28in.; antlers, inside measurement, 
50%4in.; width of palms, 20in.; extreme spread of antlers, 
74¥%4in. 

Colorado Big Game. 


Game Warden Swan, of Colorado, estimates that in his 
State there are 100,000 deer, 25,000 antelope and 7,000 
elk. Warden Swan makes some very practical sugges- 
tions in regard to improvements in the Colorado game 
law. 

The Zoological Gardens of Denver, Colo., now have 
but one buffalo. Arrangements are making for securing 
sixteen buffalo and eighteen elk and deer tor these gar 
dens. 


Washington Birds. 


Mr. Frank Alling, who has stocked Fox Island of the 
Puget Sound country with Chinese pheasants, has now 
undertaken the importation of black cock, junkle fowls. 
and wild peacock. All these Asiatic birds are experi- 
ments, just as the Mongolian pheasant was an experi- 
ment, but should they prove so successful as the latter 
bird, the sportsmen of the northwest coast will have cause 
for congratulation. 


Oregon Game. 


Ex-Warden. McGuire, of Oregon, in his report men- 
tions with regret the diminution in numbers of the Mon- 
golian pheasant. The history of this bird in Oregon is 
well known. Protected, it increased, with wonderful 
rapidity, and gave abundance for all. Pursued in and out 
of season by market shooters and insatiate sportsmen, it 
has begun to share the fate of our native game birds, and 
the supply is rapidly being cut down. Mr. McGuire 
recommends a daily limit of twelve to twenty birds. This 


is enough. 
Eik in Missouri. 


From the Kansas City Star I take the very interesting 
and remarkable statement that early in this month Mr. 
Walter S. Halliwell, of Kansas City, killed an elk in the 
Ozark Mountains of southwestern Missouri, where he is 
a member of a club controlling a large preserve. The 
party killed six deer, one elk and a number of wild tur- 
keys. It is said that this elk is the first killed in Mis- 
souri in many years, but that two others have been seen 
in that region. The animal was thought to be a seven- 
year-old, and weighed 1,150lbs. The antlers were 5ft. 
6in. from tip to tip. I have often talked with men who 
have killed elk in the Indian Territory, but I had no idea 
that one of these animals was left alive in Missouri, even 
in the wild Ozarks. 


The Small Bore. 


One of the interesting facts in the big lion hunt at De 
Beque, Colo., is the fact that nearly all the hunters were 
armed with the small bore nitro rifles. The black pow- 
der rifle is pronounced to be very infrequent among the 
couple of hundred men who have been scouring the 
mountains in that part of Colorado. 


A Careful Hunter. 


A dispatch from Sault Ste. Marie, Mich.; states that a 
Grand Rapids hunter this fall came upon a couple of 
fighting bucks whose antlers were locked. A prong of 
the antler of one of the bucks had pierced the eye of his 
antagonist, passed back through the bone of the head and 
come out in the mouth. The animal was nearly dead at 
the time the two were discovered. The hunter killed 
both bucks, and then spent considerable time in carefully 
prying apart the locked horns. I presume he could not 
put them together again for a thousand dollars. 


Warden Osborne, of Michigan, reports forty arrests 
made in November, Loe 
twenty for violation of 
eighteen conviction 


for violating fish laws and 
game laws. There were 
Ss, seventeen cases still pending. 
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Minnesota Indian Troubles. 


They have been having a good deal of trouble withthe red 
men out in Minnesota this fall, but a just look at the 
situation seems te warrant the belief that the Indian is 
not alone to blame for the state of affairs. This is well 
set forth in the communication which Warden Fullerton 
has addressed to Indian Commissioner Jones at Wash- 


ingen 

. A. Jones, Commissioner Indian Affairs, Washing- 
ton, D, C—Complications have arisen again this year in 
regard to the Indians, of which fact I think you should 
be apprised, Every year, after the deer season closes, and 
it is unlawful to kill game in Minnesota, the traders, who 
I understand are licensed by the Government, hire Indians 
to go out and kill our deer, paying them so much per 
pound. The Indians realize little or nothing out of the 
transaction, as the traders always get the lion’s share. 
The venison thus illegally procured is stored on the reser- 
vations and shipped out of the State when it can con- 
veniently be done. Most of those traders are men of 
inferior social standing, but still they have Government 
licenses to trade with the Indians. They are a curse to 
the Indian, and I believe with the aid of the “squaw-men” 
they are responsible for a great deal of the trouble exist- 
ing, Semen the Indians and white men. 

“We therefore appeal to you as commissioner to issue in- 
structions to your agents on the different reservations to 
restrain the Indians from leaving the reservations and not 
permit them to roam at large and slaughter our game. 
If some restraining power is not placed upon them there 
is likely to be trouble, for we are not going to allow the 
Indians to violate our game laws, even if some of them 
have to be killed to accomplish this result. If the game 
killed by them was for their own use the game and fish 
commission of Minnesota could overlook a great deal, but 
when in reality it is for the benefit of the class of men I 
have above referred to, we think it is time for you and 
your department to interfere. We have just had an en- 
counter with fourteen Indians from Pine Point, and while 
there was no blood shed it might have been otherwise, 
and another Indian outbreak inaugurated. Now, Mr. 
Jones, we have laid this matter, with its possible serious 
results, plainly before you, and we hope we are not mak- 
ing this appeal to you in vain. We believe your depait- 
ment should take the matter of restraining the Indians 
from violating our game laws under serious advisement. 
If the Indians are amenable to our laws—game laws in- 
cluded—they should be compelled to respect them. If, on 
the other hand, they are not obliged to obey our laws, 
then we fail to appreciate the policy of the Government in 
thus affording them places of shelter to which they may 
a in order to avoid possible punishment for their mis- 
deeds. 

Those are the facts in the case, which we consider of 
sufficient importance to call for immediate attention from 
your department. We are fully determined to protect 
our game at whatever cost from wanton destruction by 
poaching Indians who are aided and abetted in this ille- 
gal trafic by unscrupulous traders. 

S. F. Futerton, 
Executive Agent Minnesota State Game and Fish Com- 
mission. 


St.Paul, Dec. 7. 
Club Elections, 


The annual business meeting of Mak-Saw-Ba Shoot- 
ing Club was held Monday night. The following officers 
were elected: President, Joseph Leiter; Vice-President, 
C. F. Petrie; Secretary and Treasurer, W. R. Smith; 
Board of Dirctors, as above, with addition of W. F. Has- 
kell and A. E. Dyer. 

Hennepin Shooting Club last Saturday elected the fol- 
lowing officers for the ensuing year: President, W. W. 
McFarland; Secretary and Treasurer, G. M. Sibley; 
Board of Directors, F. E. Willard, N. A. Partridge and 
J. B. Clark. Hennepin Club has secured 200 acres more 
of good shooting grounds, making about 4,000 acres which 
it owns. 


Personal, 


Mr. S. F. Fullerton, State Warden of Minnesota, and 
Mr. George E. Bowers, State Warden of North Dakota, 
made the Forest AND STREAM office pleasant visits this 
week. Official life seems to agree with Mr. Bowers, who 
weighs 217lbs., though he is active enough when it comes 
to chasing a non-resident who is shy a license. Mr. Ful- 
lerton says that he expects to be-setired from office the 
first of the year, but he will continue to take interest in 
protection of the game of his State. Mr. Fullerton will 
continue to reside at St. Paul, and he has the choice of 
two or three lines of employment, which will be as 
lucrative, and perhaps more peaceful, than his late office. 

Mr. Harry E. Lee, whose name has been earlier men- 
tioned in the Forest ANp StreAM as a successful Alaskan 
hunter, is in this city, attending the live-bird tournament 
this week. Mr. Lee does a great deal of traveling in his 
favorite occupation of big game hunting. Next year he 
will go to the far North after musk ox. He then goes to 
South Africa after the big game of that region, wanting 
more especially a lion. Then he is going to India after 
his tiger. He says that he will not kill a tiger from an 
elephant, but intends to meet both his lion and his tiger in 
the open, and while he is on foot, if possible. The in- 
teresting story of Mr. Lee’s Alaska hunt will shortly 
appear in the Forest AND Stream. In person Mr. Lee 
is tall and wiry,slow of speech and quiet of manner. 
His personal story of his trip to the Alaskan interior is 
most interesting. Almost month by month we hear more 
and more of this new and wonderful great game coun- 
try. It is curious to observe that almost the first year 
that we do begin to hear of this region, we hear also the 
warning cry that its game is being exterminated. Mr. 

advocates the establishment of a national park in 
the back country near the Sheep River, and he says that if 
this is not done the hide and head hunters will soon clean 
out the This is rather singular and impressive 
news. Mr. Lee was very fortunate in his hunting trip, as 
his story will show. E. Hovucu. 

1200 Boyce Buitpine, Chicago, IIL 

The Forzst anp Stream is put to press each week on Tuesday. 


Correspondence intended for publication should reach us at the 
latest by Monday and as much earlier as practicable. 


The Lacey Game Bill. 


Specially reported for Forest and Stream. 


Wasuineron, D. C., Dec. 19.—Nearly a year ago Mr. 
Lacey, a Congressman from Iowa, introduced in the 
House of Representatives a bill (H. R. 3589) to extend 
the powers and duties of the Fish Commission to in- 
clude game birds and other useful wild birds. The mat- 
ter was referred to the committee on the Merchant Marine 
and Fisheries, and on Feb. 23 last Mr. Perkins, also from 


Iowa, a member of that committee, reported the bill 


favorably. In his report he said: 

_ “The Commission of Fish and Fisheries has been in ex- 
istence for many years, and its operations have been in a 
high degree successful, and to the great advantage of the 
peop, Many streams that formerly teemed with fish had 
ecome almost or quite barren. New stock has been in- 
troduced, and the various States, recognizing the mis- 
takes of the past, have enacted suitable laws for the pro- 
tection of fish, and a healthy public sentiment has been 
created for their preservation and propagation. 

“The destruction among the game and other useful 
birds has been even more ruinous than that which has 
overtaken our fishes, and State laws for their further pro- 
tection have been very generally enacted. The desire for 
restocking fields and forests is quite general, and with the 
machinery now in the control of the Fish Commission 
great good could be done with but a moderate expendi- 
ture of money. The bill has been submitted to the late 
Fish Commissioner, and he has expressed his warm ap- 
proval of its provisions. 

“It is believed that birds may be successfully trans- 
ferred from one part of the country to another, and there 
propagated and extinction of valuable species retarded or 
prevented. The beautiful and valuable grouse, now so 
plentiful in Oregon, could no doubt be successfully intro- 
duced into North Carolina and Virginia. The prairie 
chicken, which is becoming very scarce in the North- 
west, would be welcomed with friendly enthusiasm in 
Eastern States, where it is now wholly unknown. 

“Birds introduced by the national Government, it is 
believed, would be protected by quite a different state of 
public opinion from that which has prevailed as to birds 
mtroduced by private individuals or shooting clubs. The 
wild pigeon, once so abundant, has been practically, if 
not totally, exterminated, and many of our most valued 
feathered friends are becoming so scarce as to lead to 
fears of their early extinction. Interest manifested by the 
Federal Government in the further preservation and 
propagation of birds will go very far toward a creation of 
that healthy public sentiment without which all protective 
laws are inoperative. 

“The farmers generally have become earnestly inter- 
ested in bird protection, and the interest in the subject is 
no longer confined to sporting clubs, but the general use- 
fulness of bird life has become more fully understood by 
all people. 

“The proposition of the bill does not involve the crea- 
tion of new officials nor large expenditures, but only 
authorizes an existing commission to perform additional 
duties, and the question as to the amount of expendi- 
tures for such purpose will always be under the direct 
control of Congress. 

“The future continuance of the efforts contemplated by 
the bill will depend upon the annual appropriations which 
may be larger or smaller as experience shall demonstrate 
to be wise. 

“Your committee heartily concur in recommending the 
passage of the bill.’’ 

To-day Mr. Lacey called the bill up and moved to sus- 
pend the rules and pass it. After a brief debate, in which 
not a single objection was raised, the House unanimously 
passed the bill. The proceedings in detail, as they will 
appear in the Congressional Record, were as follows: 

Mr. Lacey: Mr. Speaker, I move to suspend the rules 
and pass the\bill (H. R. 3580), “to extend the powers and 
duties of the Commission of Fish and Fisheries to in- 
clude game birds and other wild birds useful to man.” 

THe Speaker: The gentleman from Iowa moves to 
suspend the rules and pass a bill which the Clerk will 
report. 

The bill was read as follows: 

“Be it enacted by the Senate and House of Representa- 
tives of the United States of America in Congress as- 
sembled, That the United States Commission of Fish and 
Fisheries shall hereafter be known and designated as the 
United States Commission of Fish, Fisheries and Birds. 
The duties and powers of said commission are hereby en- 
larged so as to include the propagation, distribution, 
transportation, introduction and restoration of game birds 
and other wild birds useful to man. For such purposes 
they may purchase, or cause to be captured, such game 
birds and other wild birds as they may require therefor, 
subject, however, to the laws of the various States and 
Territories in which they may conduct such operations. 

“The object and purpose of this act is to aid in the 
restoration of such birds in those parts of the United 
States adapted thereto, where the same have become 
scarce or extinct, and also to aid in the introduction of 
new and valuable varieties or species of American or 
foreign birds in localities where they have not heretofore 
existed. 

“Said commission shall from time to time collect and 
publish useful information as to the propagation, uses 
and preservation of such birds. 

“And the said commission shall make and publish all 
needful rules and regulations for carrying out the pur- 
poses of this act, and shall expend for said purposes such 
sums as Congress may appropriate therefor.” 

Tue Speaker: Is a second demanded? 

Mr. Dinciey: I ask for a second. 

Mr. Lacey: I ask unanimous consent that a second 
may be considered as ordered. 

There was no objection. . 

Tue Speaker: The gentleman from Iowa has twenty 
minutes, and the tleman from Maine twenty minutes. 

Mr. Lacey: alc. Spesine, this bill was reported un- 
animously by the Committee on Merchant Marine and 
Fisheries last February. We have already in existence 
what is known as the Fish Commission, which for a great 
many years has been doing excellent work in the pro- 

agation and preservation of the food fishes of the United 
States. The machinery of the Commission is already in 


operation, and they have a complete system. They have 
employees, and after full consultation with the officers in 
charge of this Commission, I am assured that without 
additional appropriation, or with a very slight appropria- 
tion at least, they will be enabled to do a great deal of 
good in the line proposed by the bill. We have, for in- 
stance, in certain parts of the United States game birds, 
such as the prairie chickens that are found in Kansas and 
Nebraska. If a few of these birds were turned loose in 
the Shenandoah Valley or in the valleys of South Carolina 
or North Carolina, they would propagate there, and if 
turned loose by the Government, introduced by authority 
of the nation itself, they would receive ample protection. 
Interchanges of this kind can be made at a very moderate 
expense, and will aid in keeping alive the different 
varieties of birds that are now rapidly becoming extinct. 

The matter was carefully considered by the committee. 
It has met the approval of the Audubon societies and 
various other societies throughout the United States which 
have taken the subject in hand. I believe it ought to pass 
unanimously. I reserve the balance of my time. 

Mr. Dinctey: I asked for a second in order that I 
might understand what was proposed. I understand 
from the explanation of the gentleman from Iowa (Mr. 
Lacey) that it is proposed to enlarge the functions and 
field of the Fish Commission, so as to cover game birds. 

Mr. Lacey: I would suggest to my friend that the 
same officials in other countries, in Germany, for in- 
stance, have these enlarged powers, and the two powers 
run harmoniously together. They can be operated with 
very slight additional expense. 

Mr. Dinctey: I would like to ask the gentleman i 
there has been any estimate made as to the possible in- 
crease of expense by thus enlarging the duties and powers 
of the Commission? 

Mr. Lacey: That will be entirely within the power of 
the committee on appropriations, to say whether any 
appropriation at all shall be granted. The theory was that 
the committee on appropriations would make a moderate 


appropriation for the purpose of trying the experiment. . 


If it was found to be successful it might be enlarged, or if 
the results were unsatisfactory, it might be cut off entire- 
ly. That would be entirely within the control of Con- 
gress. This bill grants no appropriation, but merely gives 
the necessary power, so that the appropriations can be 
made without conflicting with existing laws. I think a 
very few thousand dollars will cover all the expense that 
may be necessary. 

THE SPEAKER: The question is on suspending the rules 
and passing the bill. 

The question was taken, and there being no vote in the 
negative, the bill was passed. 





Notes from New Brunswick. 


Joe MitTcHELL, the veteran Indian guide, is now repos- 
ing in the county jail. Joe .is one of the squarest of the 
Indians on the St. Mary’s reservation, but like all the 
rest of the tribe, has lived his life in an atmosphere of 
sublime obliviousness as to game laws. About every fall 
Joe goes out to Magaguadavic Lake trapping otter. This 
is perhaps the best deer country in the Province, and of 
late moose have frequently been seen there. When Joe 
returned from the lake the other day he blandly informed 
his friends that he had shot a moose and eight deer, and 
wished to sell the hide of the former. Game Warden 
Hawthorne at once had him arraigned before Judge 
Marsh. Tie Indian pleaded guilty, evidently under the 
belief that his sentence would be allowed to stand, but 
the warden was inexorable, and the prisoner was 
sentenced to pay $50 for shooting a moose on the west 
side of the St. John River, or else go to jail for thirty 
days. Joe smiled pleasantly and remarked in open court: 
“Purty dam good wages, too—$5o0 for t’irty days!” and 
departed on a bee line for the jail. There was a big 
medicine talk over at the camps that night, and Jim Paul 
strongly advocated levying sufficient damages upon white 


offenders of the game laws to liberate Joe from imprison- ° 


ment. But a more practical scheme than this suggested 
itself to the fertile brain of Gabe Bear. He would take 
around a big medicine paper and collect su scriptions 
from the pale faces generally in order to secure the re- 
lease of Joe. This was carried into effect next 
day, and $64.30, or $14.30 more than was necessary for 
the purpose, was secured by the wily Gabe. Immense 
enthusiasm and a weird odor of the late John de Kuyper 
prevailed on the reservation that evening. Joe is still in 
jail. 

' Carcasses of moose from Nova Scotia came into St. 
John on the train the other day. They were eagerly 
snapped up by the hotels. Moose are still quite plentiful 
in Nova Scotia, but they will soon be a thing of the past 
if the market hunter is allowed to work his will. 

William Griffin and A. C. Thomas, of Stanley, brought 
into town.two unusually fine moose heads this week, One 
of them had a spread of 58in., with twenty points; the 
other, a measurement of 53in. Though this has been Mr. 
Griffin’s first season as a professional guide, his success 
has made him envied by many of the older ones. 

Sandford Bartlett, of Stanley, brought in a moose yes- 
terday. The horns only measured 42in., but the moose 
was a very large and evidently very old specimen. The 
four quarters weighed 7oolbs., and netted Mr. Bartlett 
$35, and he also got a good price for the head. 

Dr. Heber Bishop, friend of the human race, is here, en- 
deavoring to persuade the Government to take part in the 
New York show. It is said that the Government, having 
been compelled to pay duty upon every article shown at 
the Boston exhibition last year, is not enthusiastic. In 
order to give the honorable gentlemen time to think the 
whole thing over, the Doctor, with his friend, Mr. Ross, 
of New York, has gone into the Sisters Lakes region on 
a moose hunt. Their guides are Jim Paul and Herb 
Heal. 

All these things have a tendency to remind me that good 
luck never deserts the chosen people. On Wednesday 
afternoon last Harry Atherton and your correspondent 
left Fredericton for a caribou hunt on the Sutherland 
Brook barrens. We reached camp on Thursday and were 
home Saturday noon with two bull caribou. These ani- 
mals, by the way, seem to be more numerous in the Cains 
River, Little River and Gaspereaux River country than 
for many years. They are also very plentiful in the 
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Crooked Deadwater region, where Henry Braithwaite 
says he believes the parties guided by him could have 
shot a hundred caribou this fall. My own limited obser- 
vation would lead me to suspect that the cariboy of this 
Province, obeying some mysterious impulse, are now 
working generally to the south, just as the moose, after 
an absence of many years, are now commencing to re- 
colonize the ground to the west of the St. John River. 

A number of American sportsmen are now in the woods 
hunting nioose and caribou on the snow. _This is about 
the surest way to find game I know of No one should 
try it, however, who is not reasonably proficient in travel- 
ing on snowshoes. Frank H. RISTEEN. 

Frepericron, Dec. 16. 


The Maine Guide Law. 


Boston, Dec. 19.—Sportsmen who have hunted in 
Maine are receiving a letter from the office of the Inland 
Commissioners of Fisheries and Game, which reads: 

“Aucusta, Nov. —, 1898.—Dear sir: There is a like- 
lihbod of some changes in our game laws by the Legisla- 
tute the coming season, and possibly along the lines of the 
inclosed inquiries, and believing that you, as a representa- 
tive sportsman, are interested in any legislation affecting 
the game interests of our State, and the safety and com- 
fort of the tourist, I beg leave to ask you to take a few 
moments and answer the enclosed questions, and add any- 
thing thereto that suggests itself to you, and if you can 
add a’personal letter, we should appreciate it. Sincerely 
yours, L. T. Carlton, Chairman.” 
~ Then follows another page as follows : 

“To the Commissioners of Inland Fisheries and Game 
of' the State of Maine——Gentlemen: Being attracted to 
the State of Maine by the unsurpassed opportunities. for 
fishing and hunting, unequalled scenery, pleasant sur- 
roundings, invigorating air and pure water, and hoping to 
contimue this for many years, we are naturally interested 
in: whatever makes for the improvement of the surround- 
ings and safety and comfort of the tourist. We had no- 
ticed the tendency of legislation in your State intended 
for the better protection of fish and game, as well as that 
of the visiting sportsmen. ; 

“We unhesitatingly declare that it is our belief, founded 
upon experience and observation, that the guide law, so 
called, isa wise and judicious legislative act, and hope that a 
registered guide. bearing the certificate of the Commis- 
sioners will be a safe guaranty to the stranger coming to 
Maine to fish and hunt; that he may safely employ such a 
guide.- We believe that if such was the case now, it would 
add -very matefially to the peace of mind and comfort. 
of many who come to your delightful State, and I am glad 
of the opportunity to answer the following questions: 
Would you favor a law allowing the taking of deer in 
the months of August and September, for food purposes 
otily, under such rules and regulations as the Commis- 
sioners of Inland ‘Fisheries and Game may establish, on 
payment of a reasonable fee to the State, for the benefit of 
the fish and game, for each deer so taken? Would such 
a law be respected by true sportsmen and true reports 
made? Do you think more deer would be taken then 
than now? Do you think that guides should be registered 
according to their fitness? Do you think that the Com- 
missioners ought to have power to refuse to register men 
known to them to be unsafe, unreliable, not competent 
and whose habits are not good? Remarks.” 

The letter is intended to be filled out with answers to 
the questions and returned to Mr. Carleton. _ 

SPECIAL. 


Sea nd River ishing. 


Proprietors of fishing and hunting resorts will find it profitable 
to advertise them in Forest anp STREAM. 











' There is no more lastingly appreciated holiday 
gift than a good book. For one who is interested 
in outdoor sports the volume may well be one of 
those included in the “Forest and Stream’s” list. 
And do not forget to order in good season. 


The Salmon’s Leap. 


A FEW years ago, in a fishermen’s 
don, we were discussing the height to which a 
salmon could leap, and an Englishman stated that 
he had known salmon to make a clean leap of 
2oft. perpendicularly. This was questioned by a 
Scotchman present, who said that he had been on 
many a salmon river, and had never yet seen the salmon 
that could clear 10ft. perpendicularly. Several differen: 
views were expressed upon’ the subject, and since that 
time I have taken occasion to measure falls in several 
rivers where salmon were leaping, for the purpose oi 
determining how far a salmon can leap. The question 
allows of some elaboration, and several important fac- 
tors must be taken into consideration. First, the char- 
acter of the “take-off,” or, in other words, the water 
from which the salmon starts below the falls. If he can 
start from a quiet, deep pool or eddy just below the 
falls, he can make a much ‘higher leap than if he must 
start from broken water or shallow water. In some rivers 
salmon are much longer and slenderer than in others, and 
the slender salmon make much higher leaps than the more 
robust ones. A fresh run salmon may be so fat that he 
is clumsy, and not able to do his best at leaping, but after 
three or four weeks spent in the river he may perform 
some remarkable acrobatic feats. In the Washecootai 
River I have seen salmon thrown back time and again 
ftonr a leap of about 6ft., and do not remember ever 
having seen a salmon make more than an 8ft. leap in that 
river. Qn the Olomana River I have seen salmon thrown 
back repeatedly from a leap of roft., but having been 
foiled several times in succession, these fish jumped ap- 
proximately 14ft. on two occasions, and 16ft. in one in- 
stancé, while I was watching them. On the Kegashka 
River I. have seen salmon leap about 12ft., but in this 
river the leaping.place was not where I could measure the 
height of the chosen spot. On the Coal River, in New- 


nook in Lon- 


, 


foundland, salmon seem to have difficulty in clearing 8ft. 
of fall, and this is due probably to the ‘character of the 
rocks beneath the fall; but as the. water from which they 
leaped was white water, I.could- not see the-character of 
‘the “take-off.” On the north branch of the Humber 
River salmon were leaping very much higher-with ease 
over falls similar in character to those of the Coal River. 
The highest leaping that I have ever seen-was on the 
first falls of the White Bear River in Labrador, The 
salmon in this river are not large, and the adult fish 
weigh quite uniformly from 8 to rolbs.; but they are 
very slender, and have tremendously broad tails. A 
photograph of one of those salmon of 1olbs. weight 
placed by the. side of. a sea trout of 41%4lbs. weight - shows 
the breadth of tail and the more graceful outlines of the 
salmon of this river. I measured the height to which 
the salmon were leaping, approximately, by standing 
above the falls and letting my line run from the top of 
the falls into the pool below, and this line was marked 
with knots 3ft. apart, so that while the distances were 
not measured accurately, I was able to determine that 
most of the salmon leaping the falls at this point were 
making a leap of about 12ft. Salmon would occasionally 
leap far past this chosen spot into another chosen spot, 

which was approximately 18ft. from the pool below. 
I photographed salmon in the air, making these two 


leaps, and all but two that are shown in _ the 
photographs were making the 12ft. leap. One that 
made the 18ft. leap is the salmon which shows 


largest in the photograph, as he passed in his flight very 
close to the projecting rock upon which I sat. The other 
one, making the 18ft. leap, is the one with the tail curved 
downward, and looking rather indistinct in the photo- 
graph. I believe that the salmon use the tail for propul- 
sion while in the air, as most of them continue while in 
air the movements which they make in traveling through 
the water. When they are near the end of the flight the 
pectoral fins are spread, the tail becomes rigidly fixed and 
the salmorp sails into the spot that he has selected for an 
alighting. place. The photographs brought out this point. 

Reducing the question to one of mechanics, we may esti- 
mate that a salmon of rolbs. weight leaping from a still 
pool requires an -initial velocity at the moment of leav- 
ing the water of eighteen miles an hour in order to have 
momentum sufficient to carry him 12ft. perpendicularly. 
A- velocity of twenty-three miles an* hour is required for 
carrying this same fish 18ft. perpendicularly. 

Rosert T. Morris. 


Men I Have Fished With. 


LXIV.—Spencer Fullerton Baird. 


Ir this brilliant scientist and most lovable man ever had 
ati enemy it is hard to imagine what manner of man he 
might be. His fame was world-wide before I knew of 
his existence, but that was not his fault. Nor was it 
wholly mine, for in early life I had shaken the dust of 
the city from my boots and went West to trav and hunt 
and then to be a soldier, and so in those ten years the 
fame of scientific men came not my way, and yet they 
continued their work and the world went its usual round, 
as it may continue to do after we have all played our 
little parts, and strutted our brief hour upon the stage. 
Prof. Baird did not burst on me in a blaze of glory; he 
dawned on my benighted intellect and enlarged so grad- 
ually that the progress was not noticeable. 

We had formed the American Fish Culturists’ Associa- 
tion and had sent the late George Shepard Page to Wash- 
ington to induce Congress to make fishculture a national 
industry. The game worked, and in 1871 the United 
States Fish Commission was created, and Prof. Baird 
was made its head, without salary. All this is a matter of 
history, but the following is not. The Professor sent for 
Seth Green to begin shad-hatching on the Potomac, as 
he had done on the Connecticut and Hudson in previous 
years for the Fish Commissions of those States. Seth 
worked the river with his men for two years, but his 
egotism was so intense that he appeared before a congres- 
sional committee several times and exploited himself and 
ignored Prof. Baird, his employer, in a way that threat- 
ened the appropriations. 

During these two years I was hatching shad for Seth 
at “Camp Green” on the Hudson and at Holyoke. Mass., 
under Prof. Milner, of the United States Fish Commis- 
sion. Prof. Milner sent me down to see Prof. Baird at 
Washington, and I met a large man with a face that at 
first I thought to be sad, but afterward knew that it 
wasn’t. He was a new kind of man to me in those days, 
for a quarter of a century ago I was rough and tough, 
iresh from the woods and the army, and a man like Baird, 
who was not self-assertive, didn’t count. 

He asked me questions, as thorzh he knew nothing 
of fishculture, and at first I wondered that such a 
man had been placed at the head of American fish- 
culture, but before the interview was finished it was evi- 
dent that his questions were those of a man who knows 
most that is known in his day and wishes to find out: all 
that others know. 

It was this trait which enabled him to overcome the 
prejudiccs of the coast fishermen against scientific inves- 
tigators at once, and he had their help from the start. 
They were anxious to find rare specimens for him in the 
hope of getting him something not described in his books, 
and of receiving the partly printed acknowledgment ani 
thanks from the Smithsonian Institution. 


. A Glimpse of. the Man. 
Although I had worked for Prof. Baird and corre- 


sponded with him, I first met him in 1874; he was then a_ 


man of 51, having been born at Reading, Pa., in 1823. I 
sent my card in, and while waiting to be ushered into the 
presence of a great scientist, a large man came out and 
grasped my hand, saying: “Come in and sit down and 
tell me all about shad-hatching. I wanted some work 
done 6n the Potomac and other rivers, and :Prof. Milner 
named you as the proper man. Mr. Milner is off on the 


Great Lakes now, and you'll have to také hold without 
his help and get ready, for the fishermen have sent shad 
here to me that they say would have spawned in about a 
week. 

And this large, unassuming man, low-voiced and slow 





of speech, was the great zoologist who had been made 
United States Fish Commissioner, under a law which he 
had drafted that provided that the Commissioner should 
serve without salary. He was at that time Assistant Sec- 
retary of the Smithsonian Institution, to which place he 
was appointed in 1850.and which he held until the death 
of the secretary, Prof. Henry, in May, 1878, when he was 
made secretary, a position which he held until he died, at 
Wood’s Holl, Mass., Aug. 19, 1887. , 5 

A few minutes in his presence banished. all diffidence, 
and we talked fishculture and its future for a long time, 
and while talking to him and studying him there was a 
question which somehow dodged me every time I tried 
to ask. it. I had handled men, but up to that day. had 
never spent a dollar which was not my own, except on 
trips with young fish, when it was merely railroad fares 
and meals. The question insisted on being asked, and 
the reply was: “You will employ such men as you may 
need, establish spawning stations where in your opinion 
the work may best be carried on, and send in vouchers 
for all expenditures.” 

I withdrew after promising to report progress daily, 
and had gone half-way across the park when a messenger 
summoned me back, and there was Prof. Milner, re- 
turned from the Lakes. 

“What have you done?” Mr. Milner asked. 

“Nothing. I was about to telegraph to my trout ponds. 
at Honeoye Falls, N. Y., for Charlie Bell to come and 
help me take shad eggs. I don’t know of a spawn-taker 
ben but with Bell the work could be started in two 
places.” 

Mr. Milner thought a moment and then said: “The 
shad work was placed in my hands by Prof. Baird, and it 
was arranged that you should come to the Potomac. 
Other arrangements have been made, and you.are to go 
to-Germany with young shad, and the Potomac work will 
have to be looked after by some other man. Go back to 
the work on the Hudson when the shad begin to spawn 
there.and be ready for the trip to Germany about the time 
that the shad begin to spawn in the Connecticut.’’ 

Prof. Baird, having put the whole shad work into Mr. 
Milner’s hands, did not venture a word of criticism on the 
decree of Prof. Milner which annulled his order that 
brought me to the Potomac.’ He had assigned Milner in 
charge of the shad work; but in his absence had either 
overlooked that fact or had thought that Milner had over- 
looked it while he was on the Great Lakes. Then, like 
the great general that he was, Prof. Baird said no word 
of disagreement with Milner’s plans, and I went north. 

Before I left Washington Prof. Baird asked me to dine 
at his house, and after dinner he spoke of an enlarged 
field for fishculture, such as seemed almost visionary at 
the time, but which has been realized to-day, when the 
people and our law-makers were educated to the benefits 
to be derived from fishculture and the need of replenish- 
ing not only our brooks and rivers with shad, salmon and 
trout, but, to carry the work to the Great Lakes and even 
tothe ocean, in order to provide food for the people. 

At this time fishculture was confined to shad, salmon 
and trout, and the public was somewhat sceptical of the 
success of their propagation. I left the Professor with 
broadened views of my work and of him. He had a quiet 
way of stating a fact that was convincing and required no 
argument to sustain it, and as his work in fishculture 
could not be suspected to be of personal benefit, it is for- 
tunate for the cause and for the country that Spencer F. 

Baird was the first Fish Commissioner of the United 
States. To his broad mind alone is due the strides which 
were made in the propagation of fishes by our national 
Government during the sixteen years of his commission- 
ership. 


As One of thetIchthyophagi. 


He was not a member of the once famous Ichthyopha- 
gous Club of New York, which did not confine itself 
strictly to the eating of fish, as its name implies. 

“What kind of a name is that which you are giving 
us?” asked my kind visitor, who was looking over my 
notes. 

“If you knew the least bit of Greek, which you don’t, 
you would know that /chthyos means fish and phagos to 
eat, therefore the club were fish-eaters. Now, let me tell 
this story in peace without educating you at the same 
time. Help yourself to the tobacco and books and don’t 
break that corkscrew. Let’s see; where was I?” 

The club ate other things than fish. It had_ several 
sorts of sea-weed salads, fresh-water mussels, razor- 
clams, salt-water sand worms, hell-benders from the Alle- 
ghany River, and tell it not in Gath nor in the streets 
of Askelon, filet of beef, chops, game of many kinds, but 
only a single course at each dinner as the finale. And 
then—the beverages were not whale-oil, menhaden oil 
nor the inky fluids ejected by the squids. Nor were the 
after-dinner speeches on scientific lines. Therefore Pro- 
fessor Baird did not attend the annual meetings of the 
Ichthyophagous Club. Possibly Mr. Blackford gave him 
a hint that science was spelled with a small “s” at the 
Club, and fun with a big “F.” This is merely conjec- 
ture, for Messrs. Blackford and Baird were friends of the 
warmest kind, and Prof. Baird was not in any sense a 
convivial man. The Ichthyophagous Club was convivial, 
yet had a mission, which was to overcome prejudice and 
utilize for food many fishes now rejected through no fault 
of their own. 

Prejudice, like politics and religion, is inherited, and 
few men have the courtage to break its bonds. ‘My 
grandfather did not eat this fish, and it is not good.” 
That satisfies most men, it does not satisfy the progres- 
sive mind which wishes to know why its grandfather 
discarded this fish; was the flavor not to his taste, or the 
form not pleasing to his eye? 

Therefore when the Professor wished to push his cu- 
linary investigations at Noank, Conn., after my return 
from Germany, in 1874, in the direction of sturgeon, he 
could not find a person who knew how to cook it, or 
had ever eaten it. In some way he had learned that my 
boyhood home had been Albany, N. Y., where the stur- 
geon were so common in market as to be called “Albany 
beef,” and he asked: “Did your people in Albany eat 
sturgeon?” 

“Yes, often, we were fond of it, but the fish is not com- 
mon there now, and is nearly extinct in the river, and 
from being a cheap food it has become an expensive 
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“Have you any idea how it was cooked?” 

“They cut it into steaks and parboiled them to get rid 
of the strong oil, and then they treated it as they would 
treat a veal cutlet; and it makes a better cutlet than ever 
came out of a calf. Professor, if old Mary Cooney, who 
cooked for mother before I“can remember, and kept on 
cooking for thirty years, was here she would serve up 
those sturgeon steaks so that they would wrap around 
your heart like a yard of new flannel.” 

Then I turned to a fisherman and asked: “How do you 
cook sturgeon here?” 

The man gave me a withering look, or one that was in- 
tended to wither, and replied in a tone of disgust: “I was 
never poor enough to eat a sturgeon.” 

The Professor had sturgeon cooked after my prescrip- 
tion, and he also had at the time a big 1oft. shark, and had 
cutlets of that served in the same way. Many ladies were 
at the table, and the verdict was: “The yellow sturgeon 
is good, but the white sturgeon is not fit to eat.” And 
they were unanimous in this opinion, Our friend Piseco 
was there at the time, but I can’t recall that he ever gave 
an opinion on the merits of Prof. Baird’s two “stur- 
geons,” and I doubt if the Professor ever told the ladies 
what sort of a fish a “white sturgeon” was. He was 
intent on knowing if shark was eatable, and found out 
in the only way open to a man who is not hide-bound by 
prejudice. Some time before or after this he received the 
carcass of a panther from the Adirondacks, and I read of 
a dinner where he had the great cat served in different 
ways to his guests. Dr. Theodore Gill was there, and 
I think Dr. Coues partook of more or less of the’ beast, 
but one trial seemed satisfactory, and there has been no 
demand for panther meat in Washington from that dav 
to this. I have lost the account of that feast, and wish 
that some one who was there would give us the menu in 
Forest AND STREAM, with his personal views on the 
panther as an edible proposition. 


As an{Ornithologist. 


Here is a story that gives a view of the Professor in 
his true character of an unassuming man who knows 
more than he looks to know. He was very plain in dress 
and but—here’s the yarn. A Boston taxidermist whose 
name is unfortunately forgotten, as well as the names of 
the birds, said to me: “One day an old farmer-looking 
chap with a Derby hat on the back of his head, resting 
on his ears, came into my shop and looked around. He 
stopped in front of a bird and said: ‘“That’s a fine speci- 


men of ——, and exceedingly well mounted.’ ” 
“You are mistaken about that bird,’ said I, ‘that’s the 
——. I doubt if you ever saw one of the ——, they are 


very rare.’ ‘I know what I am talking about, for I’ve 
studied birds all my life,’ and the old farmer nodded and 
went on ae over the collection with his hands behind 
his back, and I began to wonder if he would know the 
difference between a hummingbird and a crow, when he 
said: .‘I sent you some specimens from the Smithsonian 
Institution a few days ago, I hope they came in good order.’ 

“Well. sir, my was in my throat when I asked: 
‘Ts this Prof. Baird?” and he said it was. And there IT had 
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been, like a chump, disputing one of our first ornitholo- 
gists. You-could have carried me out on a chip.. Then 
I asked him if the specimen first referred to was the very 
rare bird, and he said it was. He did not take offense at 
my manner, for he sent me specimens afterward, but I 
never was so taken down. He did not dispute my de- 
cision about the bird, nor offer to argue the point; he 
named the specimen and let it go at that. He is the 
most wonderful man I ever met.” 


As an Angler. 


But as it was as a fishing companion that started me to 
write of the great scientist, I must touch on our only fish- 
ing trip, but in all my sketches I aim to picture the man 
and not to tell fishing stories, so I have tried to place 
this man in the light as I saw him. 

The early October days at Wood’s Holl, .Mass., were 
giving warning that winter was on its way down the 
coast, and Prof. Baird had sent for me to talk about the 
culture of lobsters, cod and other winter fishes, and there 
came a bright, still day, when I remarked: “Professor, 
this is an ideal day for fishing, and Martha’s Vineyard is 
an ideal place for sea fishing, and I have arranged for a 
supply of bait, and will ask you to let me off for half a 
day in order to get a bit of fishing, which does not often 
come my way.” 

“Have you engaged your boat?” 

“No, they are plenty, the tide will be right from 9 to 
12, and as there was no pressing work I thought it best to 
go, especially as you devote the most of that time to your 
stenographer, and would not need me.” 

In his quiet way he asked: ‘May I go along?” And 
then his steam launch was ordered, the stenographer took 
a rest, and with all the bait and tackle necessary we went 
out into “Quick’s Hole”; for, by a curious sort of nomen- 
clature, in Martha’s Vineyard each bit of water between 
the islands is called a “hole.” In these tideways there is 
a fierce current, as the Atlantic ebbs and flows, so that the 
angler must change his sinker to suit the flow, unless he 
is willing to use a heavy one at slack water and so lose 
the “fight” of his fish. 

His line had scarcely reached bottom before the Profes- 
sor had a bite and pulled up a tautog, the “blackfish” of 
New York and south, a fair-sized fish of about 2lbs., and 
he remarked: “It reminds me of boyhood days, when I 
used to fish in the Schuylkill River, and of the same feel- 
ing of the fish, giving jerks which are almost electrical. 
I can easily see how men like to fish, but since I became 
a student I have never found time to waste in that 
way.” 

Fishing has never been a waste of time with me, it is 
a change of occupation, which is rest, and to business men 
a week or two spent in fishing braces them up and they 
return to work brighter and stronger. However, I make 
no such excuse in my own case, for my outdoor life is 
sufficient, and I fish because I like the sport.” 

“These toadfish,” said the Professor as he dropped 
one in the boat, “seem to be most all mouth and digestive 
apparatus; they have powerful jaws and are very ten- 


oreene.-08 life; do you know of any fishes which eat 
them ? 

“Yes, I saw one taken from the stomach of a cod, and 
have been told by fishermen that dogfish eat the smaller 
ones. 

“Ever eat one yourself?” 

“Yes, tried them once for curiosity. They are better 
than your white sturgeon at Noank, but not as good as 
skate or sculpin, sea robin and some other fishes not usu- 
ally eaten. I remember the toadfish as soft and mushy as 
we fried it, yet when skinned the flesh seemed firm.” 
“What do you think the mission of the toadfish may 


> 


be 


“Like that of sharks and scavengers; to keep down 
other forms; to absorb food, but to yield little in return.” 

“Doubtless,” said he, “that is the mission of our birds 
of prey also, and of the dogs and cats.” Here he evidently 
fell into a train of thought which lasted while I took in 
half a dozen fish, when he pulled in his line and said, half 
aloud: “They’ve taken off my bait.” As I was aware 
that his bait had been off for half an hour, and that he 
had lost interest in the fishing, I said: “Now we've had 
fishing enough. I think we had best go back and be in 
time for dinner.” 

While there is nothing of particular interest in the fore- 
going conversation, it illustrates the trend of thought 
and the habit of asking questions which were characteristic 
of Prof. Baird. He was no doubt better informed on the 
questions which he asked me while we were fishing than 
[ was, but he realized the fact that every man has had op- 
portunities for observation, which came to him by some ac- 
cidental capture or the opening of a fish, which might 
never occur to the student who set out to investigate along 
that line. He had a quiet way of finding out all a man 
knew on any zoological subject without making him feel 
that he was on the witness stand, and he was ever absorb- 
ing knowledge in this way. 

Senator Edmunds, of Vermont, drew the bill creating 
the office of Fish Commissioner, and with Prof. Baird in 
view he provided that no salary was to go with the office 
in order to place it beyond the reach of party politics. 
The commissioner was not subordinate to any of the ex- 


ecutive departments of the Government, its reports were~ 


to be made directly to Congress, and his work was not 
even nominally under the direction of the President or of 
any cabinet officer. This was great power to give a com- 
missioner, but Senator Edmunds was wise in doing it, for 
he realized that in that day fishculture was an established 
fact, and should be undertaken by the Government, but 
that any hampering of the commissioner by men who 
had to be educated to the needs of the work would be 
fatal to it, and so this bill went through. 

While fishculture was contemplated, and has since be- 
come the main object of the commission, it was not men- 
tioned in the original bill which passed Congress under 
joint resolution on Feb. 9, 1871, authorizing the appoint- 
ment of a Commissioner of Fish and Fisheries, whose 
duties were: ‘To prosecute investigations on the subject 
of the diminution of valuable fishes with the view of as- 
certaining whether any and what diminution in the coast 
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and lakes of the United States has taken place; and if 
so, to what causes the same is due,” etc. But while the 
commissioner was to report “What protection, - pro- 
hibitory or precautionary measures should be adopted, 
* * * the bill did not name fishculture, and the first 
two reports of the commissioner only touch on the swub- 
ject lightly at their close, yet the good work which some 
of the Eastern States had begun a few years before was 
uppermost in the mind of the new commissioner, and 
after the exhaustive investigations in the salt and fresh- 
water fisheries which fill the first bulky reports, he entered 
upon the work. of fishculture in a small way, and showed 
its benefits to Congress year by year, until he put national 
fishculture on a solid footing. : 

In his early life he formed a friendship with Audubon 
and later worked with the elder Agassiz, and throughout 
his life was both a student and a teacher. His sense of 
humor was not keen, but he seldom showed that he had 
the sense, but I have told him stories intended to be 
funny, at which he would quietly laugh, forget, and 
months afterward ask: “What was that thing you told 
me when you were here last?’’ Of course, I had forgot- 
ten, but I would tell him another, and he never knew the 
difference. 

I was in charge of a hatchery when the news came that 
Prof. Baird had died at Wood’s Holl, and the flag was 
at half-mast until after the interment, for if I ever looked 
up to a man as a true and loving friend, that man was 
Spencer Fullerton Baird. Frep MATHER. 





Fishing on the North Platte. 


| tert Medicine Bow Aug. 15, 1898, with my wife and 
two children, to try the rainbow trout in the southern part 
of Wyoming. The first day's drive brought us to Rattle- 
snake Creek, at the foot of Elk Mountain, where we made 
camp at 6 o'clock. My wife inquired if there were really 
any snakes there,‘and I told her there were not, that they 
had departed with the Indians. Just then I went to picket 
the horses, and got only a few steps from camp when 
zi-zi-z-i-i-i-p, thefe“was a rattlesnake 4ft. long and very 
lively. A club soon settled him. After supper my wife 
and daughter were easily persuaded to sleep in the wagon, 
while my son and I made 4 good couch on some willow 
brush, 

At noon next day we arrived at the town of Saratoga, a 
pretty little village on the banks of the Platte. It was 
twenty-two years since I had been in this valley, and the 
change that has taken place is wonderful. One little hunt- 
er’s cabin then represented what is now a thriving town, 
surrounded by beautiful farms and stock ranches. The 
hot mineral springs are very efficacious in rheumatic and 
many other complaints; there are two good brick hotels 
and a sanitarium. The hotels did not trouble me, and my 
camp was soon made beneath a large cottonwood tree, and 
then I sat me down to ruminate. 

This used to be one of my favorite hunting grounds 
Often I have met the noble red man here on the hunt, and 
many a peaceful chat have we had together on the banks 
of this beautiful river. The last time I was here, in 
1876, some beaver were trying to build a dam across the 
river, and I am sorry to say I caught some of them, but 
now they are gone, and so are the Indian, the antelope. 
the deer and the elk. Where I used to ride so free twen 
ty-two years ago, there are now wire and pole fences, and 
wheat, oat, barley and alfalfa fields. A few of my old 
friends and companions of bygone days have settled here, 
but many of them have gone over the range to that un- 
discovered country from whose bourne no traveler returns. 

Another great change has taken place. In 1876 no trout 
had ever been known to exist in the North Platte and its 
tributaries, but now, thanks to our fish commission, these 
waters are said to be alive both with Eastern brook and 
rainbow trout, and stories have come to my eats of t2lb. 
rainbows and 5lb. brook trout, and now I shall set up 
my rod and learn if these are fish stories; we will hope 
not. I walked down the bank about a quarter of a mile 
to a place where there is a nice riffle and a deep pool be- 
low, and here I make my first cast, and had a rise the first 
cast, but did not hook my fish. I make another cast, and 
the next moment had hooked him, but in a moment the 
water just boiled about my fish, and I had glimpses of 
two big ones, and was glad there were only two flies on 
that leader. I was powerless to handle them; all I could 
do was keep the line taut and let them fight it out. This 
they soon did, and I was short a leader and two flies. 
There were plenty more in my tackle pocket, and in a few 
minutes I was ready again; this time with only one fly, 
a royal coachman on a No. 4 hook. Wading down the 
stream to the next riffle, and I hooked a brook trout 
weighing about 1lb., and then in the still water I got a 
rainbow of 34lbs., and then a rainbow of 14lbs. This 
was plenty for this evening, so I went back to camp, and 
to the sanitarium for a bath. 3 

The next day we moved up the river to the mouth of 
Brush Creek, and remained there three days. Here com- 
menced the best fishing I have ever seen. The fish are 
nearly all rainbows, and of twenty-nine caught here the 
smallest weighed 2™%lbs. and the heaviest 6%. They 
averaged 44lbs. Aid here I want to say a word in favor 
of the rainbow trout. Of all the fish I have ever caught 
they are the chief for fighting and eating qualities, and 
I am not an amateur with the rod. I have fished from the 
Great Lakes to the Pacific in all the States and Territories. 
I have caught 30lb. maskalonge and golb. lake trout. I 
saw in Forest AND STREAM last spring an article that was 
far from complimentary to the rainbow trout, and my 
blood boiled in a moment. But after studying the mat- 
ter, I conclude it must be the fault of the streams in which 
they were found. Here we have an elevation of 7,000ft.. 
and the streams are fed from the snow all summer, and 
the water is clear and cold all the year round. 

After our curiosity and appetites were satisfied here, we 
moved up to French Creek, ten miles. Here we had some 
grand scenery. This is the lower end of a deep cafion, 
eighteen miles long, where the river tears along between 
walls from 50 to 1,000ft. high, and here beautiful French 
Creek empties its pure waters into the Platte. Just im- 
agine a stream 2oft. wide, averaging 18in. deep, flowing 
over pure white quartzite boulders, and. literally swarm- 
ing with brook trout. Here I gave my son, fifteen years 
old, his first lesson in fly-fishing. He had never taken 
much interest in it before, but now he is counting the 
days to see how soon we shall return to this happy land. 


I don’t know but he dreams about it. I know his father 
does. I was disappointed at first in my effort to learn if 
there were any big trout in the river. In vain the 

man touched the water, there ‘no signs of trout here, 
and I began to think that the fish are all below; bu 
when I crossed to the west side, where there was a ledge 
I could climb, and looked down in a pool, and, great ghost 
of Izaak Walton, I saw plenty of fish. In the words of my 
old friend, P. G. Murphy, “there were two tons of throuts 
in this pool, and they are whales.” I climbed down again 
to consider. I put on a grizzly king on No. 4 hook and 
tried it, but they would not rise. Then I let it settle and 
drift down, when suddenly, “bump,” and oh, how the reel 
began to sing. Nearly all of my rooyds. of No. 3 line 
ran out before I could turn my fish, but at last it was 
done, and he broke the water with a jump of at least 4ft. 
clear, and he a yard long. In twenty minutes he was 
in the net, and I went ashore to walek him, and 8%|bs. 
was the mark he touched. My wife said: “You have 
got enough for one day,” but I was not quite satisfied and 
tried again, but I could get no more of that size, and final- 
ly stopped with five more that weighed from 4 to 6lbs. 
each. I would have liked to camp here for the next six 
weeks, but had agreed to meet some friends at the upper 
end of the cafion on the 23d of the month, and so had to 
pull camp next day. Of all the camps in my thirty years 
in the Rocky Mountains, this is the best. 

During this day’s drive we saw some very fine scenery. 
Our road lay through a beautiful valley between the 
Medicine Bow and Independence mountains. The river 
cuts through the mountains six miles east of this valley. 
At the crossing of Big Creek we saw one of the great 
stock ranches “of the Hunter Bros., and-a meadow six 
miles long and four miles wide, and twenty-three mowing 
machines were cutting hay. Twenty years ago this was a 
sage plain, and the home of hundreds of antelope and 
jack rabbits, but the great ditches and the sage grubber 
have made the usual change—where will it stop? At»4 
in the afternoon we reach ouf camp, but the friends we 
expected were not there, so we went fishing, but with 
poor luck. There are signs of many camps here, and it 
looks as though it had. been pretty well fished out, and 
from the dead suckers and little trout there is every 
evidence that dynamite has been used. 

In the morning my friends, Jackson and Kelley, arrive, 
and two larger hearted or more enthusiastic fly-casters 
never lived. We spent two days fishing up and down 
and just got enough to eat; then we hitched up and drove 
down the river six miles, and made camp 1,500ft. above 
the river at a little spring. The trout were here, and we 
filled our bags in the afternoon, and climbed up that steep 
hill to camp. We earned all we got this day. We spent 
the next day here too, and made good catches, but got no 
fish over 4lbs. 

I had told the boys of the big trout and fine fishing be- 
low, and have shown them some of the fish, and they 
were anxious to go down, but the time was too short, so 
we pulled back to the camp ground, six miles above there, 
and the next day started on the home trail. 

On our way we passed through the lower end of the 
great North Park in Colorado, and we stopped for noon 
at the soda springs and drank soda water_till we felt 
that we should want no more for a year. We camped at 
night on the Laramie River, and tried night fishing with 
white millers, and it is pretty good sport. At 10 o'clock 
we went to camp satisfied and turned in. Next morning 
we found ice a quarter of an inch thick on our water 
buckets, but the sun soon put the frost to flight, and 
about 9 we went fishing. Here I should like to stop, but 
must tell the truth, as all fishermen do. My son beat me; 
he caught more and larger trout than I, and only a week 
before I had given him his first lesson in this art. I was 
ready to go home, in fact I wanted to. go, but doubted 
if I could get the boy away from the stream till the last 
moment. I did not want to fish, and would not fish, so I 
remained in camp and wrote up the journal. This brings 
me to the end of one of the pleasant experiences of my 
life: 250 miles by wagon through grand scenery, with 
sport enough to last a year. ~ RAINBOW. 


Che Kennel. 


Fixtures. 
BENCH SHOWS. 


Jan. 16.—Bakersfield, Cal.—Field trials of the Pacific Coast Field 
Trials Club. J. Kilgarif, Sec’y. ‘ 

Jan. 18.—Logansport, Ind.—North Central Indiana Poultry As- 
sociation’s bench show. Sol. D. Brandt, Sec’y. : 

Jan. 19-21—New Orleans, La—New Orleans Fox Terrier Club’s 
show. Wm, Le Monnier Sec’y. : . ’ 

Jan. 23.--West Point, Miss.—Champion Field Trials Association's 
fourth annual trials. , 

Feb. 21-24.—New York.—Westminster Kennel Club’s twenty- 
third annual show. Jas. Mortimer, Sec’y and Supt. 

March 7-10.—Grand Rapids, Mich.—Butterfly Association's bench 
show. Miss Grace H. Griswold, Sec’y. 

FIELD TRIALS. 
1899. 

Jan. 16.—West Point, Miss.—U. S. F. T. C. winter trials. W. B. 
Stafford, Sec’y. ‘ : . 

Feb. 6.—Madison, Ala.—Alabama Field Trial Club’s third annual 
trials. T. H. Spencer, Sec’y. 


A. K. C. Meeting. 


Tue regular quarterly meeting of the American Ken- 
nek Club-was held at the club’s offices, 55 Liberty street, 
on Dec. 8, Vice-President Edw. Brooks presiding. The 
following clubs were represented: American Dachshund 
Club, American Pet Dog Club, American Scottish Terrier 
Club, American Spaniel Club, Brunswick Fur Club, Collie 
Club of America, Gordon Setter Club of America, Irish 
Terrier Club of America, Mascoutah Kennel Club, Metro- 
politan Kennel Club, Milwaukee Kennel and Pet Stock 
Association, National Beagle Club, New England Kennel 
Club, Pointer Club of America, San Francisco Kennel 
Club, and associate members A. Clinton Wilmerding, H. 
K. Bloodgood and G. W. H. Ritchie. 

The applications of the New Orleans Fox Terrier Club 
and the Joliet Kennel Club for membership were ap- 
proved. e committee on membership also approved of 
the credentials of Mr. A. P. Bagley, filed by the St. Ber- 
nard Club of California, and Mr. E. M. Oldham, filed by 














the St. Bernard Club of America. Mr. Oldham declined 
to sae “ecley was elected. Tat Gina 
o serve. Mr. ey was elected. — 
men were appointed to constitute a ial committee to 
represent the A. K. C. on the Pacific : John E. de- 
Ruyter, chairman; N. H. Carlton, W. R. Cluness, Jr., J. 
P. Norman, C. M. Grey, M. C. Allan and C. A. Haight. 
The treasurer's report showed a balance on hand of 


.93. 
: stud book committee reported ten applications re- 

ceived for kennel names, and recommended that they be 

allowed. 

Reports were also made of minor business, such as 
claims of fictitious pedigrees, etc. The Pacific committee’s 
report was then read by the secretary. The meeting was 
held at the Occidental Hotel, San Francisco, on Nov. 10. 
It requested authority to grant dates for holding shows 
and to receive and hold, temporarily (subject to the order 
of the A. K. C.), all funds that may come into the pos- 
session of said committee, in the discharge of its offi al 
functions; to decide protests from rulings of bench show 
committees, etc.; to initiate proceedings or to entertain 
complaints against any person or club in the matter of 
fraud, and to inflict such penalty as would be within 
the province of the A. K. C. 

The resignations of the Poodle Club of America and 
of the New England Field Trial Club were accepted. The 
question of calling on the clubs joining the Pacific Kennel 
League to show cause why they should not be dropped 
from A. K. C. membership was referred to the Pacific 
special committee. 

The matter of the New England Kennel Club’s. show 
was then taken up. The show was held at Braintree, 
Mass., on Oct. 14. On Sept. 8 the New England Kennel 
Club issued its premium list. The classification was cor- 
rect in every respect. On Sept. 22, the A. K. C. amended 
its rules, after having given a month’s notice in the Ga- 
zette, that winners’ classes, after having been published 
in the premium list, could not be changed. Twenty-two 
days later the show of the N. E. K. C. was held, and in 
ten classes they changed the winners’ classes from those 
advertised in the premium list, and divided them by sex, 
which was clearly a violation of the then existing rules of 
the A. K. C. After some discussion, the secretary was 
instructed to cancel all illegal classes and wins. It was 
decided to continue the publication of the Gazette under 
its present arrangement for another year. 


A New Hampshire Fox Hunt. 


OwGH-00-00! owgh-o0-00! owgh-oo-oo! rung out the 
voice of old Sport. Owgh-oo-00! owgh-o0-00! owgh- 
00-00 ! 

The fox had been hunting for his supper, or early 
breakfast, through the pastures during the night, and 
now Sport was trying to unsnarl the tangle of his tracks. 

I had left New York in its snowdrifts, after the great 
November storm, and gone up through the beautiful Con- 
necticut Valley into the heart of the western New Hamp- 
shire hills. John and I had had breakfast and a four- 
mile sleigh ride before sunrise. The horse had been cared 
for at a farm high up on the hill, and now we were mak- 
ing our way up through the pastures toward the ‘top of 
the mountain, but scarcely 1ooyds. had been crossed when 
the hillside rung with the owgh-o0-00! owgh-o0-00! 
owgh-oo-00! of the hound, and a few minutes later a 
short, snappy owgh! owgh! owgh! owgh! owgh! 
owgh! owgh! told us the fox was up and away toward 
the top of the ridge. - 

“T'd give five dollars to be on the mountain now,” said 
John, but neither five nor fifty would have purchased that 
privilege. More than a mile of snowdrifts lay between 
us and that goal, and much of the time we were in them 
to the hips, as we went wallowing and plunging along. 

Off came overcoats, then shooting jackets, then gloves, 
although the temperature was below freezing, and the 
wind blowing half a gale, and at last with sweat running 
down our faces and the writer nearly “winded,” we 
reached thé gap between the old mountain and the ridges 
to the west. 

From away beyond the ridges came the voice of Sport: 
Owgh! owgh! owgh! owgh! owgh! owgh! owgh! 
roaring down the wind, now louder, now almost lost be- 
hind the southwestern hills, then again increasing to a 
roar as he came over a hilltop, and dying down as he 
went into the woods or down into a valley. 

“Sh! sh! drop down behind the wall,” whispered 
John. “There is a ‘stray,’”’ and he pointed up the ridge. 
Coming down toward us on the great fence poles above 
the cross-wall was a big, red, white-whiskered fox. 
What a great fellow he was, and how big his head 
looked as he came, directly facing us, down the hill, step- 
ping lightly and carefully along the pole, leaving the least 
possible scent for a pursuing hound. Old Sport was not 
on his track, and he knew it, but he was taking all pos- 
sible precautions. Now he jumps from the wall to a 
rock, touching lightly on his toes, thence to a ledge, never 
touching the telltale snow. Now he steps or springs light- 
ly and slowly from ledge to ledge. Now he stops and 
turns. He knows the hound is more than a mile away, 
and he is no hurry. “He is going to lie down,” whispered 
John. No, the place does not quite suit him, and he goes 
lightly and carefully up to the top of the ridge and down 
the side of a spur, making to the south to a small spruce, 
behind which an almost perpendicular ledge rises 3oyds. 
or more, and there he curls himself up under the ever- 
green branches, lifting his head from time to time and 
listening to the hound. 

If you think fox shooting unsportsmanlike, go and try 
it among the mountains of New Hampshire in Decem- 
ber, when they are in their prime, and the young foxes 
have got their “eye teeth cut,” and the old ones are “fat 
and sassy.” Match your craft against their cunning and 
you will be very likely to change your opinion. 

“There comes another one, John.” 

Down the ledge on the first one’s track comes a very 
handsome and very red fox. He stops on a nearb: 
rock. The old red ae his nae They look at 7 
other and apparently the newcomer’s impressions are 
favorable for closer acquaintance, for he jumps off the 
rock and trots leisurely down across the pasture. 


John : 
cut him off, slips 
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mountain. John comes back, and is telling how neatly 
he escaped, when—"‘There is another one, Son and he 
is almost black.” : 

“A silver-gray,” excitedly whispers, John. 

“No, just a little red shows on his back.” 

j — is the blackest fox I ever saw running wild,” says 
ohn. 

Down the ledge comes the black. He.looks at the old 
red under the spruce. Then he jumps on him, and they 
roll and tumble over and over each other in the snow 
like puppies playing. Then the black gets up and goes 
off down the hill, and the old red goes back to his spruce. 

Owgh! owgh! owgh! The hound is coming nearer 
The fox gets up and jumps up. on a big boulder near the 
point of the hill and listens, then goes back and lies 
down. 

Owgh! owgh! owgh! Louder and louder cames the 
sound. Again the old ted jumps on the boulder and 
listens. This time he finds the hound is coming sure, and 
= climbs quickly up the ledges and disappears over the 
ridge. 

port is coming, but his voice does not have the cer- 
tain sound that it did. His fox has been playing over 
the bare ledges in the sharp wind and sifting snow, and 
the old dog is bothered to find the cold scent, so John 
calls him and puts him on the fresh track going on to the 
mountain. Then there is a furious run to the eastward. 
We climb quickly to the mountain top and stand in the 
biting wind on the highest summit for miles around. A’ 
magnificent panorama is spread out around us. The 
Minks, Kearsarge, Sunapee, Lovell, Monadnock and a 
hundred other peaks shining in their winter white, with 
the steel-blue ice of Lake Wsedieerans in sharp contrast 
almost beneath our feet. Another “stray” is watched 
coming across the pastures. Then Sport is heard bringing 
his fox back from the east. The sharp crack of John’s gun 
rings over the mountain. The handsome red skin is soon 
off, and we make our way down the mountain after such 
a day’s sport as is rare indeed even in the memory of old 
fox hunters, and of which the mere killing is but a very 
small part. D. R. MARSHALL. 


’ 


New York Bench Show. 


Tue judges for the twenty-third annual show. of the 
Westminster Kennel Club, to be held in Madison Square 
Garden, Feb. 21-24, are as follows: 

Miss A. H. Whitney, Lancaster, Mass., St. Bernards 
and Newfoundlands. 

John Davidson, Monroe, Mich., bloodhounds, deer- 
hounds, greyhounds, foxhounds, pointers and all setters. 

R. F. Mayhew, New York, mastiffs, collies, old English 
sheepdogs, bull terriers, Airedale terriers and fox terriers. 

J. Blackburn Miller, Newburgh, N. Y., Great Danes. 

Edward L. Kraus, Slatington, Pa., Russian wolfhounds. 

H. K. Bloodgood, New Marlboro, Mass., all spaniels 
(except toys). 

John H. Matthews, New York, bull dogs 

John R. Buchan, New York, French bull dogs. 

Frederick G. Davis, Boston, Mass., Boston terriers. 

George B. Post, Jr., New York, beagles. 

G. Muss-Arnolt, Tuckahoe, N. Y., Dachshunde and Bas- 
set hounds. 

O. W. Donner, Milton, Mass., Irish terriers. 

Dr. M. H. Cryer, Philadelphia, Pa., Dalmatians, 
poodles, all terriers (except bull terriers, Airedale ter- 
riers, fox terriers and Irish terriers), pugs, toy spaniels, 
Schipperkes, Pomeranians, Italian greyhounds, whippets 
and miscellaneous. 


Points and Flushes. 


The calendar of Spratts Patent Limited, 239 East Fifty- 
sixth street, New York, issued for 1899, is elaborately il- 
lustrated with portraits of typical dogs of different breeds, 
with descriptions of their race characteristics, elaborate 
sage advice on breeding, feeding; doctoring, training. 


etc. Poultry and cats also receive attention. The edition of: 


this calendar being limited, extra copies will be sent only 
on receipt of 7 cents per copy. The San Francisco 
Branch is at 1320 Valentia street, San Francisco. 








Canoeing. 
Canvas Canoes on Florida Waters. 


Visitors to Florida who are fond of an outing, if 
they intend to winter near water, should provide them- 





selves with Parker B...Field’s small! book, “Canvas. 
Canoes; How to Build’ Them,” published by Forest 


AND STREAM, and with it to assist them construct for 
themselves craft to explore the rivers and numerous 
lakes. Our-canvas fleet, built four years ago, with the 
aid of this book, on lines that differed slightly from the 
original plan to insure stability when fishing, is still in 
fair condition. We have used our boats during that time 
on the lakes around Auburndale, on the Gulf the St. 
John’s, near the Atlantic Coast on the Halifax, and 
even went through the surf on the ¢oast several times 
without accident. They were afloat nearly every day, and 
were hauled ashore after each trip. At some places, too, 
the beaches were rough with litter; at othérs with sharp 
shells. Such an experience was a fair test of canvas 
boats. : 

We had no end of pleasure in our canoes. Auburn- 
dale, in Polk county, Fla., lies in a nest ‘of lakes, vary- 
ing in size from large ponds to small séas, each of them 
as round as a watch, and the,water in them is as clear 
as crystal, as sweet as drink from the ‘“moss-covered 
bucket,” a dream of plenty to thirsty fishermen. These 
lake chains are only grand systems of filters, some of 
them connected by small runs, others separated by sand- 
hills. Their intricate arrangement is kniown to a few 
surveyors and to birds. They are so blue that they con- 
trast sharply with the sandy shores and the brilliant pine 
forest around them. One resident told me that there 
were seventy lakes within a radius of five miles. He 
had not counted all of them either, for I found a number 


afterward that he did not kaow about, The one on the 





north side of town, two miles in diameter, was the gem 
of the collection. 

This lake was our playground, our front yard almost, 
where we spent much of our time canoeing. Our small 
decked-over craft were 13ft. long, 3ft. wide, and low in 
the water. The new canvas when freshly oiled was yel- 
low. The remarks of a native the first time he saw us 
out were, “Durn me ef they hain’t a-rowing on a board, 
that ’ere are-sure dangerous”; sentiments that were re- 
peated afterward by one of his numerous children every 
time we passed their pier; and when we rigged our 
boats with small sails the young of this family were 
so sure they knew us that they stood off and addressed 
us in loud tones if we met on land, as though shrieks 
and yells were the only sounds likely to penetrate our 
brains. 

The mother of this brood did washing ashore under 
a large oak, with moss-hung limbs, while children fought 
on the landing and fell overboard for amusement. There 
never was such a happy family. Calm days buster’s yell 
and baby’s shriek crossed the lake and came back unim- 
paired. And I had to go up there often to catch bait, as 
it was a famous place for minnows. To the extreme left 
of our landing there was a small outlet run that led 
under a bridge and through a jungle of scrub growth 
and moss to another lake. Further around the shore, 
built out from the pine woods, was a pier, where an ac- 
quaintance played a cornet at times to bring us luck 
while fishing. Directly opposite our pier there was a run 
from another lake, and to the right over the way a high 
pine hill, where girls came out afternoons to yodel and 
sing songs, asking whether we loved them as they loved 
us and such questions, while we cut bait, fished for 
fish, and said nothing. 

Volition was almost sufficient to move our boats when 
the lake was smooth; the breeze smacked them through 
waves when whitecaps were running. Bass, brim and 
speckled perch were caught in numbers that raised a 
cry against fish. Ducks were hunted at the “flies” till 
all the leaves near such places were pierced by shot 
rain. There were sailing races on windy days, when 
spurned waves flung spray over us. Then there were 
other afternoons that I lay on my back in the bottom 
of my canoe, with feet scattered around deck, and allowed 
the breeze to drift me at random till I could not decide 
whether the butcher birds and mockingbirds singing 
on shore were port, starboard or overhead; whether the 
sun was setting off my left ear or painting a -glow 
against my shoe soles—and I did not care. Once I 
awoke near shore ,after dark to learn geography by 
searching the bank; then marked time with paddles to 
find home and ascertain whether it was this evening or 
to-morrow morning. 

Cruising parties were formed occasionally to explore 
the margin of our own lake, or go through runs to ad- 
joining lakes. All Florida scenery near water is draped 
with moss yards long. Some of the large trees that 
stood in exposed places were noticeable on windy days; 
with scalps and whiskers lashing the air, with woolly 
garbs greatly agitated, they squirmed and capered till 
timid folks were disposed to shun them. Those miles of 
whirling, unkempt shores would have made a barber 
_shout. And those evenings when the glow in the west 
made the lake seem enchanted were memorable. Some- 
times a bright moon sparkled the way home; sometimes 
the sky was shot with myriads of brilliant stars. Black 
nights the lake sang a coronach like that of sorry mul- 
titudes. All of this was delightful. Our debt to the 
author of “Canvas Canoes” is a large one. 

H. R. STeiGcer. 


A Novel Canoe Tent. 


A CANOE tent of entirely new form has lately been in- 
vented by Thos. G. Winter, being a combination of can- 
vas canoe and shore tent. The frame of the canoe is 
made of a system of light. strips and ribs of simple con- 
struction; light in weight and easily transported. The 
canvas cover is so shaped as to make a perfect A: tent 
when set up on shore, but it may be fitted over the frame, 
drawn tightly by means of straps, and converted into a 
watertight skin for the canoe. The combination is now 
being made by D. H. Heckman, the canoe and yacht 
builder of Kennebunkport, Me. 


Atlantic Division Officers, 


Tue prolonged absence of Vice-Com. F. C. Moore and 
Purser J. C. Mowbray, of the Atlantic Division, made it 
necessary to elect new officers, and a special meeting was 
held on Dec. 3. The following officers were elected: 
Vice-Com., H. C. Allen, Park Island C. A., Trenton; 
Rear Com., N. S. Hyatt, Shattemuc C. C., Sing Sing; 
Purser, Arthur H. Wood, Park Island C. A. The Execu- 
tive Committee members are Thos. Hale, Jr., and W. C. 
Lawrence. ; 


CANOEING NEWS NOTES. 


The annual meeting of the Rochester C. C. was held on 
Dec. 12, the following officers being elected: Capt., C. 
F. Wolters; Mate, L. P. Newton; Purser, Al. T. Brown; 
Chairman Regatta Committee, E. R. Buller; Chairman 
Commissary Committee, C. B. Wolters; Chairman House 
Committee, J: Clifton Baker; Chairman Entertainment 
Committee, J. R. Davy; Fleet Surgeon, Dr. Frederick R. 
Smith. The club has at present an active membership of 
fifty-three, with six non-resident members. The limit 
on the active membership is sixty. 


Bachting. 


Tue Y. R. A. of Massachusetts is now engaged in a 
very thorough revision and extension of its rulés, to em- 
brace additional restrictions on cabin details, a limit to 
ballast and sail, and a table of scantling. We hope soon 
to publish the rules in complete form. 











The Capabilities of Small Yachts. 


Ciinton, Dec. 12,—Editor Forest and Stream: As the 
seagoing capabilities of small cruisers are being discussed, 
I send the following extract from a letter in the Yachts- 
man of Nov. 10, written by Mr. H. Warrington Smith, of 
the Rat. ¥-C.: 

‘“We hear square or transom sterns heartily abused— 
and not without reason—on all sides. Yet most of the 
hookers and crabbers round the Land’s End and Lizard— 
mere open boats of 2o0ft. or so—are almost entirely 
square-sterned and straight stemed; these boats are ac- 
customed to make their haven in every weather in every 
month throughout the year in one of the most riotous seas 
about our coasts, and are very rarely lost. , 

“By way of direct contrast, take the long-bowed, sharp- 
sterned Norwegian pilot-boats; and here you have an- 
other type of craft which, of all others, is renowned for 
seaworthiness. 

“And then, while some swear by the Scotch lugger or 
the West Coast pilot boat, another who has been off the 
coast of Nova Scotia will tell you that the one ship fer 
him is the bluff-bowed schooner of those seas, with her 
long masts and infinite main boom. 

“The Bombay boat, the Malay proa, and the Chinese 
junk are again instances of distinct types of craft which, 
when handled by those who understand them, are able to 
face and live through the wildest weather; although, ow- 
ing largely to the Eastern carelessness as regards gear 
and so forth, a far larger percentage of them is probably 
lost than with any European type. 

‘Do not these considerations suggest that, given a fairly 
sound structure in the shape of a boat, good material in 
gear, a certain amount of luck, and the man, or men, who 
understand the game, if really heavy weather has to be 
faced, the chances are the concern will come out all right 
at the end, and that those on board will thereafter dili- 
gently swear by that type against all others? 

“But I must go on to add that I agree entirely with Mr. 
E. F. Knight, and many others, in the opinion that small 
vessels may easily (and especially in the neighborhood 
of the land) meet with weather too heavy for them— 
generally in the shape of one or two big seas—if that es- 
sential factor we call luck be absent. I think that many 
seas in the act of breaking may absolutely overwheiin 
anything in boat form, and that the Dogger-Bank in 
winter gales may be quoted in support of this notion.” 

I altogether agree with the opinions offered by Mr. 
Smith, and would emphasize the point that seamanship is 
at least of equal importance with the question of design. 
This point has to my mind been overlooked in the corre- 
spondence, both in the Field and Yachtsman. Of course. 
in discussing the behavior of various craft under adverse 
conditions, seamanship must be taken as a fixed factor 
and a fair average assumed, disregarding alike the incom 
petent lubber and the skilled professional. Experienced 
cruising men understand this, but a novice might easily 
be led astray by the testimony of a well-salted veteran to 
the effect that a yacht of a certain size and type will take 
care of herself in any weather. All that the best ship cau 
do is to give her crew a fair chance to take care of her. 

A novice usually asks “Is such a boat safe?” or “Is she 
safe in any weather?” assuming that safety is a definit? 
factor of the yacht’s equipment, whereas safety is alto 
gether a condition and a very variable one at that. It may 
be reasonably defined as the maintaining of a favorable 
balance of power among the various forces that constant- 
ly seek to compel the boat to sink or swim, capsize or 
stand up, work to windward or drift to leeward. Under 
fair conditions the chances may be so largely in favor of 
safety that danger is not supposed to be present. Under 
adverse conditions the ratio of chances may be reversed, 
and it is then the part of seamanship to utilize the few 
favorable elements to the best advantage in order to avert 
disaster. 

I do not wish to raise a fog of theory over a point that 
is essentially practical, but the cruising man who trusts 
altogether to a design for safety will miss the mark as 
certainly as the racing man who trusts altogether to a 
design for speed. All that either can obtain is a fair 
chance to realize the desired end by means of good sea- 
manship. In cruising especially the limits are set by the 
man rather than by the boat. As an illustration, I would 
suggest Kunhardt’s “Cruise of the Coot,” published some 
years ago in the Forest AND StrEAM. I trust that some 
day this will be issued in book form. As an example 
of what can be accomplished under adverse circumstances 
even with an indifferent boat, it is worthy of the attention 
of every cruising man, while as a story it is far superior 
to the average “ham and eggs” cruise that gets into print 
in the various current yachting magazines. 

In conclusion I want to compliment Mr. Wicksteed on 
the design of Zulu, published in this week’s issue. For 
some time I have been hoping that a man conversant with 
local conditions would turn out a fast knockabout espe- 
cially suited to the lower lakes, where in the summer 
light winds are varied with fierce squalls and choppy 
seas. In Zulu admirable provision has been made for 
these somewhat exacting conditions, and I should like to 
see a whole tribe of such yachts afloat. 

WiiiiaM Q. PHILLIPs. 


The new year will probably witness an important con- 
solidation of ‘two of the Sound clubs, the New Rochelle 
Y. C. and the Corinthian Fleet of New Rochelle. The 
two have existed side by side on Echo Bay for some 
years; in company with the Huguenot Y. C., a mile or so 
away on New Rochelle Harbor, drawing their members 
mainly from the city of New Rochelle. The N. R. Y. C. 
has had its club house on the main land, while the Cor- 
inthian Fleet has had the old mansion on Harrison's Isl- 
and, about 200yds. distant.. For some time past a move- 
ment has been on foot to consolidate the two into one 
strong club, utilizing the very favorable site of the fleet for 
the large club house of the yacht club. The arrangements 
are now nearly completed, and it is probable that the 
union will begin early in the new year. The change will 
be of advantage to all parties, the two clubs, the ‘yachts- 
men of New Rochelle, and the Sound yachting generally. 


The Merrit-Chapman Wrecking Co. has raised the 
yachts Alsacienne, Rival and Halycon, sunk at Port Jef- 
ferson in the recent gale. 
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The Standard Navy Boats. 


THE aceompanying illustrations show further details of 
the standard navy boats, the lines of which appeared last 
week. In all of these boats, as stated previously, the 
quality of speed has been given but a subordinate place, 
the consequence is that the boats in all classes represent a 
high degree of serviceability and real efficiency. Great 
attention has been paid to the construction, to insure 
strength and lightness and general adaptability to hard 
service. The designs cannot fail to prove useful to the 
many who require boats of various kinds for other pur- 
poses than racing. 


390FT. GIG WHALEBOAT CONSTRUCTION. 
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The Sound Y. R. A. 


THE special general meeting of the Sound Y. R. A. for 
final consideration of the proposed scantling restrictions 
and changes of rules takes place on Tuesday evening, as 
we go to press. We hope to publish next week the full 
text of all new and amended rules. On Tuesday of last 
week, early in the evening, a most unexpected disaster 
overtook many of the New York papers. Most of these, 
including the Forest AND STREAM, are now set by ma- 
chinery instead of by hand, by means of a machine termed 
the Linotype (line of type), in which each line as set is 
cast solid. The machines are provided with melting pots 
for the type metal, heated by common illuminating gas. 
A very iarge new gasometer, just erected, was wrecked in 
some unknown manner while being tested, killing and in- 
juring a number of persons and wrecking several build- 
ings, besides doing much damage through the flooding of 
the streets for blocks around with water to the depth of 
many feet. Though remote from the scene of wreck, the 
printing offices, including those of many of the great 
dailies, were robbed of their supply of gas without a mo- 
ment’s notice; the molten metal congealing in the pots 
and the offices being left in darkness. In the Forest anp 
SrreaM office the last piece of work, the report of the 
Executive Committee of the Y. R. A., was set up, except 
the two closing paragraphs, but was not yet revised, and 
the errors corrected in the type. Sufficient light to work by 
was obtained through a supply of candles, but it was im- 
possible to use the machines, so the last few lines were 
set by hand with the old movable type, and some cor- 
rections’ were made in the same manner. It was im- 
possible, however, to correct the entire page, and a great 
many minor errors consequently appeared. 
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1; Pe Seewankeke Gap. 


THE Montreal correspondent of the Boston Globe writes . 


as follows concerning the negotiations for the Seawanhaka 
cup match for 1899: 





Only one clause stands in the way at present of the 
adoption of the agreement of rules to govern the com- 
ing races for the Seawanhaka international challenge cup. 
This clausé was proposed by the Seawanhaka committee. 
Outside of this the two committees who have charge of 
the preliminary arrangements have settled everything 
amicably. To finish matters, however, it will be absolute- 
ly necessary for the Seawanhaka committee to back down 
on this, its last demand. It is to the effect that, for the 
purpose of making the boats very safe and almost non-cap- 
sizable, they be provided with 1,800lbs. of ballast. This 
plan, as far as the Royal St. Lawrence Y. C. is con- 
cerned, is utterly impracticable. On Long Island Sound 
boats with a draft necessitated by such an amount of 
ballast would go well, but on Lake St. Louis, which is 
extremely shallow, deep draft boats are entirely out of 
the question. The Royal St. Lawrence committee has 
mailed its objections to New York, and there is little 
doubt but the gentlemen there will, by waiving the clause, 
expedite matters. . 

The sailing committee has no longer, as in former years, 
charge of the Seawanhaka cup matter. It has been de- 
cided that the sailing committee ought to give in future 
all its time and energy to the development of the club’s 
domestic racing matters, and for that purpose a small 
committee of three, with Mr. A. F. Riddell, the vice- 
commodore, at its head, has been selected. 

As to the sailing committee, its personnel has been 
changed entirely, and the chairman, who has taken Mr. 
Duggan’s place, is Mr. J. J. Riley, Jr. Mr. Duggan has 
declined all official positions offered him, and so has Mr. 
J. C. C. Almon, who has been such an efficient secretary 
during the previous international races. The reason for 
this is partly to gain all the time possible for designing 
boats, and partly to give some others a chance to try their 
hand at officiating. That Mr. Duggan will need all the 
time he can possibly obtain can be imagined from the 
fact that in addition to designing and building a few boats 
for the Seawanhaka races, he has just submitted plans to 
the sailing committee for a 22ft. knockabout one-design 
class, which has been adopted, and of which kind about a 
dozen boats will be built next season. These boats will 
be virtually 32ft. over all. Last year he started a 17ft. 
one-design knockabout class, of which about six boats 
were built. Besides this, he has just accepted a commis- 
sion from a syndicate in Toronto to design a 35-footer to 
sail in the trial races which will select the defender of the 
Canada cup. The members of the syndicate had been at 
him for a long time, and although he was not anxious to 
try, on account of the many other orders for small boats 
he can count upon, and which will have to be attended to 
in his free time, he finally agreed yesterday, at the ad- 
vice of his friends here, who always hope that some day 
he may be induced to design a Canadian boat for the 
America Cup. 

This is not by any means the first time that Mr. Dug- 
gan has designed a boat of the large class, but the first 
time that he has designed one for international competi- 
tion. The boat will be sailed by Mr. Morse, of the 
Standard Bank, and will cost about $3,500. It was the 
original intention of the Toronto people to have the boat 
built here under Mr. Duggan’s personal supervision, but 
liere again our shallow water played us false, for if she 
was built here it would be impossible to launch her. 


The Canada Cup. 


From all that we can learn, the coming contest for the 
Canada cup, between the holder, the Royal Canadian Y. 
C., and the challenger, the Chicago Y. C., promises to 
be one of the interesting events of the year to yachtsmen 
on salt as well as fresh water, and on both sides of the 
line. The defense of the cup promises to bring out the best 
talent of Canada, and a number of yachts are promised 
for the trial races. It is known that Mr. Duggan will de- 
sign one, while several will be turned out in Hamilton, 
where of late years a fast type of fin-keel has been de- 
veloped, at Kingston, and in other ports. Besides these, it 
is probable that Mr. Fife and some of the English de- 
signers will be called upon for designs. 

On this side of the water active efforts will also be made 
to regain the cup. Chicago will be foremost in these, but 
other ports, Toledo, Detroit, Cleveland, Buffalo and 
Rochester are discussing the new class, and some of them 
will send representatives to the trial races. 

The new 35ft. class offers special inducements to the 
lake yachtsmen. In the first place there is a certainty of 
the regular establishment of the class in 1899, with races 
for all who care to take part in them. In the second 
place, while it is impossible to predict with certainty just 
what special type, if any one, will be most successful, 
with the scantling limit to bar the production of flimsy 
craft, and with the possibilities which the rule offers of 
producing a fast and yet really good boat, no one need 
hesitate about building. If affairs are managed properly 
on both sides of the line, the yacht fleet of the Great Lakes 
ought to be richer next fall by a fleet of fine modern 
racing yachts of moderate and wholesome type. 

The Royal Canadian Y. C. has already taken steps to- 
ward one defender of the Canada cup from which much 
may be expected. A syndicate of yachtsmen, including 
Geo. P. Reid, general manager of the Standard Bank; 
Franx M. Gray and others, has persuaded Mr. Duggan 
to design a 35-footer, the yacht to be built in Toronto. 
Mr. J. Wilton Morse, of Toronto, will be in command of 
the yacht. If the following alleged interview is true, the 
cup may be considered as already safe in Chicago; A. G. 
Cuthbert, the designer and builder, of Chicago,.is credited 
with saying: 

“I never was so confident of winning a race as I am 
this one. I have just returned from Sol and have 
seen the preparations made for the race: My designs, of 
course, while perfected, will not be given out, and the 
house I erect to build the yacht in will be from 5 to soft. 
longer than the yacht, so that no one can judge even of 
its length. You can say for me that we will bring back 
the cup and incidentally win the largest purse ever offered 
for a race of the kind.” 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


Mr. Cuthbert is one of those Americans who believe in 
the Payne exclusion bill, and the protection of American 
labor from the destructive competition of imported pro- 
ducts. He is the son of the late Alexander Cuthbert, of 
Trenton, Ontario, so well known as the designer and 
builder of the Canadian yachts Countess of Dufferin and 


ets. which raced for the America Cup in 1876 and 
1881. 


Corsair. 

THE new steam yacht Corsair, third of the name, built 
to replace the second, sold to the Government last sum- 
mer, and since famous under the name of Gloucester, was 
successfully launched on Dec. 12 at the yard of T. S. 
Marvel & Co., Newburgh. Like the second Corsair, she 
will be the flagship of the New York .Y. C., her owner, 
J. Pierpont Morgan, being the commodore of the club. 
The yacht was designed by J. Beavor Webb, designer of 
Genesta, Galatea, Freda, Tara, Carman, Sultana, Uto- 
wana, Corsair II., Sovereign and other sailing and steam 
yachts. The W. & A. Fletcher Co., of Hoboken, have the 
contract for the yacht, and will build the machinery, the 
hull work being done by Marvel & Co. The yacht is 
similar to the second Corsair, but larger, and of course 
finer, in accordance with the greatly increased elegance 
of the modern steam yacht, and the various improvements 
of the past seven years. The hull is of steel, zo2ft. over 
all, 252ft. 6in. l.w.l., 33ft. 3in. beam, 2oft. 6in. depth of 
hold, and 15ft. draft. She will be schooner rigged, with 
two pole masts. The motive power, designed for a speed 
of nineteen knots, will include two sets of quadruple ex- 
pansion engines, with twin screws, and two large Scotch 
boilers. 

Com. Morgan, with a large party of friends, arrived at 
Newburgh early Monday morning on a special train, and 
found everything ready for the launch, the ship being 
sent off a short time after their arrival. As she started 
down the ways she was christened by Miss Louise Mor- 
gan, daughter of the commodore. The hull has been 
towed to Hoboken, where the engines and boilers will be 
put in, and the other work completed. Capt. C. E. Bailey 
will be in command of the yacht. 


YACHTING NEWS NOTES. 


The Spaulding St. Lawrence Boat Company is now busy 
with a set of very fine yacht boats, including a 33ft. 
launch, 26ft. gig, 18ft. cutter, and 15ft. dinghy, all of 
mahogany, for the twin screw steam yacht building at 
Chester for A. E. Tower, of Poughkeepsie, N. Y., from 
Gardner and Cox’s design. 


Capt. Charles G. Lundborg, a naval architect, died 
Saturday, Dec. 3, from Bright’s disease in the Hahnemann 
Hospital, at Sixty-seventh street and Park avenue, New 
York. He was born in Stockholm, Sweden, seventy-four 
years ago. After graduation from the Naval Academy he 
became a lieutenant in the Swedish navy. When_only 
twenty-two years old he taught astronomy in the schools 
of New Orleans. 

He returned to his seafaring life after a few years’ ex- 
perience in teaching and became a captain of a sailing 
vessel, and soon held large interests in extensive mer- 
chant marine service. 

Naval architecture subsequently became the specialty of 
the Swedish captain. During the Crimean war he was 
sent by a wrecking company to Russia to raise the sunken 
ships of the Russian fleet off Sebastopol. Although un- 
successful, the mission won for him a name. Later he 
was a consulting engineer for the American Steamship 
Company. The twin screw, chiefly used by American 
liners, is largely his invention. He planned and draw the 
designs for several of the war ships now in the American 
navy. 

Lundborg lost and won several fortunes in mines and 
mining interests. While employed by the United States 
Government he became personally acquainted with Lin- 


coln. He married in 1870 and soon after became an 
American citizen. He was a member of the American 
Seka 


While on board the Paris last November, bound: for 
New York, Lundborg was taken ill. Arriving in New 
York he cabled for his family’in Stockholm. He died 
ten days later among strangers. His widow and oldest 
son reached New York on the Germanic yesterday. He 
also leaves a son and daughter in Sweden——New York 
Herald. 


The Douglaston Y. C., at the meeting of Dec. 12, elected 

the following officers: Com., Clay M. Greene; Vice- 
Com., Hazen L. Hoyt; Rear Com., William G. Newman; 
Sec’y, Edward M. MacLellan; Treas., Geérge A. Corry; 
Board of Governors, F. E. Barnes, Joseph R. Grismer, 
Harry M. Gillig, L. S. Harway, B. M. Wallace and 
George A. Corry. The club has for several years contem- 
plated a new house, the old floating house being entirely 
inadequate to its needs. Owing to the difficulty of select- 
ing a suitable location on Little Neck Bay, action has been 
deferred from time to time. The gale of last month 
nearly destroyed the old house, making it imperative to 
rebuild it, and the club has decided to make an entire 
change of base, moving to Manhanset or Great Neck Bay, 
the next bay to the eastward. The bay is larger and the 
water is much deeper than Little Neck Bay, and the 
mouth is opposite Hart’s Island instead of Throgg’s 
Neck, thus opening on a broader part of the Sound. 
* The New York Y. C., through its special committee, E. 
M. Brown, Com, Morgan, Vice-Com. Ledyard, Sec’y 
Oddie, Treas. Hurst, J. J. Astor and Arthur Ingraham, 
has selected the plans of Whitney Warren for its new 
club house, those of George A, Freeman being the second 
choice. Work is now under way in clearing the site. 


On Dec. 9 the keel of the new yacht for P. A. B. Wide- 
ner was laid at Neafie & Levy’s yard, Philadelphia, Pa. 
The yacht will be 257ft. over all, 216ft. l.w.l., 3oft. 3in. 
beam. 


Varuna, steam yacht, made but a short stay in port, 
sailing from New York on Dec. 14, with her owner, 
Eugene Higgins, on board for a | cruise. She will 
first visit’ Bermuda, then Havana, Santiago and other 


West Indian ports. and then proceed to the Mediter- 
ranean, calling at Madeira. 






(Dac. a4, st. 


Isolde; the Herreshoff 20-rater, sister to Niagara, after 
being laid up ever since the fatal collision with Meteor 
two years ago at Cowes, in which her owner, Baron Zed- 


witz, lost his life; has just been sold to an English yachts- 
man 


- The Yonkers Y. C. held its annual meeting on Dec. 13, 
electing the following officers: Com., William J. Bright; 
Vice-Com., Herbert James; Fleet Capt., Edward Mon- 
tross; Fin. Sec’y, J. J. O'Leary; Rec. Sec’y, Jerome Ryer; 
Treas., James W. Shaughnessy; Meas., Sian B. War- 
ren; Trustees, J. J. Wilner, A. M. Potter, W. J. Lord and 
Thomas J. Shaughnessy; Delegates to the New York 
Yacht Racing Association, Com. Bright, J. W. Shaugh- 
nessy and Herbert James; Regatta Committee, Frank 
Smith, William Brazier and W. J. Lord, and Float Com- 
mittee, George B. Warren, Frank Smith, William Brazier, 
} tana Montross, Herbert James, J. J. O’Leary and W. 
. Lord. 


The annual meeting of the Pavonia Y. C. was held on 
Dec. 13, the following officers being elected: Com.. 
David W. Kohn; Vice-Com., William B. Wilson; Fleet 
Capt., John Wright; Fleet Surgeon, Dr. Louis Bowman; 
Fin. Sec’y, William F. Tobin, Cor. Sec’y, William A. 
Miller; Treas., Louis Mittlesdorf; Meas., A. P. Curtis; 
Board of Trustees, Col. F. G. Agens, Enoch J. Smith, 
John F. McNulty, Garret Van Horn and James Wood- 
ruff ; House Committee, Norman L. Rowe, James Morey, 
John A. Zimmermati, William Willis and John W. Tar- 


Grap- Shooting. 


Fixtores. 


Dec. 19-23.—Indianapolis, Ind.—Grand Central Handicap; targets 
ae day; sparrows two days; pigeons two days. H. T. Hearsey, 
cy. 


Dec. 21 and every Wednesday thereafter till March 29, Feb, 22 
excepted.—Wilmington, Mass.—Prize handicap series of the Bos- 
ton Gun Club; address 23 Elm street, Boston. 

a 22.—Newark, N. J.—Regular shoot of the East Side Gun 
ub. 

c ag 26.—Newark, N. J.—Christmas shoot of the East Side Gun 
ub. 

Dec. 27-30.—St. Thomas, Can.—Tournament of St. Thomas Gun 
Club. Jack Parker, Saree 

Dec. 29.—Auburn, N. Y.—Auburn Gun Club; live birds and 
targets. C. W. Tuttle, Sec’y. 

1899. 


Jan. 2.—Newark, N. J.—Annual shoot of the South Side Gun 
Club. I. H. Terrill, Sec’y. 

an. 2.—Newark, N. J.—New Year’s shoot of the East Side Gun 
Club; live birds; begins at 10 A. M.; main event at 15 birds, $5, 
birds extra, 

Jan. 5.—Newark, N. J.—Tournament of East Side Gun’ Club; 
main event, match between Morfey and Schortemeier for E. C 
cup and State championship. 











WESTERN TRAPS. 
Looking East to Elkwood. 


Dec. 16.—In the minds of a great many Western men the 
comment of the Forest anp Stream in last week’s paper on the 
urand American Handicap was timely and well considered, and 
its position a just one. The managers of the Grand American 
Handicap have no occasion to be seriously disturbed by any 
newspaper talk looking to the immediate abolishment of the 
event if certain conditions are not immediately complied with. 
There is only one way to run the big shoot, and that is to run 
it, or quit. The shooters of America are entitled to one finish 
event, and at that event only men should come who can afford to 
lose and who can take their medicine like sportsmen, The success 
of the shoot is not a question of size, as has well been stated in 
the editorial above referred to. You may leave out every sorehead 
in America and still have enough sportsmen left to make the 
Grand American Handicap the greatest shooting event of the year. 
The West will send plenty of thoroughbreds, and that may be set 
down as sure. For those who classify less under the latter title 
than the former, it would appear to be the natural and just 
position of the management that, if they wish to stay at home, there 
is a large and resttul vacancy awaiting them in the vicinity of 
their own homes, which it may be well for them to occupy. The 
band can still play on, 

E. Hovcs. 


1200 Boyce Buitpinc, Chicago, II. 
Elliott vs. Smith. 


St. Louis, Mo., Dec. 7.—The race between the local crack, Dr. 
Smith, and J. A. R. Elliott, the well-known expert from Kansas 
City, was shot at Dupont Park on the above date. The showing 
of the Doctor was a great disappointment to his admirers, as it 
was only in the early part of the race that he Gaplayse the form 
expected of him after the remarkable score he shot against Dr. 
Knowlton a week ago. In the first string of 25 he scored 24, and 
led Elliott 2 birds, as the latter scored 22. In the next strin 
the score was reversed, so that at the end of 50 birds the matc 
was a tie, each having 46 birds to his credit. After this, however, 
the shooting of the local man e very ragged, especially in 
the final string, for in this on two different_occasions he lost 3 
birds in succession. The final score was Elliott 91, Smith 84. 
It will be seem that the Kansas City man maintained the form 
displayed in the commencement of the race. 

r. Smith’s score of 84 is the poorest he has ever shot on the 
local grounds, and is anything but satisfactory to him. He there- 
fore requested Elliott to shoot him another match. The latter 
stated that his time would be so much occupied until next June 
that he was unable to set any definite date. 

The conditions of the race were 100 pigeons man, $100 a side, 
A. S, A. rules, loser to pay for the birds. The scores ran: 


Trap score type—Copyright, 1998, by Forest and Stream Publishing Co. 
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DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


The Remington Arms Co. has published a most attractive prize 
offer to the shooters competing in the Grand American Handicap 
April 11-13 next. To the winner of first they will present one of 
their finest hammerless ejector trap guns, value $300. To the 
winner of second, a fine hammerless ejector trap gun, value $150. 
‘To the winner of third, a fine ejector hammerless trap gun, value 
$100, These prizes are conditional on each shooter winning with 
a Kemington gun, and they will be made to order to suit the 
winners. They cali attention to the fact that the last Grand Ameri- 
can Handicap was won with a Remington hammerless and U. M 
(. factory-loaded ammunition, and that history often repeats itself. 
Any information as to further particulars in respect to this gener- 
ous offer can be obtained by addressing the Remington Arms Co., 
315 Broadway, New York. 


Mr. E. D. Fulford, of Utica, N. Y., famous as a mighty man 
with the gun at all times, and in particular famous as the winner 
of the last Grand American Handicap, has officially intimated to 
the Daddy of Them All, who is himself nimble with the gun, 
that he would like to debate the possession of the E. C. cup for 
the world’s championship at inanimate targets, his check for $50, 
the needed amount to be posted, indicating that he considers the 
situation serious. The matter is related by Mr. Banks elsewhere 
in our Trap department. 


The averages for 1898 of the O. K. Gun Club, of Kansas a 
o., are as follows: C. S. Gottlieb .966, C. C. Herman .913 d 
A. Hickman .905, W. H. Herman .903, F. N. Cockrill .894, J. N. 
Curtice .883, James Sweet .854, C. B. Cockrill .826, C. L. Mc- 
Donald .816, J. M. Bramhall and E. O. Hudson .800, F. A. Lamb 
‘794, J. W. McCurdy .746, H. S. Fergerson .733, C. F: Holmes .666, 
F. M. Berkey .661, G. M. Walden .600. The officers are: Presi- 
dent, Conway F. Holmes; Vice-President, H. S. Ferguson; Sec- 
retary-Treasurer, Ed A. Hickman. 


While the Morfey-Doty match was in progress, two young men, 
who apparently were new to the sport, and who watched it with 
eager interest, notwithstanding that they were shivering with cold, 
evolved the following between them: Said one: “Why is it that 
they shoot both barrels at a bird when it is killed with the first 
barrel?” “They have to do that,” replied the other, “to make it 
count a whole bird.” Both were perfectly serious and watched 
the match with the critical eye which comes from a minute 
knowledge of detail. 


Under date of Dec. 17 Mr. Ed O. Bower, seeretary-treasurer of 
the West Virginia State Sportsmen’s Association, Sistersville, 
W. Va., writes us as follows: “The West Virginia State Sports- 
men’s Association will hold their third annual tournament on June 
20, 21 and 22, under the auspices of the Wheeling Gun Club, 
Wheeling, W. Va. There will be added money and merchandise 
prizes, which will be announced later. For further information, 
etc., address John B. Garden, secretary, Wheeling, W. o 


Mr. Platt Adams, one of the most popular and best amateur 
shots of New York, goes to San Antonio, Texas, to spend the 


winter duck and quail shooting with his brother, Mr. W. 
Adams, of Chicago, who is also a famous trap-shooter. Mr. 
Adams may visit Los Angeles, Cal., before his return. The 


Messrs. Adams are skillful amateur photographers as well as skill- 
ful shooters, so that without doubt the outing will be a suceess in 
its shooting events and in the pictorial history of it. 

Nothing funnier has ever appeared than Mr. Hough’s good- 
natured satire on the craze for pedigree, regardless of the dog 
or his performance, the proclivity for interminable bickerings of 
trifles, and the status of the meat dog as against the dog which 
might be styled as being of the school of the impressionist. There 
is a merry laugh in every line of it. Those who read the depart- 
ment devoted to Game Bag and Gun in our columns will find it. 

Mr. E. S. Rice, of Chicago, entertained a number of out-of-town 
shcoters at his home, 5513 st End avenue, on Friday evening. 
In the early evening luncheon was served mid many cracking 
jokes and funny stories, after which they were entertained by 
musical selections on the piano, guitar, as well as vocal selections 
rendered by several members of an operatic company now in the 
city. The host made a pleasing talk. So Mr. A. C. Paterson 
writes us this week, 

The experiences of Ex. C. F. (Ex-Champion Fudger), set forth 
in this issue of Forest anp STREAM, are worthy of the earnest 
perusal of trap-shooters. The gentleman who over that nom de 

lume recounts his experiences is one of the best shooters about 
New York, being a good class man in every respect, his greatest 
obstacle to even scores being the fault which he so fully describes. 
His suggestions should be noted with care. 

The bad weather was much against the best performance of 
Miss ‘Annie Oakley, the famous expert with rifle and shotgun, 
and Mr. Frank Kleinz, of Philadelphia, in their match at 25 live 
birds, Charter Oak Park, Gloucester, Pa., last Saturday. As it 
was, the race was very close, Kleinz winnin i A score of 17 to 
16. Kleinz stood at 30yds., Miss Oakley at 28. urlingham rules, 

ds. boundary. 

he Peters Cartridge Co., Cincinnati, O., has issued a most at- 
tractive illustrated calendar in colors for 1899. Scenes portray- 
ing success with the wild ducks, the game of the shotgun, and 
the pursuit of the boar and wild elephant, the game of the rifle, 
give abundant food for reflection in respect to what their pro- 
ucts will accomplish. 

Our Reading, Pa., correspondent sends us the gratifying in- 
formation that a new club is to be formed in Reading, with the 
most substantial support in the numbers of the charter member- 
ship. Few sections of America have the shooting activity of 
Pennsylvania. , 

John Wright, manager of the Brooklyn Gun Club, announces 
an invitation live-bird shoot on Jan. 1! he programme is not 
yet arranged, but it will be made with a view to the largest 
amount of sport with a reasonable outlay. 

The annual meeting of the New Utrecht Gun Club will be held 
Dec. 29, at Robert Supper’s Avon Beach Hotel, Bath Beach. 
ae be a dinner afterward. The club shoots live birds 


ec. 24. 

The Interstate Association meeting on Monday of this week 
decided that high guns shall govern the divisions of the moneys 
at_the next Grand American Handicap. 

The contest for the Chicago challenge trophy, fixed for Dec. 
20, has tponed to the 24th inst., at 2 o’clock. 

A merry Christmas to all. 

BERNARD WATERS. 


Confabulations of the Cadi.—XIV. 
Christmas at the Cadi’s. 


Ir was late evening of a mid-December night, in a year prior 
to that in which the Egyptian Gun Club meetings were held, in 
the region of Egypt. The good Cadi sat alone by his fireside, in 
a homemade easy chair which his sweet wife, with a mind to his 
special comfort, had cushioned and padded with pieces and 
patches of worn-out garments of many different kinds and qualities. 
To be more precise, he lolled rather than sat in the chair, yet 
without any loss of the natural dignity which he bore at all times, 
whether as king of his own castle or as the leading spirit among 
his neighbors. It was indeed an ill-constructed chair in which 
the Cadi could not hump himself into some posture of ease and 
contentment; but in his own easy chair, made with a special view 
to his repose, he fairly revelled in the pleasure of inertia. How- 
ever, sitting on any chair, log, rail fence, etc., seemed quite to 
the Cadi’s.compass and fancy at all times. He quite philosophic- 
ally took his comfort on the lines of least resistance. 

Hopie Jane; with her brood of white-haired prospective presi- 
dents, and white-haired prospective brides of future million- 
aires, had passéd into dreamland some few hours before, in the 
adjoining room. The candle had long since burned out. All 
was quiet, but for the rag-time melody of the pack of robust 
snorers in full cry in the aforementioned room, and the weird 
buzzing of some large slivers and the irregular thumpings of some 
loose boards which were on the house outside, buzzing and 
thumping in merry responsiveness to the cold, gusty wind which 
whistled dolefully around the corners. To a more imagina- 
tive person there might come fears of wandering evil spirits 
importunately demanding entrance to smash the lares and penates 
of the family; to the Cadi, the grewsome noises simply brought to 
mind that Hopie Jane had not understood his suggestions, made 
earlier in the fall, that the weather boarding needed nailing 





before the winter weather set in. Nevertheless, it was reasonably 
quiet. The hogs under the house pressed fervidly to the base of 
the chimney for the warmth of it. Excepting a fierce protest 
betimes from a disturbed one, which thought that the warmth 
of the chimney should be a class affair rather than high prizes, 


even they were silent. In short, as measured by the household 
standards of silence in use since the time the happy Cadi had 
become so numerously a parent, absolute silence reigned. 

A cheerful fire glowed in the old-fashioned fireplace, intermit- 
tingly flashing, ducking, spreading or roaring in sympathy with 
the draughts of wind, as they came in through the floor, the 
walls, the roof or down the chimney, thereby lighting up the room ~ 
fitfully and throwing all degrees of flickering lights and shadows 
on the giant at rest. He was in profound meditation, as_ indi- 
cated by his posture, stillness and half-closed eyes. 

There is a distinction between contemplation and reverie, as ob- 
served in practice by careful writers. Had the good Cadi been 
in other than humble circumstances, and had the wolf hovered 
further from his door, he might have indulged in reverie in due 
conventional form; that is to say, his eyes would have been opened 
to their widest limits, showing a large area of whites, with a set 
look into futurity at an angle of forty-five degrees. 

Nevertheless, a hero, who in the Yuletide does not submerge 
himself in reverie, is rather a disappointment to himself and his 
admirers. Your hero in a reverie radiates with romantic possi- 
bilities, therefore is deserving of infinite gravity and unremitting 
attention as to treatment. His situation is one of suspended action, 
with retrospective, introspective, associational, and prospective 
significance. In the Yuletide reverie, objective life is sublimed 
and beautified. Life’s panorama moves through an envelope of 
rose-colored haze, softening all the harsh points, while the con- 
ventional theme is always limited to one of three—first, the 
hero, far back in the years, sees Towser, a dog of supercanine in- 
telligence and superhuman devotion, standing on beautiful points 
on beautiful partridges in a fairy dell, in a mellow sunshine, the 
foliage resplendent with the bright colors of autumn. The hero 
with the eye of reverie sees himself in the center of it all, erect 
and with the elastic step of youth, advancing, flushing, shooting, 
killing, gathering the birds, ordering the dog on, and eagerly and 
untiringly striding on and on over hill and through vale all the 
livelong day. In his vision, returning to his own hour, he sees 
the ghostly Towser pointing ghostly birds in a game land of utter 
silence, himself following, gun in hand and a-weary; and he notes 
the difference between the white-haired man of to-day and the 
same man of forty years ago. 

Or, for the second conventional theme, the hero’s visions must 
be of a beautiful, blue-eyed goddess, willowy of form and grace- 
ful of movement, who won his first love, or, rather, who had it 
bestowed from mere propinquity—a love which he vows : would 
have been a love eternal had it been reciprocated, and strangest 
of all, he believes his own vow, notwithstanding that 
fallen in and out of love fifty times in the meantime, showing 

no signs that he had constancy for a year, to say nothing of it 
for eternity. Still, the spurning of his love is what he best re- 
members, and the smart of the spurning is what has clung so 
tenaciously in memory through the years instead of a lasting love 
which is lost, though the ego blinds him to it. Moreover, 
years proved that what he thought was a feature of the etherial 
beauty of the goddess was simply the symptoms of her sluggish 
liver. 

Or, third, in the conventional reverie, the hero must bitterly re- 
gret the wasted years of his youth, wherein in fancy were the op- 
portunities to shine and reap princely profits in the world of 
politics, of law, of commerce—something at least. which insured 
large profits with little work. In a reverie, one can accomplish 
a great deal with a small amount: of capital. 

But the Cadi was no hero. A dead dog to him was a dog which 
to be useful. A lost love to him was but a piece of 
flotsam which on life’s ocean had passed beyond his vision. He 
had no regrets for the lost opportunities of his youth; for, first 
of all, he hadn’t had many, and what he had had were humble. 
He further had noted that many men who were inspired with the 
belief that they could and should shine, found on trial that they 
were utterly devoid of even the elementary qualities of shining. 

Yet the Cadi was not without some retrospective thoughts. <A 
shadow of pain passed over his face. He carefully pulled off 
his cowhide boots, painted his corns with iodine, muttering that 
if he had to live his life pver again he would not force his No. 10 
foot into a No. 8 boot day after day and year after year to please 
Hopie Jane nor any one else. Then, after rummaging about, he 
found a few sheets of crumpled writing paper, leaned close to the 
firelight, and with much care wrote as follows: 


“Egypt, Dec. 15, 18—. 


he has 


later 


ceased 


“My dear kind sir and friend: 

“In conformity with my invariable custom in the holiday 
season, in respect to my friends, I drop you a line to wish you 
and yours a merry Christmas. As I sit here alone to-night, with 
the hands of the clock drawing near to the figure 12, my thoughts 
again andagain revert to the happy days—all too few—which we had 
together last month, shooting quail; and also, to me at least, the 
happy hours I passed in listening to your improving and edify- 
ing conversations. What a vast fund of wisdom and knowledge 
of the world you do possess! I often have a yearning for a 
broader life than is possible in my isolated condition; but when I 
think of my wife and little ones, and their helpless condition 
if I were gone, I feel reconciled to my lot. I hope that you 
will be with us again next year, when. the quail are ripe; sooner 
ii you can. A grateful feeling comes to my heart when I think 
of the honor you bestowed on me and mine in visiting our 
humble abode, and of your great goodness in condescending to be 

- pleased with our efforts to make your stay a pleasure.” 

“That will do for the introductory,” muttered the Cadi, as he 
filled his pipe and rested for a few moments. “Let me see— 
eleven kids, Hopie Jane.and myself. That’s thirteen. Said to be 
an unlucky number. I will write my own postscript first.” 

Then he added this to the foregoing letter: 

“P. S.—I wish that you would send me a two-gallon demijohn 
of good whisky, if you can do so without any inconvenience. Send 
the bill with the goods. I would send you the money herewith, 
but prefer to do so later when I collect some debts which are 
now past due.” 

It may be remarked, en passant, that the Cadi would never as 
payment accept a cent from any guest who shot with him during 
the season. He might borrow a few dollars of them, to be spent 
for their own greater comfort, and incidentally for that of his 
family. He had found by many years of experience that it was 
better to leave the obligation as an open account, to be drawn 
upon tactfully, according to circumstances. 

“Now for Hopie Jane,” he soliloquized. “Mr. So and So will be 
the best man to write to in this case. He seetied to think that 
I should work more and Hopie Jane less. I think this will appeal 
to him,” and the Cadi at the end of the second Ictter wrote as 
follows: 

“Pp, S.—Hopie Jane desires that I convey to you her kindest 


regards, The poor little woiman has fot been feeling well of late: 
I wish to make her feel happy in the Christmas tide. I should 
niake her so of all the world, for she is a devoted wife; but I will 
have to be less generous than I wish to be. Will you be so good 
as to send me, with the bill for same, one pair No. 7 kid shoes 
for her, twenty yards of best broadcloth, and a winter hat for her 
which I will leave to your excellent taste in choosing. I cannot 
get these things here, otherwise E would not annoy you in the 
matter. I will remit promptly on receipt of the bill. 
"= 

He wrote thirteen letters, all alike, excepting the postscript, 
and in each instance the goods mentioned were such as the re- 
cipients respectively dealt in. 

The wants of the children all the way down the line were 
considered, and in like manner thoughtfully provided for by 
eleven postscripts to the circular letter, each guest being appor- 
tioned his proper quota of contributions. . 

Three days before Christmas the Cadi’s humble domicile had the 
appearancse of a rustic notion store. There was a box, containing 
about two bushels of confectionery for his oldest daughter, sent 
by a manufacturer of candies; shoes and cloth for Hopie Jane, and 
a hat, the facade of which was a wonder of flowers and ribbons; 
shoes, gowns, toys and packages of confectionery for the girls; a 
drum, bugle, cheap gun, shoes, hats, suits of clothes, and story 
books, etc., for the boys, though they could not read a line, and 
probably never would. 

The Cadi was then quiet and pleased. Thirteen might be un- 
lucky, but if so it was unlucky for his friends. In the evening, 
after all had retired, he had thirteen letters, which he opened and 
read, each of which acknowledged the receipt of his letter, each 
returned the compliments of the season, and each writer begged 
that he would accept the goods sent as a Christmas gift; each 
excepting the one which referred to the demijohn; that contained 
a bill; the one thing unexpected. The Cadi glanced over it 
carelessly, saw it called for $10, and $1 more for expressage pre- 
paid, and quite as carelessly threw it in the fire. In the Cadi’s 
system of philosophy, bills an unimportant part of a 
transaction. 

Butchers and grocerymen, who did not understand the Cadi’s 
system of business, classed him as a dead beat; yet he could pass 
so justly on the differences of his neighbors; was such a master- 
hand at making speeches at barbecues, at Decoration Day and 
other gatherings, and was such a good shot and companionable 
fellow generally, seeming to be esteemed and having so much credit 
with men who lived in great cities, that they murmured but 
little, and that only among themselves. When a stranger came 
to town and asked if any one knew the Cadi, the reply was always 
in the affirmative, with the return query, “Do you?” If the 
stranger was a decent-looking fellow and disclaimed acquaintance 
with the Cadi, the resident then would add, “The Cadi is a nice 
fellow, but if you meet him don’t lend him any money.” In 
nine cases out of ten, if the stranger made the Cadi’s acquaint- 
ance, in less than three days he would do the very thing against 
which he was cautioned, and thereafter had a life interest in that 
distinguished philosopher. 

Although the Cadi knew that his credit was bad, since he had had 
many rude rebuffs from his creditors when he had tried to add 
to what was already a large indebtedness, he bore malice 
against his traducers, and would willingly have forgiven them and 
resumed business relations on the old lines. As it was, he per 
mitted them to do the worrying, while he affably sawed wood in 
other quarters. Therefore, he had time for contemplation, but not 
for reveries, whose subjects were abstractions which were in the 
clouds so far that they would not bear the mildest analysis from 
the practical standpoint of himself as the head of a lovely family. 

The eleven rosebud mouths of his eleven beautiful children, and 
their affinity for corn bread and buttermilk and rabbit, to say 
nothing of bacon and still less of turkey, was a constantly recur 
ring fact, and quite as constantly a difficult recurring problem. 
Also Hopie Jane’s beautiful teeth, which in the days of his court- 
ship ever reminded him of a row of pearls, which in time, by dint 
of repetitions, she came to believe were pearls really, he discovered 
in later years were for a special purpose of grinding up corn 
bread and bacon, and that to a degree of grave concern, in so 
much that it was always interrogatory as to the ways and means 
of obtaining a new supply. Teeth viewed as works of art or 
adornment are quite different from teeth viewed as grinding im- 
plements; the romantic and the realistic do not harmonize on this 
point when pearls and bacon come in conflict. The matter of teeth 
was a serious problem in the life of the Cadi, or to be more pre- 
cise, it would be serious but for the industry of Hopie Jane and 
the superb nerve of himself, despite his being an invalid. 

Early the next morning he sent out verbal invitations to Moke, 
Le Loup, Ephraim, Coxey, and other of his shooting friends and 
boon companions, to each one and his family to appear at the 
Castle Cadi to partake of a royal Christmas dinner, and to fail 
not on their peril. Rumor of the good things was already a sub- 
ject of gossip; and the dinner and the invitations being an annual 
event for several previous years, they were quite expected and quite 
as promptly accepted. 

A rare collection of spavined, knee-sprung, hide-bound horses 
were tied to the Cadi’s front fence on Christmas Day. Without 
doubt, they would have been put in the barn had there been one. 
Some were covered with tattered blankets; others; uncovered, 
pawed and whinneyed in horse protest. The Cadi’s guests had 
arrived. Hopie Jane, wearing her new three-story hat, had re- 
ceived them with repeated handshakes, assisted by the Cadi and 
all the children, the Cadi chewing cloves and the children chew- 
ing gum. The Cadi immediately took the men folks into the 
lodge to show them his Christmas present, and when they re- 
turned each was wiping his mouth on his coat sleeve or chewing 
a clove. In the house, most of them sat gingerly on the front 
edge of the chairs, feeling stiffly uncomfortable in their best 
clothes, though they attempted to be sociable by making many 
grave remarks apropos of nothing. The children in particular 
fretted in their finery, and their anxious mothers fretted still more 
as they observed the smearings of candy and gum on. their chil 
dren’s clothes and the imminent danger of the smearing of their 
own best gowns. 

The Cadi’s eldest and largest daughters had by force of arms 
dressed themselves in the gowns intended for their younger sisters, 
because said gowns were much tighter around the waist, and 
being so, had all the best qualities which they desired in a gown. 
Their feet, short and thick and lumpy, were encased in long and 
narrow neglige shoes, The boys were dressed in their first knick 
erbockers, which showed off their slender shanks and huge feet to 
great advantage. After a few moments, the ladies settled down 
to a more critical inspection of what each other wore, and felt 
happy and happier accordingly as they found that they were bet- 
ter dressed, or discovered some defect in the dress of-each other. 

A mighty brawl soon started among the children. . The visiting 
children had got their hands on some toys, possession matured 
into an assertion of ownership, which in turn led to a short but 
clamorous dispute, followed quickly by a general and active hair- 
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pulling and scratching, with exclamations of rage, anguish and 
protest. The ruction was stopped only by each mother forcibly 
corraling her own offspring, giving them a sham slapping, while 
looking at the others with a look that plainly showed it would be 
real if they dared do as they looked. In the interest of,, peace 
Hopie Jane locked up all the toys. The scratchers and hair-pullers 
were solemnly assured that they would have no dinner, while 
the wounded and hurt were placated with large quantities of 
painted candies. 

Then the mothers rolled up their sleeves and, working like 
beavers, helped to set the long table for the reception of two 
nicely roasted turkeys, presents from neighbors, and a roasted 
mast-fed shoat of the Cadi’s own raising. The pig was placed 
in the middle, and a turkey at each end. Pig and turkeys were 
coffee so strong that one cup was enough. There were odd plates 
of sweet, freshly laid eggs, boiled turnips, baked biscuits, hominy, 
corn bread, butter, homemade ketchup, baked apples, a pitcher of 
native wine, and pumpkin pies to finish on, with a big kettle of 
coffee so strong that one cup was enough. There were add plates 
and odd knives enough to supply the visitors, and with baking 
pans, spiders, dippers, etc., the home people were supplied. By 
a piece of generalship, each mother placing half of her brood on 
each side of her, and thus only a moderate degress of snatching 
and scratching took place, as might be expected when some 
of the mothers had a strong arm and from six to eleven children. 
They munched and chewed, and save for a few chokings and alarm- 
ing strangulations, from which death seemed imminent, they got 
through the dinner with full stomachs. The Cadi assured the 
ladies that they need not wait for the gentlemen to finish, where- 
upon the ladies rose and withdrew. 

Then the Cadi pulled a dark bottle from an old basket under 
the table, at which there was much glistening of eyes and ex- 
pectant looks. He poured out a generous glass for each, and 
there was a suspicious aroma of rye. “Before we taste this nip 
of nectar,” said the Cadi, with geutle gravity, “I wish to make a few 
remarks about the year which is nearly past and gone forever. I know 
that you are anxious to dring my good health first, and hear the 
remarks afterward, but the few drops will taste all the better for 
the waiting. During the year we have had a few differences of 
opinion, which, as we look at them now, seem trivial. However, 
at the time of their happening we considered them important. 
Our own self-interest was then involved, and we are prone to 
consider that our self-interest is a true part of a genuine universal 
principle. 

“Many of our past ills we can now see were purely imaginary, 
and those which were more or less real time has cured. At 
all events, they are now in the past, and there Jet them remain. 
Let us begin the year without any carrying over of ancient 
grievances. Our gun club should endeavor to proceed on har 
monious lines henceforth. Personal ambitions should give way 
to the general good. 

“My friends, beware of provincialism. That is the bugaboo of 
minds in a rut. When one sees the same horizon day after day 
and year after year, one is disposed to think that his horizon 
is the only true horizon, and at best all others are but feeble 
imitations. Because we are 
in the habit of doing things as our fathers did, it by no means 
follows that our ways are the best; and even should they be the 
best for us, it does not logically follow that they are the best for 
all others, nor that all things which are different from us are 
effete. Effete is a good word, a very good word, but it means 
nothing when misapplied, as do all words when so used. 

“Let us shoot all together, forbearing to bar those who shoot 
better than we can, and not misleading the weaker sisters with 


Beware, I say, of provincialism! 


talse hopes. Let us think less of what we are paid for shooting 
than we think of what is the sport of it. And now I toast you 
each and all a merry Christmas, and—" 

But here, as if by one common impulse, each man threw the 
liquid down his throat in one motion, so expert do men become 
by zeal and much practice. 

“It seems to me, dear Cadi,” said Moke, “that-er-ah-er-that, con- 
sidering our credit your words are a little-er-ah-strange, if I may 
so say.” 

“There is an old proverb, which says, ‘If the advice be good, no 
matter who gave it,’ ” the Cadi replied, with unruffled amiability. 
“The day is passing fast, my friends. I will sing you a little song, 
which in sentiment I think is more to your liking, and you may 
all join me if you choose.” 

He cleared his throat, and in a rasping, cracked voice, sang: 


“*The brown bowle, 
The merry brown bowle, 
As it goes roundabout-a; 
Fill 
Still, 
Let the world say what it will, 
And drink your fill all out-a. 


“*The deep canne, 
The merry, deep canne; 
As thou dost freely quaff-a, 
Sing, 
Fling, 
Re merry as a king, 
And sound a merry laugh-a.’” 


They were now fairly launched in geod-fellowship. Moke, 
blinking his eyes wisely, started in on an interminable story about 
a good dog he once owned, which had done some phenomenal 
things, forgetting a circumstances now and then, and harking back 
to begin all over again. At length, by common consent, the 
story was squelched. The gossip of the neighborhood was then 
freely discussed. It came at last to a time when the festivity 
must end. Each shook the good Cadi by the hand and assured 
him that he was the very best fellow on earth. 

When his guests had gone, the good Cadi held the demijohn 
up to the light, peered into it seriously, and shook his head 
sadly, for it was empty, and his Christmas was thereby officially 
ended. 

Bernarp WATERS. 


IN NEW JERSEY. 
Morfey defeats Doty. 





The Moriey-Doty match was shot on Arthur. Bunn’s grounds, at 


Singac, Dec. 14, as per arrangement. It was for a purse 
of $200, 100 birds each, S0yds. rise. A stiff west wind, which was 
blowi: in the morning bracingly cold, ually: in 
force til at noon it blew gently, but s ily straight away from 


the score, an 

the birds. The latter were a very 

when once on the wing. 

ane contestant shot in pod fom 
in great form up to his putting in 

in excellent time and Pwith admirable precision 

centering the bird ,well,,. His . 


was an excusable miss. 


19th 


mild as it was, materially assisted the flights of 
good lot, nearly all frine well 


form throughout. Morfey was 
atting i both barrels 


» each 
was a, v straightaway, 
er the Set STS 


lose his time for a while, missing four in the next six, and was 
well along to the half-way caoter before he caught his time 
again. Doty’s second barrel came into play a number of 
times after missing with the first, in the 25, but while it was 
spectacular, it was not shooting. The luck of the birds as a 
whole was in Doty’s favor, perticw ly in the first part of the 
race. At the end of the fitst 25 the score was 22 to 20 in favor of 
Doty. They tied on 40 on the 50th, Doty kill but 18 out of the 
second 25, and Morfey again killing 20. Each mis: several 
birds which were not difficult. Morfey’s third 25 was his bes, 
he killing 23, though the birds were something easier than in 
the forepart of the race. Doty also scored 23. At the end of 
the 75th round they were tied on 63. Morfey missed the first }) sd 
of his last 25 and lost the 79th dead out, so that Doty was th<n 
two birds in the lead. It looked like the latter’s race, but he ‘1 
his 82d and 85th, so that they were tied again on the 85th rou d. 
Morfey missed his 86th, giving Doty a chance to regain the '-- d. 
but the latter also missed and the race was still a tie. 1) 1, 
missed his 88th, which gave the lead to Morfey, who held it o 
the finish, Doty oe is 90th, 93d and 97th, Morfey missin: |. s 
98th and 99th, though he had the race then well in hand. 

Doty shot a game race, considering that his middle finger ~ a- 
badly gouged and pounded by the recoil of his gun, and Vu:t 
him exceedingly toward the last of the race. While having *!:c 
essentials of a good shot, he is badly handicapped by a strai:. | 
position when ready to shoot. 

There was an enthusiastic crowd present. Many of them, in 
their eagerness, crowded too close to the front, much to the 
annoyance of the principals, and to the obstruction of the puller, 
so much so as to draw forth a complaint from Mr. Morfey while 
the last 26 birds were being shot that in some instances the trap 
was not pulled promptly when he called pull. 

There were a number of sitters during the race, most of which 
were from No. 5 trap. Morfey’s no birds were the 9th, 14th, 20th, 
25th, 27th twice, 39th, 74th, twice, 85th, 95th, 96th, and 99th. 
Doty’s no birds were his 27th, 47th, bist, and 66th. Morfey was 
prompt in calling no bird if it did not fiy promptly, while Doty 
waited on a number to take wing, Morfey’s longest run was 16; 
Doty’s 17. Doty shot 3%drs. of E. C. in a Parker gun. Morfey 
used his new Francotte, and shot 3%drs. of Schultze. Both used 
U. M. C. shells, 

Mr. W. Fred Quimby was referee. 


The match began at 12:45 and ended at 3:08. Hurlingham rules 
governed. 


Trap score type—Copyright, 1898, by Forest and Stream Publishing Co. 
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Morfey defeats Rothacker. 


Yardville, N. J., Dec. 15.—The 100-bird match between Morfey 
and Rothacker, shot here to-day, was favored with fine 
weather. There was no wind, which was against good flights 
of the birds, the latter, however, being only a fair lot, with some 
good ones, mage | killed 23 out of each 25, scoring thus 92 out of 
100. othacker killed 21 of his first 25, 23 of his second, 19 of his 
third, 17 of his fourth. Morfey used a Francotte gun, 3i4drs. of 
Schultze in Trap shells, 1440z. of 7s, factory load. othacker used 
3tedrs. of Schultze, 1%40z. of 6s and 7s, Leader and Smokeless 


~—t . a Colt gun. The ‘match began at 1:30 and ended at 


Trap score type—Copyright, 1598, by Forest and Stream Publishing Co. 
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22 
Two sweepstakes, 10 birds, $5 entrance, were shot; two moneys. 
The scores follow: 
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Trap at Frenchtown. 


Frenchtown, N. J., Dec. 15.—There was a stiff wind blowing 
hetween south and west. The birds were a middlin ‘ood lot. 
There were three events, each contestant standing at aly s.. H. & 
T. traps. Nos. 1 and 3 were at 5 birds, $3 entry; No. 
birds, $7 entry: 
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Bolling Springs Gun Club. 


Rutherford, N. J., Dec. 17.—There was a-good att at the 
first match of the series between the sore, 5 Club 
and the Passaic City Gun Club, of Passaic, N. . either club, 
however, had its strongest team, low scores were in 
a measure due in part to the ‘weather. There was a 

- light fog, the sky was a solid mass. of dark clouds, and there was 
a drizzling rain, while the match was in progress. About 3 o'clock 
the match began. Ne ee re Serge 
system. The greatest good prevailed. A 
stakes were shot before and after the main event. Boiling 
won by a score of 169 to 141: Following are the ‘scores: 
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South Side Gun Club. 


Newark, N. J., Dec. 17.—The scores made to-day follow. The 
club will give an all-day invitation shoot on Jan. 2. An interesting 
programme has been arranged, including optional sweepstakes: 
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Hudson Gun Club. 


Jersey City, Dec. 17.—The last shoot for the year 1898 of the 
Hudson Gun Club, of Marion, N. de was held to-day. There was 
a fair attendance of members, as the day was perfect. 

rom an exciting point of view the match race between Charles 
Banta and Schorty might be considered the main event of the 
day. The champion of New Jersey was in poor form, and Mr. 
Banta won by the close score of 70 to 71. 

The match was for $10 a side, and as Banta has won two ‘out 
of three, Schorty demanded satisfaction, which he will get in 
some shape or other at the next shoot of the club. 

Mr. Van yee won the cup given by the club for the most 
points made during the year. e winner is a peace member 
of the club and everybody seemed satisfied. The points made 
by each member for the cup are as follows: Van Dyne 30, Whitle 
26, Shields 26, Schorty 23, De Tong 22, O’Brien 20, Bock 19, 
Tommy 18, E. Heritage 18, Altz 13, Kelly 12, gone 12, Banta 12, 
Nagle 12, Brewster 12, Wright 14, Ratigan 7, Goetz 6, Booth- 
royd 6, Wildes 6, and McElroy 6. Schorty contributed a second 

rize—a box of fine cigars—which was won by Mr. Schields. 

ummary: 





DURE oo ay, ono, 8 ca vv 3 


Events: 1234667 Events: 1234667 
Targets 10 2515151010 * Targets: 10 25 15 151010 * 
Schorty .. 615 914.. 970 ‘ os OE A. of © 
HOGER ‘sccavss 6171210.. 871 12 

~ Se Sie 2e.n eo 8 se 21 
Whitley ..... 44. Biss ey 

ohns ....... Das (00) Ge 40 > 

an Dyne 8@ilil 6 8 aha 

ob ge + tbe 3 5 3 3 Wright & 
3. 


al 3s se 

E Heritage... 615 810. 

Brewer ...... Sin oe 
* 100 targets. 





. Interstate Association Meeting. 


A MEETING of the Association was held in the rooms of the 
Sportsmen’s Association, Stewart Building, 280 Broadway, New 
York, on Monday evening of this week. a 

The members were represented as follows: Winchester 
Repeating Arms Co., Irby Bennett; Parker Bros., W. F. Parker; 
Hazard and Du Pont companies, Edward S. Lentilhon; Laflin & 
Rand Powder Co., A. W. Higgins; U. M. C. Co., J. A. H. Dressel; 
E. C. & Schultze Powder Co., Edward Banks; and b peony 
Tatham Bros., Leroy Shot and Lead Works, and Cleveland Target 
Co. The reports of previous meetings were read, approved and 
adopted. The Remington Arms Co. was admitted to membership. 
Applications for target tournaments were received from clubs 
at Bellows Falls, Vt.; Providence, R. I.; Oil City, Pa.; Salem, 
N. Y.; Austerlitz, Ky.; Warm Springs, Ga.; Scranton, Pa.; and 
Portland, Me., all of which were referred to the tournament com- 
mittee. The restrictions governing paid representatives at all the 
Association’s tournaments, other than the Grand American Handi- 
cap, were re-enacted. It was carried that after the Grand Ameri- 
can Handicap of 1899 the members of the Association would donate 
no extra prizes. There was nothing received in respect to the 
petition of Mr. E. D. Fulford, in the matter of class shooting, 
other than his personal letter. It was carried that the Association 
give not over five target tournaments, the selection of which 
be left to the judgment of the manager. 

It was carried that the system for division of the moneys at the 
Grand American Handicap shall be high guns, arranged for divi- 
sion up to 260 entries, three moneys for each ten entries over the 
guarantee of $1,500 for the three high guns, all surplus over the 260 
entries, that is, over $6,500, to be divided equally among the 
sixty-three guns. 

Officers were elected as follows: President, J. A. H. Dressel, 
of the U. M. C. Co.; Vice-President, Irby Bennett, of the 
Winchester Repeating Arms Co.; Secretary-Treasurer, Edward 
Banks, of the American E, C. & Schultze Powder-Co. Directors: 

. A. H. Dressel, Irby Bennett, W. F. Parker, of Parker Bros. ; 

ohn A. Lequin, of the Hazard Powder Co.; A, W. Higgins, of 
the Laflin & Rand Powder Co., and Edward S. Lentilhon, of the 

Du Pont Powder Co. , 

Executive Committee: Messrs, Lequin, chairman; Higgins and 
Parker. 

Tournament Committee: Messrs. Bennett, Higgins, Lentithon, 
Parker and Dressel. 

Organization Committee: Messrs. O. D. Delano, Paul North, 
Chas, Tatham. . 

Committee on Rules: Messrs. Shaner, Banks, Bennett, Parker, 
Ed Taylor and Capt. Money. 

Capt. Dressel is ex-officio a member of all committees. 

Mr. Elmer E. Shaner was re-elected manager. 

In the early part of the proceedings the chairman, Mr. J. A. H. 
Dressel, after the manager's report, called the attention of the 
members to the long, faithful out efficient services of the manager, 
the growth of the Association, from its beginning to its at 
present highest success, of the esteem in which he was held, and 
many more pleasing, yet merited, praising, and on behalf of the 
Association presented him with an elegant solid gold watch: and 
chain, valued in the hundreds. 

Mr. Lequin, the secretary, was ill and could not be present. 





Eureka Gun Club. 


The Eureka Gun Club, of Nan od held its regular bi-monthly 
trophy contest at Watson’s Park, . 17, at 1 o'clock. The day 
was pleasant and cool, but the strong sun made it very. comfort- 
able. The wind blew hard from the right quarter, slightly in- 
coming, which made the birds screamers and hard to stop. any 
good clever kills were made during the afternoon. Severai shooters 
took part in the club contest as visitors, and made a sweep of $5, 
two moneys. Among them were E. A. . L._T. Crisman, 
Dick Dwyer, C. E. Comley, Dr. W. B. Kibbey and H. E. Wiley. 


Dwyer won first alone, and Willard, Bingham, Comley and Ki 

bey divided second. ert ; 
‘ollowing are detailed scores of the contest, at 15 live birds, with 

handicap of distance, resulting in Bingham, Willard*.and Airey 


tieing: ye. beh, 











Dec. 24, 1898.) 
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John Watson’s Warm Week. 


Eiliott—Gilbert for Review Cup. 


*Curcaco, Til., Dec. 12.—The live-bird festivities at John Watson’s 
famous park were inaugurated this morning by the race between 
Gilbert and Elliott.for the Sportsmen’s Review cup, won by the 
latter at Cincinnati. The race began at 11 o’clock, under rather 
disappointing conditions. It.was expend that the weather would 
be cold and windy, and that the birds would be very smart. Upon 
the contrary, the day was cloudy and absolutely still, no percepti- 
ble wind deflecting the smoke columns which rose about the park, 
The light was dull and bad, and show fell during. the great part 
of the ‘rate. In the second quarter of the race the snow was 
fine and light, but im the third quarter it came down in big, soft 
flakes, and the ground was covered with a.skim of white, though 
at the finish of the race the snow had nearly moped. The birds, 
under these conditions, were confused and very dull, and hardly 
a dozen fast ones went out. Neither Elliott nor Gilbert ever had a 
better chance to kill 100 straight, and before the race it was pre- 
dicted that 98 would be seen, for there has been no such oppor- 
tunity for high scores in any big winter race here since the 
Carver-Grimm race for the cast iron badge, which was shot in 
even-a worse snowstorm than this. As it was, Elliott defeated 
Gilbert in very hollow fashion, the latter doing unaccountably bad 
work in the first half of his race, missing 3 out of his first 10 
birds. Eiliott shot a pretty race, and until well past the 75 hole 
it was predicted that he would score 98. His last string of 25, 
however, showed three gaps, and he retired with 95. Most of the 
birds lost were fast ones, which sprang after a long run of dull 
ones. I have never seen so many birds flagged in any race at 
this set of traps. Elliott had 5 birds flagged, and Gilbert ex- 
actly the same number that required starting. Most of the birds 
were killed very close to the traps, and I presume that a shorter 
string of retrieving has never been seen in any race on these 
grounds. The best proof of this was the time required in run- 
niug off the race, which was only one hour and twenty-five min- 
utes, from five to eight minutes inside the average fast time of 
these two men. z z 

Elliott got past his first bird in this match, and. started out 
in slashing style. He led Gilbert 2 birds at the 9 hole, where he 
lest an outgoer, which fell at the fence. Not to be outdone, Gil- 
bert repeated Elliott’s performance, the bird taking identically 
the same flight. It was conceded at the 10. hole that Elliott had 
the race in hand, and this was confirmed when he killed 30 
straight, leading Gilbert 4 birds at the half-way point. He then 
ran 5 straight, and_was looked on as safe for a big score. Well 
along in the race Gilbert seemed to catch his second wind and 
killed his third string of 25 straight. He, however, lost 2 birds 
in his last string, = going him one. better by losing 8. The 
best that Fred could show was 92 to Jim’s 95. I do not think de- 
tailed description of the birds necessary, as the flying was not of 
extraordinary quality. The long runs of trap kills made the race 
more monotonous than usual. The birds lost were usually quicker 
starters, though Gilbert lost two birds on which he had all the 
time in the world, his first missed being on a flopping in- 
comer, which curved and came in. Elliott shot a inchester 
ump, 45grs. Hazard, Leader shells. Gilbert shot an L.,C, Smith, 
Du Pont powder, Leader shells. The following are the, scores: 


Trap score type—Copyright, 1393, by Forest and Stream Publishi 
2151582448112155284 
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Winter Sweeps. 


There were a d many of the intending tournament contest- 
ants present at the Elliott-Gilbert shoot, among others Mr. Emil 
Werk, of the Sportsmen’s Review, Cincinnati; J. J. Hallowell, 
Harvey McMurchy, C. W. Budd and W. R. Milner, Des Moines; 
Dr. Ribby, Marshalltown, Ia.; Burt Low, Mason City, Ia.; 
Charles Grimm, Clear Lake, Ia.; Thomas Laflin, Mr. and Mrs. 
Eberhorn, Mr. and Mrs. S. R. Porter, W. H. Cropper, Géorge 

. Summerson and Mr. Owens, Rock Island, Ill.; George Deiter, 
Milwaukee; Otto C. Ely, Wheaton, Ill.; T. J. Fortier, Fortier, Il1.; 
H. M. Miner, Guthrie, Ill.; Fred McKay and wife, Minneapolis, 
E. A. Leach, Tripp, S. D.; B. L. Rudd, Cassopolis, . Mich.; 
Thomas Marshall, ‘Keithsburg, Iil.; Harry, E. Lee, Hutchinson, 

Kas.; Jack Fanning, Batavia, N. ¥.; E. H, Tripp, Indianapolis. 
During the afternoon several little sweeps were made up among 

the above talent, with the following results: 
No. 1, 10 live birds, $5: G. eiter 8, H..McMurchy 10, B. 
1 - Budd 9, W. R. Milner 7, T, Marshall 10, Fannin 

10, Hallowell 9, L. Goodrich 9, G. Rolf 10, McKay 9, Gilbert 9, 

Bingham 9, J.'A. R. Elliott 16. - 

No. 2, 10 birds, $5: oo 9, Deiter 9, Hallowell 10, Marshall 
10, Gilbert 10, McKay 7, Fanning 7, McMurchy 10, G. Roll 10, 

. Elliott 10, Budd 9, Tripp 5, Long 9, Milner 10, Hollister 9. 


No. 3, miss-and-out, entrance $3: 


GRRE os vidensccescsesien 22110 MecMurchy .......:s:c0ce 21221221 
ee ee a i iesh is <aehs0 oon 12222120 
PE o fas tececot aches IS ee. 21221; 
oe fOr enntons ansanes 21120 Pelé be peeevsescascedsbove 212220 
OES cccccccscccccccces: OMIGEEE * cq ccccccccess ose 
MP ive csivenctacytheses MEMOS o6 fii vscvedecdee gine 
No. 4, 10 birds, $5: ‘ 
MasUNED- 000+ ven ane 1222022222— 9 Gilbert .............1101111222— 9 
ROP Ss suvsdcvdeses ~ -1220222122— 9 Budd ........ eeeee-2021111112— 9 
TEE svsadvieete . + -2112202222— 9 Hallowell .......... 0111222222— 9 
) ES «+ +-1021022102— 7 McMurchy ........1212222212—10 
Elliott ........00e00 2210222122— 9 Hyde .......++. » «+ -2210222222— 9 
Fanning ...... ++ +2111212222—10 Milner .............+1212222102— 9 


Watson’s Live Bird Tournament, First Day. 


Tuesday morning, Dec. 13, the opening day of John Watson’s 
big winter live-bird shoot, ane geass g ond. oJ with a stiff 
which made work at the scores not only difhcuit, but un- 

co ble. The boys were obliged to keep in when not 
under the thumb of the referee and pullers. It was like old 
” thus assembled. All the old-timers 


Budd; Fanning, Marshall, Gilbert, Grimm, aliowell and others 
™ 9 mm, well an 
of tes old d were hase, of co A: Mr, on Denny, of 
burg, under the name of ; 
re, ee ames, did very nice wor 
a 


jum! Wis., comparatively a young’ one in th 
very mice showing. Tom Latin, of Rock Island, 





FOREST AND STREAM. 


For the most part, the birds were good. enough to puzzle any 


- of the cracks, as may. be seen by the -scores.. McMurchy was 


suffering from neuralgic pains in the eyes, and hardly felt as 
himself. Jack Fanning received some guying from his friends for 
having missed 6 birds out of 10, and endangering the success of 
his team in a little champagne supper project which is on foot. 
Ten of the cracks paired off into two-men teams, and will com- 
pare averages at the end’ of the week, the lowest to be penalized 
to the extent of the aforesaid supper. | 

Nothing of special interest turned us in the weetess unless 
it might be said of the daily equitable sweep of 15 live birds, 
$10. This brought the fine entry of forty-two, and the division of 
moneys was received with commendation by the_ shooters inter- 
ested. Fanning, Budd, McKay, Willard, Roll, Dicks, and Von 
Lengerke were the only ones straight. Second money fell to 
Heikes, Grimm, Leach, Long, Deiter, Dering and Laflin. Out 
of the entire forty-two entries there were only ten men who 
failed to get into the money. Obviously this does not leave very 
much opportunity for es but in this jolly lot of contestants 
everybody seemed happy. If my memory serves me correctly, 
there are more Chicago shpoters taking part in this tournament 
than have ever come out t6 a similar one here before, where the 
events were wide open. for all the experts. There has been a 
little revival in live-bird shooting here sitice the establishment 
of the Montgomery Ward badge shoots, and the cut rate on 
Watson’s rolling stock. All in all, I think the visitors should not 
complain at the Chicago contribution, and it is certain that the 
Chicago. shooters have no reason to.complain of the visitors, who 
number among them the best of the Western shots and the 
jolliest of mortals. Most of the “gang” is stopping at the Leland 
Hotel, and the scene there during the evening is one, to use the 
expression of the novelist, which beggars description. Some 
of the boys will go to Mr. Baker’s Kewanee shoot early next 
week, and others will go to Indianapolis,-while a few will divide 
time on. these conflicting dates. he following are the scores 


of the day: 
Event No. 1, 7 birds, $5, two moneys: 
Milner ....-.--eeee eee -0211212—6 Hallowell .........,+00- 11211016 
Heikes .....ccccsceceees SFASTIS—T Rice occ cesccccccocccece 11220216 
Fanning ......scecceees 2222212—7 Frost ..... aetna eth dan 2210220—5 
Bingham ......+-4eeeees Z122211—7 1 Short ..........ccccceses 1110220-—-5 
Marshall ......ssecceees 2122202—6  Kibbey ...........seees 2201222—6 
Gilbert .....ccccccevees 22212217 Terry ......ccescceccoes 0202000—2 
EMME detente toas soe SENUTIEST OTGW 5 <0 occu: casneoced 0212002—4 
McKay ..-ccccccccceees 1211120—6 McMurchy ............ 2210122—6 
GriMM  .....cccccccoces 1 DGB. .0ccdncccccccnese 2121102—6 
MINOHS «iva co csteseee 97100226 Agard ..........s..00e00 0122115 
Lee ccccvccceccccccccecs PS LAM. 6 anbn aes veveceners 2212022—6 
James o....cececcccecers 0022200—3 Roll ............sscseese 2122112—7 
BOOS: n0ccccccesccccace 2222MI—E Ditters .......ccccccccee 2122222—7 
Event No. 2, 10 live birds, $7, three moneys: 
Milner .....ccccceee 0110202221— 7 Cropper ..........- 1221201212— 9 
Heikes .......sceee 2221222212—10  Laflin ........ ..0+. 1110111111— 9 
Fanning ...+.eseses 0002211002— 5 Kibbey ............ 2222211222—10 
Bingham ......++++ 0121122222— 9 Minor °*..........«. 0001122222— 7 
Marshall .......00- 2222222222—10 Comley ........... 0111111111— 9 
Gilbert .....-cceees 2222222212—10 Frost ......--..+- 2001222201— 7 
Budd ..cccccccccces 2221111222—10 Fortier ............ 2101021022— 7 
MERSY | cccsscvedees 1202011122— 8 Roll ...........006. 2212202102— 8 
Grimm .ccccccceces 2222221222—10 Dieter ...........- 2222222202— 9 
EMiott ...ccocccsces 2222221111—10 Dering ............ 2211122222—10 
ERE saves ddeccedsece TUM — 8: Long .k.25--0-c088 0120221111— 8 
one ba cnuaenieath’ 2102021202— 7 Agard .........e00 1210011122— 8 
SEE. ccvsccccuthed 0122202101—- 7_ Porto .............- 2202020212— 7 
Hallowell .......+++ 2222222022— 9 McMurchy ......... 1221211220— 9 
BOR ccccccncccesess 2202012202— 7 OED <sstevevcscege 2222212220— 9 
Whitey «scccccesees 2022201012— 7 Willard ............ 2222202212— 9 
SMOSTY: cosivcseensvs 1221211211—10 OP ncnss cesuaaceens 1122100121— 8 
POPCGE | occcdcéecies 2111222212—10 Short .........es00 1021100200— 5 
Ehrhorn .....++000+ 222022— 8 Simonth ........... 2201020002— 5 
Somerson .......++: 2122010012— 7* Levi ..2......eeeeee 1001101121— 7 
Daily equitable, 15 live birds, $10, four moneys, equitable system 
of division: 
Milner ....... 221010100211111—11 Porter ........ 122022101202212—12 
HiGiNes . oe ccccs 220212222222222—14 Sperry ........ 121210212121201—13 
Fanning ...... 222222221222222—15 Ehrhorn ...... 022202201112020—10 
Bingham ..... 111101111111102—13 Somerson ....:100200100212102— 8 
Marshall ..... 202122221212211—14 Cropper ...... 901120221122211—12 
Gilbert ....... 202122021112212—13 Comley ........ 100212202111112—13 
WOGE + scccloess 212111212211111—15 Roll .......... 222222222212112—15 
McKay ........ 222222221221112—-15 Dicks ........ 221122222211221—15 
Grimm ....... 222222221210222—14 Dering ....... 111120121212222—14 
MANORS sore eved 222122212220012—13 Minor ........ 020211221210211—12 
EMOs Vivinscdeed 020112020121211—11 Fortier ....... 122200222111212—13 
— oabvectee 202920202222220—10 Laflin ........ 212110112112212—14 
SSS AES 109212220212222—12 Agard ........ 2112221212!2020-—13 
Hallowell ..... 022122112202122—13 Shaw ......... 022212220222220—12 
DME. Seducasre 112011111222210—13 Lane ......... 000120221011222—10 
 . 221222022222222—14 Palmer ....... 210002200011201— 8 
TOU > 6 <p vac occ 220010020111212—10 Simoneth ..... 222210010000200— 7 
LONG cooceceee 222212022222222—14 Von Lengerke.222222222999999-15 
Dieter Sceseees 222021222222222—-14. Amberg ....... 202110221021012—11 
Willard ....... 222222222112122—15 White ......... 212220011102220—11 
Kibbey .....:. 202222001121122—12 Levi .......... 012010012121120—10 
Extra, 10 birds, $7 
OMMOGR. So Sickdasce 1222211202— 9 Roll: ..........see0e- 2222222222—10 
a Ee 2111122120— 9 Heikes ............. 23222222 
SDN ertn sn crees ee 2222221212—10 Budd .............+ 0122211112— 9 
Hallowell .......... 2220222221— 9 James ..........000 22! 9 
BONWING: .. 0000098 2202212112— 9 Leach ............0- 2122222222—10 
OO c5ccccesepey 0222221222— 9 Rice .........ses00s 0222222121— 9 
BE en castecedsiaet 2111111222—10 Sperry ............. 1021121100— 7 
COMICS se chcecncten 2121111020— 8 Baker .............. 0022222200— 6 
POUEE oc5ccdinconesd 0220102020— 5 Willard ............ 1119411112—10 
amore ed tensan 3a a. . i Sedsdscctvceoue 1220220022— 7 
EOE Vs sc abcabscuan 22110220— MONO sos ccdcccnes 212—, 
Marshall .......... 0222022222— 8 re ae ” 


Darkness prevented Cropper and Dering from finishing their 
scores in the last event, they withdrawing. 


Second Day, Wedn sday, Dec. 14, 


The weather continued unpleasantly cold, and a stiff wind 
made the shooting interesting enough for the best of them. None 
the _ a goodly number of straights turned out, and it was 
easy to be seen that the boys were getting on their nerve in good 
e- _In the main event of the ay Elliott, Barto, McMurchy, 
A. Kleinman and Von Lengerke* went straight. McMurchy was 
easily high gun of the day, for he made a clean score in each of 
the three events, killing his 32 birds straight under conditions 
which were by no means easy. There were forty-five entries in 
the Equitable event, and this is a very good showing in so ex- 
pensive a game as a live-bird tournament. Both sets of traps 
were busy all day. One of the surprises was Jack Fanning’s 
losing 4 birds in the 15-bird event, though he hauled out straight 
in the other two sweeps. Heikes and Gilbert both got into the 
second flight in the big sweep. Many 


. . shoot 
with birds dead out of bounds, as the strong wind ten ae vole 


quarter frequently carried the dead bird over the wire. Th 
gtamme was the same as on the day previous, and the following 


are the scores: sits 
Gilbert 7. a? 7, Budd 5, Hallowell 6, Marshall 


. Grimm 6, Fanning 7, Heikes 7, Milner 7, Bingh s i 

er 6, Crisman 5, Leach 6, Baker 5, Rice 6, Long 6 Meters 
Laflin 6, Barto 6, Comley 6, Werk 3, Agard 7, Ribb 5, Lee Ff 

Sperry & a & weanee 4, _— ° ne 7, Murches 5 
ortier 5, , Kleinman 6, c 

Lance 4, Dr. Carson. 6, Dr. Miller 6” whO™ 6 Somerson 6, 

Gilbert 9, McKay 8, Budd 9, Hallowell 7 


Marshall 8, Grimm 7, Fanning 10, Heikes 9, Mi j F 
Elliott dames 7. Crisman ° Leach 9, 4 hae “a Rive rye 3 
Werk 3, Kibby 7, Lee 8, Barto 9. Sconce 9, McMurchey 1 Re 


f 10, Deiter 
10, Sperry 7, Minot 9, Moy 6, Porter 10, Klei ‘ 

Lafiin 9, Carson 9, Miller 9, Willard 10, Ruble” Agar e 
Fortier 7, Ehrhorn 6, Somerson 5, Hollister 9, Dicks §, Hoyt 8, 


Duzer . : 
ie second event was at 7 birds, $5 entrance, two moneys. The 


score: 

Daly Equitable: 
Gr eee enieetse99—14 
McKay ....... 222021122020002—10 

add ........100929991111221 13 

Halloweli ....102010221002222—10 

Marshall ..... poe 
Grimm. ,.......22921200202202212 Cropper’... 
Fanning"... 219M2@001R1@01—11 Kleinman... 
Heikes ........ ‘4 Hollister .,..., 
Milner \.,..,..111002102229610-—-10 













“Mosher .......222202220222200—11 
iz ro es. z2100T122112221—18 


Sperry. : Taringa 1k Von Lengerke.222222222222222—15 
Nee eeeees 0 es 
Long ...... +» -222212022210022—12 Rice ..... «e+ oe101211212120022—12 
Ween’ i acces 02001220 w Dr Miller...... 222122101110022—12 
Sconce ....... 122211022022122—18 Argard ........ 010121022220w 
Comley ....... w - ee pig 
Seesiabes 022012— ortier ........1110202021 
Willard ....... 221202112220222—13 Little: ......... (1:2221201220—12 
Bane. i202 212112221222112—15 


Thursday, «Third Day, Dec. 15, 


The weather was much warmer and more pleasant, but the wind 
still kept fresh and the birds gave a sample of what they could 
do. In the big event, the daily equitable, only five straights 
came out from an entry of forty-five men. Fourteen landed one 
bird back of first, and looked enviously over the line at Gilbert, 
McKay, Tom Marshall, Bingham and Lem Willard, who_ were 
the 15 men. Budd, Fanning, Heikes, Hallowell, Elliott, Grimm 
and others of the cracks were variously scattered over the land- 
scape in the scores. McMurchy continued his good work of the 
day previous, and only missed two birds during the day, thus 
scoring 62 out of 64 shot at during the two days. Budd, Fanning 
and others tied the record of only two birds missed to-day. The 
shooting averaged of very high class. 

The tournament was easily seen to be a great success, much 
better than Mr. Watson had expected. The entry held up won- 
derfully well, and for those who had wearied others came instead, 
among these Geo. Mosher, of the Syracuse Arms Co.; Dr. Miller, 
Sconce, Paddock, Cropper, Nance, Muchey, Geo. Thorne, W. B. 
Leffingwell and ‘Beveridge, etc., etc., so that the ranks were more 
than full, the local men making a very good showing. 

The equitable experiment proved itself a popular success, and 
I think perhaps aided in holding up the 7 in the main daily 
shoot. have never seen this system tried where it did not.give 
satisfaction at a mixed shoot, and I think it gave satisfaction here, 
though naturally the top men did not get very rich where 13 
paid more than entry, and 12 kept a man encouraged to go in 
again at the next sweep. John Watson has offered the public 
three pretty steep 15-bird sweeps in the three equitables this 
week; indeed the largest live-bird sweeps to appear for a long 
time this season, and perhaps the most satisfactory. : 

The arrangements at the grounds were most excellent in every 
way. The shooters did their best to eat the park out of house 
and home, but could not do it. The retrieving was like clock- 
work, the large numbers of well-broken dogs making it very 
rapid. The birds were good, and the cash kept to the nail and 
to the dot. The arrangements for the newspaper boys were the 
best that could be asked, and the newspaper man who would 
not give this shoot a good send-off either does not know a good 
shoot when sees it or can’t get space to tell all he wants to say. 
This is the biggest success of any of the live-bird shoots John 
Watson has ever held. Following are the scores of the day: 


No. 1, 7 birds, entrance $5, two moneys, 60 and 40 per cent.: 
22221026 Mi 21% 













Gilbert. cicccccccccccese MME vaaiecitecdisiece. 2122200—5 
McKay ..ccvceccesceees 200: OO PRS eee 1211121—7 
Waihi eos de~ Lo-cs 0eseevs 21211127 Dr Kibbey ............ 11100125 
Hallowell .........--00 0211222—6 Grimm ..............5. 0221122—6 
Marahall  .c<cccccersdec 2210122—6 Dieter ..............0:- 2222222—7 
WORE ccc cstncecsstccns 2022012—5 Sconce .......scecceeeee 2212220—6 
Fanning .....cccocccoce 2111220—6 Dr Miller .............. 1212222—7 
i WEES ~4 66 6c deieveve 1222112—7 
Laflin .. ‘ 
Leach 
Whitney 
Nance . 
Agard ... 
Cropper 
No. 2, 10 birds, entrance $7, three moneys, 50, 30 and 20.: 
Gitest ccccccccevsce 2122022222— 9 Dr Miller ......... 2210211100— 7 
MERSY cecescccceds 0222002222— 7 Dieter ..........006 2212221221—10 
MUNIN: dccvecvescctes 222222221210 Bingham ........... 2211110210— 8 
Hallowell ++ -2112012220— 8 Whitney ........... 1221121222—10 
Marshall . - -2220000022— 5 Agard ........ceees 1110220201 7 
Elliott .. --1100111112— 8 
Fanning . -0100010101— 4 
Heikes . . -2222222222—10 
Milnér .. 2022222002— 7 
Crisman 2220222002— 7 
— coe 1122102012— 8 
LAME ccccce .-.0122121111— 9 Beveridge 1221220002— 7 
MMS blensad oxnacenel 0210121001 6 Hyde .... . -2202002220— 6 
ROE nc cnendcucas 2222201210— 8 Somerson - -202200w 
McMurchy ........ 1221111220— 9 Cropper ........... 1212212120— 9 
Dr Kibbezy ........ 2121010111— 8 Tramp Irwin....... 1201222202— 8 
GONE: Sidi coc ccies 2220222222— 9 Willard ............ 211222222u— 9 
SOREO ca vcccescies 2212021122— 9 Moy ........cseeeee 1010101021— 6 
BMD 5560s Eceh seth 2222211222—10 Ruble ............. 2222211021— 9 


No. 3, 15 birds, equitable system, four moneys: 
Gilbert 222212121212222—15 Dr Miller ....110201110120110—10 
« «222222222222222—-15 Agard . -210202200w 
- -011202112212222—13 Minor .. . -222202012100w 
Hallowell ..... 212012202211222—13 Dwyer .. -111220122210101—12 
Marshall ...... 222222222112212—15 Dicks she 21102022111201—11 










Elliott ‘.....0. 222211220211121—14 333 ...... - -022102020021201— 9 
Fanning ...... 221222022222122—14 Paddock - -221112021212020—12 
Heikes ....... 222222022121212—14 Lane ......... 222220020222002—10 
Milmer ....23.. 102220212220102—11 Wood ........ 102010120200121— 9 
CONE: 65065 221102202222022—12 Baker ......... 220022200020000— 6 
— E ees 002220222222020—10 A Kleinman. ..102122121220012—12 
OME 0 <aeceees 101222111222122—14 Dr Shaw...... 202202202222000—10 
Pe Pe 222201211210122—13 Nance ........ 111022212220021—12 
Mosher ....... 220200022021122—10 Muchey ....... 021021222010121—11. 
McMurchey ..122102122111121—14 Hollister ...... 220022211111022—12 
Dr Kibbey ...202202221010222—11 Hoyt ......... 120010212211111—12 
Grimm ....... 002221022022222—11 Thorn ........ 001102200222020— 8 
Sconce ....... 222222220122222—14 Von Lengerke.222222022222299—14 
Leach ........ 220220222122221—13 Amberg ...... 220221102010202—10 
Bingham ..... 222221111222121—15 Leffingwell ...222222210111212—14 
i ree 022222222222202—13 Barto ......... 212101120222222—13 
Willard ....,..121212222212909-15 Irwin ......... 222222221222022—14 


Friday, Last Day, Dec. 16. 


The weather continved all that could be asked, the tempera- 
ture much higher and the sport more enjoyable on that account. 


The wind, however, was strong from right to left, across the 
score, and the day was a grand one for the birds, which never 
flew better. 


A great many shooters from out of town said that 
they had never seen birds 7 so in_all their lives. A look at the 
scores will show the truth of this. Had the old park never before 
had a reputation, ‘it would have made one to-day, and John Wat- 
son was happy. So was everybody else, so far as the fun was 
concerned, but a good many were not exuberant when they came 
to look at the card over the cashier’s desk, where George Watson 
as Watson wrote down unspeakable things by way of 
is was to be the grand day of the tournament, the one for 
the Watson’s Park live-bird trophy, which came pretty near turn- 
ing out a Grand American Han soap by itself, since it brought 
out the unexpectedly large entry of fifty-nine shooters, and ended 
the tournament in a blaze of pay. it was the redhottest race 
that ever you did see, and it kept everybody guessing till dark. 
Indeed, it was not finished even at dark, for nine men were forced 
to carry their last six birds over till Saturday morning, though 
there remained enough light to establish the winner of the badge. 
It was anybody’s race, and there were a dozen favorites in po: 
ular choice, It never occurred to any one that there would ca 
be one straight made out of fifty-nine shooters, and such shooters 
as these were. It was supposed that at least half a dozen of the 
ong See sone pul ——s together and come under 
I unched. ey were bunche 2 
wire ad, the 2. ee Inve , and they came under the 
ng, o avenport; James, of Pittsburgh: s 
ne, of Marshalltown; Paddock, Poster. Acoma of hee 
Island; mee, of Sidell; Simpson, of Sycamore; Crandeil, of 
Series, Crisman, of Ottumwa; Milner, of Des Moines; and 
others whose names are less familiar here, were looked upon 
—— as ionnne  o -oeeminte on nerve. Everybody was look- 
0! or a 
admitted that with ‘all th ied saaenens ot ie ia 


best five-bi 
present and the birds flyin ive-bitd ‘shooters ‘of the West 


‘ the way th y & 

mighty cold day for a dark horse. Yet the ders estes aa then 
ot so-dark either. Rather short and slight, nervous, positiv: 

a -. collected, —_ Sao any ; es natural and unstrain 

a certain te this event sn bt be ugly to sone nquant ‘thet 


style in the. two frames a the beent ws pee oa 


ju ike 
quit, ame hee os dled no delay. He shot like a witi- : 
i . 

° 


1 ¥ kept in mind: the 

g of nervy con - he. bas . shot es 

ha thought. unwice to classify this ry ena ‘t mitt 
aG 
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Bt 
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Be 
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birds at No. 1, 6 at No. 2, and finished with 6 at No. 1, in 
front of the club house and stand. One by one the favorites 
fell. Heikes lasted to the 16th bird and went out with 23. Eddie 
Bingham killed every bird he shot at and some screechers, but 
he lost his 19th over the wire. Elliott lost 3. Sturdevant, the 
last winner of the Montgomery Ward badge here, shot a great 
race and killed 24. Fanning lost his 5th bird, then killed on out 
in gréat shapé, stopping some rattling birds along in the even- 
‘ ing when he came to finish, I then saw him sitting on the rail 
with some friends, watching the birds that the rest were getting. 
“Look at "em go,” he said. “Look at ‘em!” And along about 
4 o'clock they, were going, too. Tom Laflin, the one-barrel man, 
lost his first bird, but went out with 22. Gilbert hung on till his 
16th, but had to see his score broken there, and retired with only 23 
which wasa good many to-day. WR Oy hung on well, but had 
to sit down with 21. Charlie Budd Jost his 2d bird, and then later 
dropped three others, getting 21, though killing some that had 
full license to escape. Tom Marshall could only go him one 
better. McMurchy and Dick Dwyer lasted it out and got 23, and 
so did Wright, of Dayton, and Cropper, of Rock Island. Lee, 
the Alaska big-game hunter, scored 22 hard ones, though both- 
ered with his gun, and he was tied with such good ones as 
Harry Dunnell, Abe Kleinman, Porter, of Rock Island; Ruble 
and George Deiter, the flincher from Milwaukee, who had been 
putting up a stiff gait all week. Lane, of Marshalltown, got 
out with 24 in elegant style, much to the pleasure of many who 
had seen him shooting in hard luck and falling back of place 
in earlier events. Yet Lane was seen to be out of first before 
the last frame came on. 

At the end of the first rounds at No. 1 and No. 2 sets of traps 
there were still several men left who could possibly go straight. 
There was some talk of one Dr. Kibbey, from Marshalltown, who 
was still straight and shooting in great form. As matters pro- 
gressed, the good ones and bad ones and middle class ones be- 
gan to weed out; but still, if you asked anybody, he would say, 
“Oh, yes, Dr. Kibbey is still straight. He’s from Marshalltown.” 

Atter a while the earlier entries began to fall back as they 
finished their scores. Dr. Kibbey was the fifth man to enter, and 
was therefore among the earliest to finish. It was observed that 
when he went in to the stove he had a large, glittering 25 op- 
posite his name. “Dr. Kibbey—yes; he’s from Marshalltown,” 
they said. “So there’s one straight, anyhow.” That was what 
they said early in the afternoon. 2 ; 

Meantime the race went on steadily, and it was noticed that there 
were no more large, glittering 25s hung up over the desk. In- 
deed, it began to grow rapidly apparent that not very many 
more large, glittering 25s could ‘possibly be hung up this year. 
There was Dr: Kibbey, of Marshalltown, he was ‘straight. Crop- 
per, a large, strong man from Rock Island, was yet a possibility. 
izvamp Irwin was still straight at the 19 hole. Charlie Grimm was 
still straight at the same place, and he was shooting a strong, 
confident gait, which made him look mightily like a 25 man. But 
there was no one who had really trotted all the way round and 
come out with 25 except Dr. Kibbey, of Marshalltown. 

The matter stood as above when the 8th squad of six men was 
called to finish at No. 1 set of traps. ) 
like ghosts, for the wind was keen and the air apparently just 
right. There may be such a thing as that John Watson tapped a 
special brew of birds this afternoon, for he was noticed to be 
smiling in his whiskers, and at least it is certain that there was 
no complaint about the birds starting. The main trouble was 
over their stopping. A great many sprung sharply up, caught 
the wind under their right wings, turned over and slanted out to 
safety over the left-quartering boundary. 

No. 8 squad was composed of Grimm, E. S. Rice, Cropper, Barto, 
Porter and Deiter, but Rice withdrew at the 13 hole atter missing 
6 birds, so only five men appeared to shoot. Barto, Porter and 


Deiter were already back of first, but Grimm and Cropper could - 


make 25 if they could kill 6 straight. They both looked as though 
they could turn the trick. Cropper was shooting in good time and 
centering his birds, while the Clear Lake man was cool and 
quick, and it looked like a cinch for him to go straight. Cropper 
killed his first 3, and so did Grimm, but then Cropper met a bit 
of bad luck that broke his heart. He caught a little white bird 
about as big as a chew of tobacco, and it swung about and in, ap- 
arently unhit, and lit within a dozen feet of the trap. John 
Watesa. referee, said, “That bird isn’t hit at all.” Yet just as 
they called for the “white dog” the bird was seen to topple 
and sink down as though about to die. The dog ran up cautiously, 
but as it got near the bird rose and went out. Cropper killed the 
following Tird, but missed his last. Grimm killed clean, stoppin 
some hard ones, till he came to his 24th bird. This one jumpe 
high and fast, a strong blue birdy and it swung over to the left 
on a sharp curve. Charlie hit it well the first time and touched 
it up again with the second, but it went on out. This was hard 
luck, when the finish was so near and the company so select. 
No. 9 squad had no possibles left in it, but just about dark the 
last squad to shoot, No. 10 squad, was called to No. 1 set to 
finish, Here was Tramp Irwin, who had killed 19 straight, and 
might ruy the other 6 if all went well. This squad was made up 
of Johnnie Lane, Harry Dunnell, Abe Kleinman, Levi, Tramp 
Irwin and Ruble, Levi having withdrawn earlier. Dunnell and 
Kleinman killed their first bird each, and it was up to Irwin, 
the only remaining possibility for a tie. Irwin leaned forward 
and called “pull,” caught a twisting bird that went out a right- 
quarterer, and missed it with both barrels, or perhaps hit it lightly 
only with the first, The light was now poor and the birds 
still fast at times, though it was growing dark. With Irwin’s 


lost bird, there went the only thing to hang 3 doubt on. The 
crowd went in search of Dr. W. B, Kibbey, of Marshalltown. They 
found him, a rather short, energetic looking man, wearing 


a brown hat, with his hands in his fur coat pockets and a cigar 
in his mouth. He modestly bore his honors, but expressed great 
pleasure when he saw the beantiful badge which Mr. Watson had 
ooeed for this year’s annual trophy. i 
$147.50, and if Dr. Kibbey does not 
the middle of the shooting State of lowa, a very much contented 
man, then indeed is all in vain. Second purse and third purse 
netted $118 each; fourth $88.50; fifth and sixth, $59. Following are 
the scores: 

Watson’s Park live-bird trophy, 26 live birds, entrance, $15, 


The badge carried with it 
o back to Marshalltown, in 






number of moneys dependent upon number of entries. Class 
shooting, handicaps 25 to 32yds.: 

RR ED csuGh badccenbnsccseuss tnvecestel 0022122022022122211122022—20 
WOb, TA sveces 0222220222022122212220222—21 
Crisman, 28 .... 0222222222022022222002022—19 
saeeneeae 2102212020212012212121210—20 
elo 

222222222222222%2222222%2— 
2222122222222220202222212—23 
/1222222222202202222222—22 
eso 
30. 121211229224 
Bupay22020300-—1 


1 1999999999999 9 
eeereevecescvesseesecscseesesees 2222222202229 

























‘anning, 
eichert, 28 
Crandell, aie sehea cape ahase ° 
Simpson, honespbaike bepetes > 
NES SE ona sevaseenocensbess ‘ 













































































The birds were now going. 













Hollisie, e252 
Pale 8 os 


Von Usngerke, 0 .. teens ene een  ReeQOOL 200220222200 Ww 
Eads, 

The men who finished on Saturday morning were Moy, White, 
L. Willard, Agard, Nance, Hollister, Dicks, Palmer, Von Len- 
gerke and Levi. Out of these, Lem’ Willar | sustained his repu- 
tation by scoring 24, and Palmer went out with 23. 

The beauties of class shooting are well shown in this live-bird 
shooting at Watson’s this week. First money alone, naturally, was 
good, and netted $147.50. The 24 hole paid each man’ only $16.85, 
a lon way back of $147. The 23 hole oy $11.80, and 22 only 
netted each man unfortunate enough to there $6.80. The 21 
men wére a to get off with $5.85 and keep their guns. On the 
other hand, the last place, 20 hole, had but four men in and 
paid $14.75. A great many of the old-timers thought this was poor 
distribution of fortune’s favors, and declared that high guns is 
the only way to shoot live birds when a large number of good 
ones are on hand, 

The top man of the week was McMurchy, the “steady” of the 
Smith gun, to whose good scores attention has been called above. 
Mac shot in some extra sweeps, though he missed one or two pro- 
gramme events. He shot at 144 birds in all cae the week, and~+ 
missed only 6, truly a phenomenal performance, for no such lot 
of birds has been shot at any tournament in this part of the 
country. The birds got better all the way through, and not worse. 

Next to McMurchy was Gilbert, who missed 8 birds out of 
121 shot at, the latter being the full programme number. 

Charlie Budd layed in rather hard luck in his shooting, for 
he missed only 11 birds. Yet he took down only about $93. The * 
entrance for the week was $106. You can figure the profit after 
adding expenses—and isn’t it cheap to travel in a Chicago shoot. 

Fanning went off his stride a bit in one event, but gathered and 
lost. only 15 birds, I believe, during the week. He didn’t get 
rich. Indeed, I don’t know of anybody who got rich. 

By the way, while speaking of shooting men, what appears to 
be particularly wrong about the old prairie State of Iowa 
these days? Gilbert, Budd and imm are all Iowa men. Dr. 
Kibbey is an Iowa _man. Besides these four were Crisman, of 
Ottumwa; Johnnie Lane, of Marshalltown; Long, of Davenport; 
Agard, of Goldfield; Milner, of Des Moines; and one or two others 
who also hail from the corn belt. 

The handicapping in the trophy event was done by John Watson 
and R. B, Organ, and it gave satisfaction so far as known. It 
goes without saying that John Watson refereed at No. 1 set. Ike 
did the work part of the time at No. 2. ‘The whole machinery was 
very smooth-running. 

One of the contestants in the trophy event was J. N. Shafter, 
of Sycamore, Ill. He is a brother of Gen. Shafter, of Santiago 
fame, and in person somewhat resembles the latter. Mr. Shafter 
is county treasurer of his county. 


Loads and Guns. 


Following were the loads and guns used by participants, for 
which thanks are due the park management: 

Denny (James), Boss gun, Du Pont powder, Trap shell. 
Hess (Hyde), Parker gun, Schultze powder, Smokeless shell. 
Crisman, Parker gun, Hazard powder, Trap shell. 

Long, Lefever gun, Du Pont powder, Trap shell. 

Kibbey, Parker gun, Du Pont powder, Trap shell. 

Heikes, Winchester repeater, Schultze powder, Leader shell. 
Shaw, Greener gun, Du Pont powder, Leader shell. 
ae Winchester repeater gun, Schultze powder, Leader 
shell. 

Dr. Morris, Smith gun, Schultze powder, Trap shell. 

Leach, Cashmore gun, Du_Pont powder, Leader shell. 

Bingham, Cashmore gun, Du Pont powder, Trap shell. 

Mosher, Syracuse gun, Du Pont powder, Trap shell. 

Elliott, Winchester repeater gun, Hazard powder, Leader shell. 
Werk, Richards gun, Du Pont powder, Trap shell. 
Sturtevant, Ithaca gun, Du Pont powder, Leader shell. 
O’Leary, Smith gun, Gold Dust powder, U. M. C. shell. 
Fanning, Smith gun, Gold Dust powder, U. M. C. shell. 
Reichert, Smith gun, Troigdorf powder, Trap shell. 

Crandall, Hollenbeck gun, Troisdorf powder, Trap shell. 
Simpson, Lefever gun, Du Pont powder, Leader shell. 
Shafter, Smith gun, Schultze powder, Smokeless shell. 
Sconce, Remington gun, Laflin & Rand powder, Leader shell. 
Milner, Parker gun, Schultze powder, Smokeless shell. 
Paddock, Scott gun, Schultze powder, Trap shell. 

Laflin, Parker gun, Du Pont powder, Leader shell. 

Gilbert,’ Smith gun, Du Pont powder, Leader shell. 

McKay, Smith gun, Hazard powder, Trap shell. 


Budd, Parker gun, Hazard powder, Trap shell. 
Hallowell, Remington gun, - shell. 
Marshall, Cashmore gun, Marshall load. 


Dwyer, Greener gun, Schultze powder, Trap shell. 
Mc ey, Smith gun, E. C& Schultze powder, Trap and 
Leader shells. 

Lee, Greener gun, Hazard powder, Leader shell. 

Comley, Smith gun, Du Pont powder, Smokeless shell. 

Houston, Smith gun, Du Pont powder, Leader shell. 

Grimm, Smith gun, Du Pont powder, Trap shell. 

Rice, Stannard gun, Du Pont and Hazard powder, Trap shell. 

Cropper, Lefever gun, Du Pont powder, der shell. 

Barto, Colt gun, Du Pont powder, Smokeless shell. 

Porter, Parker gun, Du Pont powder, Leader shell. 

Goodrich, Colt gun, Du Pont powder, Smokeless shell. 

Wright, Brancotte gun, Schultze powder, Leader shell. 

Deiter, Cashmore gun, Du Pont powder, Leader shell. 

Ehrhorn, Lefever gun, Du Pont powder, Leader shell. 

Lane, Smith gun, Du Pont powder, Smokeless shell. 

Dunnell, Parker gun, Du Pont powder, Leader shell. 

Kleinman, Scott gun, Du Pont powder, Smokeless shell. 

Levi, Smith gun, Du Pont powder, Smokeless shell. 

Irwin, Baker gun, L. & F. powder, Leader shell. 

Ruble, Lefever gun, Dead Shot powder, Trap shell. 

Moy, Cashmore gun, Du Pont powder, Leader shell. 
White, Greener gun, Schultze powder, Smokeless sheil. 
Willard, Greener gun, Pont powder. er shell. 

Agard, Parker gun, Du Pont powder, Leader shell. 

Nance, Greener gun, E. C. ae Smokeless and Trap shells. 
Hollester, Parker gun, Du Pont powder, Leader shells. 

Dick, Colt gun, Du Pont wder, Leader shell. 

Palmer, Greener gun, Du Pont powder, Leader shell, 

Von Lengerke, Francotte gun, Schultze powder, Trap shell. 

All used No. 7 shot. Hovea. 





In the Matter of Flinching. 


Nay Yorx, Dec. 17.—Editor Forest and Stream: From time to 
time I have noticed in Forest anp Stream articles on “fudging”’; 
and ae had a most distressing experience that way I herein 
eS oping that some of your readers may derive benefit 
rom it. 

nf trouble was that, being ready to fire, I*pulled the trigger 
as supposed, but in reality I did not do so—consequently I 
pitched orward the same as one would who had forgotten to put 
up the safety. For over a year, until the month past, I kept this 
up. After trying persistently the various methods advi as a 
sure remedy by my associates without avail, I was about to give 
up shooting entirely. 

_Finally it occurred to me that, while swinging my gun for my 


bird, having my gun firm inst my shoulder, and ped tightly 
with both perhaps might have unconscious P heealt my 
grip, so t my was not the close contact with the 


experiment I put my gun | ly against my shoulder, 
F cout Han 2 deed ola! t, ong Sy ue it enough to 
bo t, then and not until then ba Tote ae 
me to see and n i grip 
tight with, both’ hands, "setting it Srmly. back “againa my 
mamta — 


have fired some 500 times since, and only fudged three times, . 


realize that the causes of i various, but I believe 
Ht Say ‘gue “ands, Fle trom these’ tuy 


er 





meee 
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ON LONG ISLAND. 


New Utrecht Gun Club. 


Woodlawn, L. I., Dec. 10.—Poor birds. The shooting, 
Thompson and H characterized the bi-monthly liv: 
shoot of the New Utrecht Gun Club at Woodlawn this: 

The wind blew half a gale, and once the birds were on the win 
they went, and the shot had to travel fast to catch them.: 


No, 1 was the club shoot: 
F tpompete, A, 28.2112222121-10 E Frost, B, 28.....120002221*— 6 


egeman, B, 29.211*122122—10 


No. 2, 500-shell shoot, 3 birds, then miss-and-out: 
{ Sousien, 28 .......-..1212—5 A A Hegeman, 30........102 —2 
G Frost, 29 .,........122200—4 S$ B Toplitz, 28......./..200 —1 


F A Thompson, 29.......*22 —2 
No. 3, sweep, 5 birds: 





F A Thompson .........12120—4 J Gaughen ..............2*122—4 
S B Toplitz .. -1222i-5 A A Hegeman ...........0lw 
BFE wakaesedccpese 22220—4 

No. 4, sweep, 5 birds: 
F A Thompson .......... 122215 1, Sehes ccceveceocccecdl Bad 
ae ERE cnc s came oc H ompson ........00w 
AP NE a cnevvssusasnn 10002—2 E. G. Frost, Sec’y. 


* Cinctonatt Gun Club. 


Cincinnati, O., Dec. 14—The first match of the series of ten 
as Silver Trophy, 15 live birds, took place to-day, with results 
as follows: : 





-20112211121202—12 Ackley, 28..... 111221*12122011—13 





011212112112221—14 Stone, 30 .....212112*20112112—13 
- 222) 202-13 L Fry, 30 011120100112212—11 
28 ...212222012120222—18 Goodman, 28..121021102102202—11 
14 Hughey, 29 ...201122202222012—12 
222212**0110221—11 LL Ahlers, 27.,,110121121222110—13 
ted 1 10 W Steph 3,21. 
'2222222922299*—12 Modock, 30 ...120122112121102—13 
see 5 '22**202022— 9 See, 30.........222222222122022—14 


Kai —14 King, 28 ..... 022222*21*22220—11 
Schuler, 30 ...21111202211122i—14 L Smith, 30. .211222022000222—11 
Burton, 29 ....221211201222012—13 


Messrs. John A. Penn, M. F, Lindsley and Fred Dreihs, ap- 
— to draft rules and conditions to govern the contest for the 
andsome silver trophy, donated to the Cincinnati Gun Club by 
Messrs. Col. Julius and Max Fleischmann and W. W. Peabody, 
Jr., under date of. Dec. 5, report the terms and conditions under 
which the same shall be contested for as follows, to wit: 

“There shall be ten contests for this trophy, each contest to be at 
15 live birds, open only to members of the Cincinnati Gun Club. 
Birds to be mores at 15 cents each. The first contest shall take 
place Dec. 14, 1898, commencing at 1 P. M., subsequent contests 
to be held at the same hour_on the second Wednesday in each 
month thereafter during the year 1899, except July and August; 
the last contest to be held on the second Wednesday in November, 
1899. Contestants must shoot in at least seven out of the ten 
races to qualify for this trophy. The contestant having the 
highest average in seven of his best scores out of the ten con- 
tests shall be declared the absolute winner of the trophy. Ties 
shall be shot off at 25 birds. The committee will impose a handi- 
cap on all contestants, ranging from 25 to 32yds., and at the end 
of the first five contests will, if deemed advisable in their judg- 
ment, to equalize shooters, change any or all handicaps. The 
latest American Shooting Association rules as revised by C. W. 
Dimmick in 1898, shall govern. The committee will appoint a 
referee on the ground at the time of each shoot. Individual handi- 
caps will be announced when shooters step to the score in the 
first contest.” Artuur GamBeLt, Supt. C. G. C. 


F Fulford Challenges Heikes. 


New York, Dec. 17.—Editor Forest and Stream: I have to-day 
received from Mr. E. D. Fulford, of Utica, N. Y¥., a challenge 
addressed to Mr. R. O. Heikes for the E. C. cup and the world’s 
championship at inanimate targets. Mr. Fulford’s challenge was 
accompanied by a check for $50, being the amount in full to.be 
posted against the cup. ra 

The challenge has been forwarded to Mr. Heikes, at Indianapolis, 
Ind., ‘and it is hoped that he will see his way to shoot the match 
during his visit to the East next month, selecting some ground 
either in New York or Philadelphia as the scene of the contest. 

It will be remembered that at the Heikes shoot last October, 
when the championship was contested for in open competition, 
Fulford and McMurchy tied for second place, Heikes being first, 
7 targets to the good out of 300 shot at. Fulford was, I believe, 
second for the trophy and championship at the open contest for the 
same honors at the E. C, tournament at Guttenburg, N. J., 
in_ 1896, when Gilbert won first place. 

The conditions of the race are 50 targets, unknown angles; 30 
targets, expert rules, and 25 pairs. 

Epwarp Banks, 
Sec’y American E. C. & Schultze Gunpowder Company. 








PRIZES FOR AMATEUR PHOTOGRAPHS. 


Tue Forest AND STREAM offers prizes for meritorious 
work with the camera, under conditions which follow: 

The prizes will be divided into three series: (1) for 
live wild game; (2) for game in parks; (3) for other sub- 
jects relating to shooting and fishing. 

(1) For live game photographs three prizes are of- 
fered, the first of $50, the second of $25, and the third of | 
Suk" < * 

(2) For live game in parks, for the best picture, a 
prize of $16. . 

(3) For the best pictures relating to Forest AND 
Srream’s field—shooting and fishing, the camp, camp- 
ers and camp life, sportsman travel by land and water, 
incidents of field and stream—a first prize of $20, a sec- 


ond of $15, a third of $10, and for fourth place two prizes - 
of $5 each. 


There is no restriction as to the time nor as to where 
the pictures have been made or may be made. 

Pictures will be received up to Dec. 31 this year. 

All work must be original; that is to’say, it must. not 
have been submitted to any other competition or have 
been published. 

There are no restrictions as to the make or ‘style of 
camera, nor as to size of plate. 

A competitor need not be a subscriber to the Forest 





_ AND STREAM. ; 


All work must be that of amateurs. 

The photographs will be submitted to a committee, 
who, in making their award, will be instructed to take 
into consideration the technical merits of the work as 
a ph, its artistic qualities and other things be- 
ing equal, the unique and difficult nature of the subject. - 

Photographs should be marked for identification with: 
initials 
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The Forest anp Stream is the recognized medium of entertain- 
ment, instruction and information between American sportsmen. 
The editors invite communications on the subjects to which its 
pages are devoted. Anonymous communications will not be re- 
garded. While it is intended to give wide latitude in discussion 
of current topics, the editors are not responsible for the views of 
correspondents. 

Subscriptions may begin at any time. Terms: For single 
copies, $4 per year, $2 for six months. For club rates and full 


particulars respecting subscriptions, see prospectus on page iv. 


Che Forest and Stream Platform Plank. 
“The sale of game should be forbidden at all seasons,” 
—ForEst anv STREAM, Feb. 3, 1894. 








OUR AMATEUR PHOTOGRAPHS, 


WE print for the last time the announcement of prizes 
offered by the Forest AND StrEAM for amateur work 
with the camera. ; 

Photographs should be submitted for competition by 
December jist. Any mailed on that date and showing 
post-mark of December 31st will be eligible for competi- 
tion. 

The prizes will be divided into three series: (1) for 
live wild game; (2) for game in parks; (3) for other 
subjects relating to shooting and fishing. 

(1) For live game photographs three prizes are of- 
fered, the first of $50, the second of $25, and the third 
of $10. 

(2) For live game in parks, for the best picture, a 
prize of $10. 

(3) For the best pictures relating to Forest AND 
StrEAM’s field—shooting and fishing, the camp, camp- 
ers and camp life, sportsman travel by land and water, 
incidents of field and stream—a first prize of $20, a second 
of $15, a third of $10, and for fourth place two prizes of 
$5 each. 

There is no restriction as to the time nor as to where 
the pictures have been made or may be made. 

All work must be original; that is to say, it must not 
have been submitted to any other competition nor have 
been published. 

There are no restrictions as to the make or style of 
camera, nor as to size of plate. 

A competitor need not be a subscriber to the Forest 
AND STREAM. 

All work must be that of amateurs. 

The photographs will be submitted to’'a committee, who, 
in making their award, will be instructed to take into con- 
sideration the technical merits of the work as a photo- 
graph, its artistic qualities and other things being equal, 
the unique-and difficult nature of the subject. 

Photographs should be marked for identification with 
initials or a pseudonym only, and with each photograph 
should be given, answering to the initials, the name of 
sender, title of view, locality, date and names of camera, 
and plate or film. 








THE ADVANCE OF AN IDEA. 


ALL serious students of efficient game protettive sys- 
tems, and there are many such to-day, should read very 
carefully the new law for Colorado, prepared by Mr. D. C. 
Beaman. A. synopsis of the measure is printed in our 
game columns. It is a carefully considered and well 
matured act, on which Mr. Beaman tells us he has been 
engaged for several years: There is in it nothing fanci- 
ful ‘or crude; each division and every section of the 
several divisions constitute an harmonious whole; and the 
text is in its entirety the most complete and effective 
statute we have ever had proposed to meet the exigencies 
of so many complex interests as are those concerned in 
the wise administration of Colorado’s game and fish re- 
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The pravisions of the proposed measure are most sug- 
gestive in their demonstration that in this Rocky Moun- 
State at least the people’s game and fish interests 
taken their place along with the mining resources 
and others, as something which sound public polity will 
no longer consent to give over to happy-go-lucky squan 
dering. Mr. Beaman presents the elk and the antelope and 
ee ee earn 
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have yet had in America of the growing idea that the tak- 
ing of public game is a privilege which must be restricted 
by the people who possess the game, and confined within 
the bounds of sound economy. We have here another of 
the rapidly multiplying signs of the times which mark the 
passing of the old order and the coming in of anew. The 
protection of fish and game is not now regarded, as for- 
merly for the most part it was, to be class legislation for 
the benefit of a restricted element in the community; and 
the framing of the laws is not much longer to be left 
to the whim and caprice of notional gunners, actuated by 
their immediate-and personal interests alone. As here in 
Colorado, as in'the States represented at the convention 
of wardens in Chicago the other day, as in Maine and 
many another State, serious minded, public spirited and 
capable men are taking up the preparation of the statutes, 
are giving to it mature and laborious attention, and are 
at this ending of the century putting game and fish con- 
servancy on a reasonable and secure basis. 

Whether or not all the details of Mr. Beaman’s pro- 
jected statute shall be approved at Denver this winter, he 
has in this elaborating of a strong and consistent meas- 
ure given us a form of fish and game law which will 
mark an epoch in the development of American game 
legislation. 


MODEL FOREST CULTURE, 

ATTENTION: has more than once been called to the grati- 
fying progress in forest culturessince the setting aside of 
the forest reservations in the West created a public ex- 
citement which led people to examine into the subject for 
themselves. While a few years ago the great public was 
entirely ignorant and unconcerned about the matter, the 
conditions are now very different. 

One of the most practical steps looking to the interest- 
ing of land owners.and lumbermen in handling their forest 
lands has recently been taken by the Division of Forestry 
of the United States Department of Agriculture, of which 
Mr. Gifford Pinchot is at the head. This is a plan to 
furnish assistance to. private Owners of forest lands, so 
that they may be enabled to handle these holdings to the 
best advantage—which means to théir own greatest profit, 


and to the best use of the forests as protectors of the’ 


soil and of the water supply. 

As a rule, the farmer regards his wood lot as so much 
waste land, valuable only for the fuel and the fencing 
timber which it produces. He works in it in winter, when 
he has nothing else to occupy hiniself with, but he hardly 
regards this work as bringing him any return, although 
it furnishes him with fuel through the year.- If, however, 
the farmer or the owner of a7tr@tt of woodland can be 
shown that there is money to be made out of this land, if 
it is properly handled, he will certainly make an effort to 
treat it so that it will produce an income. Mr. Pinchot 
is taking steps to give this information. In other words, 
the Division of Forestry is prepared, so far as its very in- 
adequate appropriations will permit, to assist owners of 
wood lots and of the larger tracts of timber valuable for 
lumber to handle their timber lands in the way which 
shall be most profitable to them. Tracts of any size, from 
five acres upward, are eligible to treatment. The only 
distinction made is that the owners of large tracts, which 
may present more difficult questions, will be required to 
share in the expense of solving the problem of administra- 
tion, while owners of small tracts will receive assistance 
‘without bearing any part of the cost. Applications for 
such assistance will be considered in the order of their 
receipt, but where a particular piece of land promises 
for any reason to furnish a useful example, precedence 
may be given to it. 

Two forms of agreement to be made between the land 
owner and the Department of Agriculture are issued by 
the Division. One, the wood-lot agreement, provides that 
a plan for working the wood lot shall be prepared by the 
Division, and that the Department shall supervise the 
execution of it without charge to the owner, and shall 
even defray the expenses. and pay its agent. The only 
condition made by the Department is that it shall have the 
right to publish and distribute the plan and its results, for 
the information of farmers and others whom it may. 
concern. 

_ The timber land agreement, which applies to larger 
bodies of land, is much the same as the other, except that 
it is provided that actual and necessary expenses for 
traveling and subsistence of the agent or agents of the 


‘ 


Department working under the agreement shall be paid 
by the land owner, who shall also furnish the assistants 
needed by them without cost to the Department. It is 
especially provided that the Department of Agriculture 
shall in no respect participate in the receipts from ‘he 
land, but shall have the right to publish and distribute xe 
plan and its results for the information of lumbermen, 
forest owners and others whom it may concern. 

It is obvious enough that offers so liberal as these are 
likely ‘to be accepted by many land owners, large and 
small, and that the Department of Agriculture, with its 
insufficient appropriations, will be able to care for only a 
few of the applications which it will receive for such 
assistance. Nevertheless, the good which will be accom- 
plished by this plan can hardly be over estimated, since to 
carry it out even on a small scale will result in the setting 
up in many localities all over the land of a series of model 
forests, which cannot fail to be object lessons of the high- 
est value to land owners residing near them. Moreover, a 
very large number of owners of large tracts of timbered 
lands will undoubtedly avail themselves of this oppor- 
tunity to have their forests handled in a scientific manner. 
A number have already done so. Among them Messrs. 
Whitney and Webb, in the Adirondacks, where, it is grati- 
fying to learn, not a:stick of timber can now be cut except 
under the supervision of a trained forester. We can im- 
agine how differently these grand forests would have 
looked to-day if a plan like Mr. Pinchot’s had been 
adopted twenty-five years ago. 

No one has borne a larger part than Mr. Pinchot in 
stimulating the interest in forest preservation in the 
United States, and it is a matter for sincere congratula- 
tion to the country at large that a man so well trained, so 
able and so energetic, is chief of the Forestry Division of 
the Department of Agriculture. 


SNAP SHOTS, 

A few years ago New York expended several thousand 
dollars on a commission to codify the game and fish laws 
and to bring order out of chaos. For one year after the 
commission had completed its work, any person of ordi- 
nary intelligence could comprehend the intent of any 
given section; but the clarification of the statute cannot 
be said to have extended beyond such a period. The con- 
dition is now worse than ever. Nobody can tell, for in- 
stance, absolutely what the quail season is on Long Island, 
or indeed if there is any season. If the Legislature of 1809 
will set its face firmly against any amendments of the 
laws beyond the straightening out of the obscurities, con- 
tradictions and hopeless puzzles, it will do all that need be 
done, and quite the best thing to do. No expenditure of 
thousands would be required. A fee of one hundred dol- 
lars would be ample recompense for the task, and we 
would cheerfully undertake to secure the services of a 
competent member of the bar to do it for that sum, and 
for the gratification he would surely have in the completed 
work. 





To its circle of readers, old and new, Forest AND 
STREAM extends the gratulations of the season, and 
wishes them a Happy New Year. May the outings of 
1899 be rich in the anticipation, not less full of solid satis- 
faction in the actual experience, and giving material for 
delightful retrospect... One’s opportunities may be limited, 
one’s time in the woods all too brief; but of anticipation 
and recollection no bound can be fixed. This prolonging 
of a camping trip, in thought of it before and after, is a 
characteristic of outdoor life which only the initiated can 
appreciate. 





At a meeting of Grand Rapids, Mich., sportsmen last 
week it was voted almost unanimously by the two hundred 
delegates te-tirge the retention of the law which prohibits 
spritig shooting. This is a most gratifying result of the 
discussion; The laws against spring shooting are un- 
questionably open to complaint when they restrict the 
shooters in one State, but give license to the spring 
shooter in an adjoining State. But the prohibition of 
spring shooting -is right. The remedy of inequalities is 
to bring under operation of the prohibition those States 
which are now exempt. This is progress in the right direc- 


‘tion. To abolish an anti-spring shooting law where it 


now prevails would be a most unwise and inexcusable 
retrograde step. We trust that the Michigan Sportsmen’s 
Association, when it meets at Lansing January 17th, will 
hold out strenupusly for the retention e the present spring 
shooting law. So Weta a, 
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Che Sportsman Tourist. 
A New Year’s Swearing-off. 


As Peter Folsom came into the kitchen, where his wife 
and daughter were busy about the roaring, glowing stove, 
on whose top the coffee-pot bubbled a soft accompani- 
ment to the shrieking and sputtering of a-pan of sausages, 
and out of whose elevated oven came the aroma of baking 
potatoes, he glanced up at the clock and the long-bar- 
relled fowling-piece that hung beside it, then furtively at 
the stove, but not at his wife, as he addressed her: “Is 
breakfast ‘most ready, mother? ‘Cause if it hain’t, I'll 
git a bite o’ suthin’ an’ be off, for I’m kinder in a hurry.” 

Mrs. Folsom set her lips firmly to the delicate task of 
turning the sausages and accomplished it before she de-. 
manded: “What be you in such a pucker for, father? Be 
you a-goin’ somewhere on business?” 

Peter cleared his throat and answered. rather defiantly, 
“Wall, yes, sorter. You might say business and pleasure. 
I’m a-goin’s to give them haoun’ dogs a little ex’cise. 
It’s the neatest mornin’ ’t ever was; not a breath stirrin’, 
an’ a little speck o’ new snow, jest ’nough to kiver up ol’ 
tracks. Seems ’s ‘ough I’d orter improve it, for the’ 
won't be another like it this year, bein’ it’s the last one in 
Aa 





His tone had become apologetic, but neither that nor 
the poor attempt at.a joke softened the set sternness of 
his wife’s face. 

“T s’pected as much!” she said, with a short, contemp- 
tuous laugh. ‘Wall, if that’s all, you’d better set daown 
an’ eat your breakfus’ wi’ the rest on us like a civilized 
bein’, when it’s sot ont’ the table, when the boys come 
in from the barn. I should think ’at you’d got abaout 
old enough tu quit a-rampin’ ’raound up hill and down 
dale arter a mess o’ yollopin’ haoun’ dogs a-distractin’ 
decent folks wi’ their plaguey noise!” 

‘If some folks hain’t got no ear for music, I do’ know 
as the haoun’ dogs is the blame for it, singin’ glory hal- 
leluyer, no more ’n the birds is for singin’ in the morn- 
in’,” said. Peter, with his back to his wife, as he washed 
face and hands at the sink. “I’ve hearn folks find fault 
wi them.” 

_ vouchsafed no rejoinder beyond a contemptuous 
sniff. 

“*Lizabeth,” he said to the daughter, while he wiped 
vigorously on the roller towel, shaking out some words 
and smothering some. “You see if you can’t find me a 
’tater ’at’s done, an’ gi’ me a piece o’ sassidge an’ a cup 
0’ coffee.” 

Then seating himself at the table, he took up Mrs. Fol- 
som’s assertions at the beginning, while he awaited the 
bringing of his breakfast. 

“You was a-sayin’ haow I was ol’ ’nough tu quit hunt- 
in’. Wal, I hain’t only just turned o’ sixty, an’ my gran’- 
ther he hunted when he was in his eighty-fif? year. Father 
didn’t hunt none, but he was able tu when he was eighty 
year ol’ if he’d wanted to. That gives me twenty year 
on’t yet.” 

“The wust on’t is the eggsample you're settin’ your 
boys—a-shootin’ ’raound,” said Mrs. Folsom. 

Her hubsand broke a Mercer potato in two and whetted 
his appetite with a sniff of its fragrance before replying, 
“That idee hain’t no gre’t weight, sence they don’t care a 
button for huntin’, ’ceptin’ little Pete; he takes arter my 
gran’ther some—t’others arter their gran’ther Tom’s 
ol’ hoss, more’s the pity, an’ Joe’s all cattle. Pete’s got 
dog an’ gun born into him, an’ you can’t git it aout on 
him, ’gsample or no ’gsample.” He mashed and buttered 
his potato while his wife fitted another arrow to her bow 
and presently let fly. 

“It’s mis’able, goo’-for-nothin’, low-daown, lazy, loaf- 
in’ business, an’ them ’at follers it hain’t no ’caount. 
Look a’ ol’ Bill Leggett an’ Jim Fisher!” 

He fortified himself with a mouthful of sausage and as 
much potato as a quarter of his knife blade would hold, 
and began speaking before his mouth was clear of them. 
“T don’t hold ’at a man had ort tu hunt all the time when 
game’s as scarce as it is now-er-days, but take it reason- 
able. You don’t want tu go tu quiltin’s every day, nor 
try tu live on tea wi’aout no victuals. Took reasonable 
they're stimerlatin’ an’ comfortin’, an’ so’s huntin’. Billy 
an’ Jim overdoes it, but I know wuss men, an’ they be ’at 
belongs to the church. An’ as for me, I’ve allers man- 
aged tu git a decent livin’ off’m the farm, an’ go a-huntin’ 
once in a while tew!” 

“T hope you allers will, father,” said Elizabeth, at his 
elbow with his coffee. 

“Tt’s a snare o’ the evil one,” Mrs. Folsom said, 
piously, giving the last link of sausage a spiteful jab as 
she transferred it from the frying-pan to the platter. 
“The hymn says, ‘Satan allers finds a job for idle hands 
tu du.’ ” . 

“A fellow ’at’s a-huntin’ in airnest hain’t turrible idle,” 
said Peter; then, in parenthesis, “’Lizabeth, won’t you 
jest give them ‘ere dogs some col’ johnny-cake. The 
good book tells o’ Nimrod a-bein’ a mighty hunter afore 
the Lord, which, it ’pears, his doin’s was approved on.” 

“Proberbly he didn’t hev sons growed up, an’ a-grow- 
in’ up, an’ a darter a young woman grown. Proberbly 
he didn’t hev no wife, even.” 

“Tt’s a hopesin’ he didn’t!” Peter interrupted, fervently 

“So say I!” she cried, with equal fervor. “A man ’at 
goes a-huntin’ hedn’t ort tu hev no wife to worry abaout 
him, an’ be ’shamed an’ lunsome an’ bothered wi’ haoun’ 
dogs allers underfoot an’ allers hungry. an’ slobberin’ an’ 
into everything! He’d ort tu be a batchelder an’ a her- 
mit, but he’s more like tu be a widderer if he’s single, 
but pussecuted women don’t never die fust!” 

Peter ate in silence, pondering deeply, until his sons 
came in, noisy and hungry, from the morning chores, 
and with them the two gaunt hounds, whimpering and 
careering in an excess of joy that belied sorrowful faces. 
While they snatched apportioned alternate rations from 
Elizabeth's timid fingers and beat the skirts of their un- 
friendly mistress with their slender, bony tails, their 
master arose and put on his deep-pocketed, blue-striped 
woolen frock, took down the long gun, powder-horn and 
eee eens and then, facing about, addressed his house- 

Old. ~ 

“I do’ know but what you’re sight, mother, an* I p’sume 
tu say I be an ol’ fool, an’ Grier quit as Can. Any- 


ways, I been tol’ on’t times enough, an’ I’ve got sick an’ 
tired of hevin’ on’t hove in my face an’ dinged intu my 
ears. So I tell ye, all on ye, this.ere’s my last day. 
Whatever my luck is, tunight I swear off a-huntin’ for- 
ever an’ ever more. . The dogs I’ll give away afore I 
come hfim; the gun I won’t—it, was gran’ther’s, an’ Pete 
can hev it for his’n, F he’s fool enough tu go huntin’ 
when he gits growed up an’ lucky ’nough tu be “lowed tu 
in peace. Mother, Tom, Joe, ’Lizabeth, Pete—this ’ere’s 
the last time you'll see me a-goin’ aout wi’ haoun’s an’ 
gun.  Peté, arter you git your breakfus’ eat, if you're 
a-min’ ter, you can take your gun an’ come up ont’ the hill. 
If we start a fox, an’ we shall, if the’ is one, he’ll run on 
the bare ledges. Come Scott, come Pappinew!” 

He went out, followed by the four-footed namesakes of 
two then populat heroes, one of the United States, the 
other of Canada, and followed by the gaze of the family. 

“Wal, I never!” Mrs. Folsom gasped with returning 
breath. 

“Father’s got his dander up!” said horsey Tom; and 
Joe, stolid as one of his pet oxen, stared as calmly and 
silently, while the more sympathetic Elizabeth cried out, 
pitifully: 

“Poor father, it’s too bad tu hetchell him so!” and Pete 
bewailed the loss of his friends, the hounds. 

Though the household gods frowned, nature’s mood 
was benign, and she seemed to have set herself to making 
Peter Folsom’s last day with gun and hounds a pleasant 
one. The sky was unclouded, but filmed with haze, and 
the windless air, through which such slight noises as the 
tapping of a downy woodpecker or the piping of a nut- 
hatch came from distant woods, was so soft that the inch 
of newly fallen snow took the imprint of footsteps like a 
sheet of white wax. Thereon a fox had left a record of 
his nightly wandering, and the old hound Scott, reading 
it by a finer sense than sight, proclaimed it with deep- 
toned trumpet-blasts and Papineau gave confirmation in 
higher key, while from woods and hills a chorus of echoes 
swelled the ‘musical confusion. Reynard awoke from his 
morning nap and forthwith betook himself to his tradi- 
tional tricks on his ancestral runways, where he was way- 
laid and low-laid by Peter the elder, before Peter the 
younger appeared upon the scene to exult in and envy 
his father’s success. ' The hounds were as keen for further 
work as at the beginning, and soon found another fox 
full of years and cunning, which availed him not in the 
end, for the father—that he might have a worthy succes- 
sor—gave the son much instruction concerning runways, 
which the latter so quickly put to use that he got the first 
shot at the fox and killed it, an achievement which his 
father gloried in as much as he, though more soberly. 

Foxes were abroad that day, and another was started 
who was wiser and more fortunate than his predecessors 
in steering clear of manned runways, and at last took 
sanctuary im the cloisters of the earth. The continuous 
music of the hounds had called out all the hunters within 
hearing of it, and they now gathered about the hole where 
the hounds were taking turns at baying and tearing at the 
frozen earth. 

Before the company Peter made a final renunciation of 
sport, and burned his ships, giving away his hounds to 
an old comrade who he was sure would treat them 
kindly. Everyone wondered at his strange action, but he 
would give no explanation, and turning ‘his back reso- 
lutely on his friends, he trudged bravely away, followed 
by the boy, a little comforted by the trophy that dangled 
from his pocket for the parting with the dogs, who, 
straining at their leashes, their brows deeply wrinkled with 
puzzled inquiry, whined in sorrowful farewell. : 

“Tf ever you hear the dogs a-comin’ off’m the. hill this 
way,” Peter said to his son, as they crossed a long ridge 
in the open fields, ‘an’ you can git tu that ’ere thorn-apple 
tree by the fence quick enough you'll sartin’ git a shot at 
the fox. I hain’t never knowed ’em tu fail a-crossin’ 
there in forty-five year, an’ many’s the one I’ve laid aout 
there. But, oh, Lord! I shan’t never ag’in!” He heaved 
a sigh from the depths of his bosom and turned his face 
from the favorite old runway, around which clung such 
happy memories. 

When they reached home he hung the gun in its hooks, 
sadly pondering the thought that he should never take 
it from them again for any nobler purpose than shooting 
a corn-pulling crow or a raiding hen-hawk—never again 
ior a day of glorious sport. He lingered long over the 
stretching of the pelts, giving his son minute instructions 
and remembering how awkwardly he skinned and 
stretched his first trophy, and comparing the dexterity 
which experience had given. 

The house looked strange to him without the familiar 
hounds, concerning whom young Pete confided to his 
sister. 

“He just gi’n Scott and Papinew right aout an’ aout tu 
ol’ John Benham. He pooty nigh cried when he done it. 
I was tew mad tu—givin’ away them haoun’s, the best 
there is in ten taowns.” 

“Clever ol’ critters, I shall miss ’em,” Elizabeth sighed. 

The first day of the New Year was patterned after the 
last of the old year, as cloudless, as soft-tinted with haze, 
and as windless, but for a breath of warmer air from the 
south, yet so light that it did not sweep away the echoes, 
nor its murmur disturb their far rebound. 

One cast afar from a gorge of the wooded hill caught 
Peter Folsom’s ear as he walked from the barn to the 
house in the middle of the forenoon. It had a familiar 
cadence, and he stopped, listening intently. Again the 
mellow echo came across the wide fields, and with it 
another as melodious, but higher pitched. 

“It’s Scott an’ Papinew!” he exclaimed aloud, and 
now, as they broke over the crest of the hill in full cry, an 
ear less keen than his could not have mistaken the voices. 
“John’s fetched ’em up there jest tu aggravate me, an’ it’s 
tew ‘tarnal bad! ech a day tu hear a dog! Sech 
trackin’!” He pressed his fingers on the soft snow that 
capped the fence post beside him, his eyes and ears intent 
on the hill crest, along which the chase now tended, 
trumpet and bugle now alternating, now in unison, now 
indistinguishable in the jangle of their own echoes. 

They reached the end of the hill, turned and drew near 
the foot, and Peter soliloquized in short, eager sentences. 
as he looked and listened. “There, they’re comin’ off 
’m the hill!. If they du, I'll bet the fox'll come tu the 
thorn- tree! I'll bet the’ haint nob’dy stannin’ there! 
‘The’ haint be’n time for ’em tu!” ' ; 
He moved to where he had a view of the low-spreading 





tree in s silhouette against the blue-gray sky. “No, 
the’ haint a soul! He'll go by, an’ git tu the west woods, 
an’ that'll be the end on’t! Qh, if the’ was anybody I 


could send! Pete! Pete,” he called. “Oh, he’s gone . 
a-skatin’—plague on’t! If ‘Lizabeth could only shoot! 
Tom an’ Joe wouldn’t go a rod if they was here, blast 


"em, an’ they couldn’t hit a meetin’ house a-stannin’ still! 
I'd hev’ jest abaout time! Th’ ol’ gun is loaded for busi- 
ness! Oh, I swear! Flesh an’ blood can’t stan’ it. I’ve 
got tu go!” 

He broke for the house on a run, burst into the kitchen 
without slackening his pace, almost upset his wife and 
daughter, in the midst of their New Year dinner prepara- 
tions, seized the gun and was out again and away before 
thy recovered speech nopont squeals and exclamations. 

unning to the door, they saw him going at top speed 
across the fields, heard the eager baying of the hounds, 
and the situation was made clear to hen. They saw 
him reach the fence and run beside it, crouching like a 
skulking partridge, till he came to the thorn tree, and 
then ae beside it as steadfast as its trunk. Then 
they saw the long gun rise slowly tb an aim, belch a cloud 
of smoke, and him running into the smother before the 
report came rolling down to them. They saw him come 
out of it, swinging something aloft from the leaping 
hounds. 

Mrs. Folsom exhaled a deep sigh of relief. “Wal, your 
father’s got him!” 

“Be you glad, mother? I be,” Elizabeth asked and an- 
swered for herself, as her mother did not, but turned and 
went into the house. 

Half an hour later Peter returned, meek and shame- 
faced, with the hounds plodding soberly at his heels. But 
there was a _ of pride in his eyes, as he threw his 
trophy from his shoulder, a beautiful silver-gray fox. 

“T reckon you folks would kinder lufter see the critter 
wi’ his clo’s on. I didn’t let the dogs touch him. He's 
the han’somest one ever I see, an’ you an’ ’Lizabeth may 
hev what he fetches, $50, I warrant ye. I hed tu go, 
mother. It haint no use, me a-fightin’ ag’in the sperit an’ 
the flesh, an’ I shall hafter go a-huntin’ till I break a 
laig, or git crippled wi’ rheumatiz, or die.” 

“It’s a-hopesin’ the’ won’t nary one happen tew ye for a 
good spell, father!” his wife said, her face shining with a 
kindly light. “’Lizabeth, the’s a hul col’ johnnycake on 
the butt’ry shelf for the hoaun’ dogs. You know they 
wa'n’t here las’ night tu git fed. Poor creeturs, they du 
look hungry!” Row.Lanp E. Rosrnson. 


+4 Sport.” 


Some time since Louis Benson Akin stirred up a con- 
troversy in these columns by his comments on the sub- 
ject of “Sport,” taking for his particular text an account 
of a sanguinary “scrap” betwéen hounds and a wildcat. 
My views upon this subject harmonize tolerably well 
with those of Mr. Akin, but I think it is to be said in 
justice to the other side that much apparent cruelty and 
encouragement of. brutal “fun” of the dogs-and-wildcat 
type is chargeable rather to downright thoughtlessness 
than to real indifference to the sufferings of dumb brutes. 
, The day after THE storm I was passing down Kneeland 
street, when my attention was drawn to a crowd of some 
200 persons near the Albany Depot. I investigated and 
found the center of attraction to be a man with half a 
dozen rats in a cage. He would shake out into the snow 
one rat at a shake, and then that enlightened crowd of 
citizens of this hotbed of intellect would kick it and strike 
it, howling with delight until some one landed on top of 
the ‘miserable thing ‘and killed it. Was that cruelty? 
Decidedly it was, but I doubt not that it was largely of 
the “thoughtless” variety. 

Probably there were many men in that rough crowd 
who would go out of their way to help you, who would 
perhaps even risk their lives to save you from danger. 
Many of them might pet and feed a stray, hun dog 
and feel genuine sympathy for the brute, and yet if that 
same poor dog fled in terror down the street with a “tin- 
canned tail” would laugh inordinately. Such is 
“thoughtlessness.” 

The other day, while passing through Jersey City on 
a train, I saw a crowd of boys engaged in drowning a 
dog. They had tied to its neck a stone of insufficient 
weight, so that it struggled to the surface again and 
again, each time to be punched under by the howling 
young scamps, to whom this was no doubt “fun” of the 
dogs-and-wildcat variety. This scene brought to my 
mind my own infantile transgressions in the way of 
throwing trapped rabbits into the pond for the dogs to 
swim down, killing robins with a bean-shooter, and the 
like. I well recall the lecture concerning useless de- 
struction of life and the infliction of needless suffering 
which was in later years delivered for my edification by 
the good old Scotchman who taught me to tie my own 
flies and kill each trout as soon as he was caught. 

“Of all of which the moral is, “Let us be thoughtful of 
these things and let us teach the rising generation of 
sportsmen early to discriminate between manly sport and 
‘thoughtless cruelty.” R. L. WARNER. 

Boston. 


The Man with the Flint-Lock Kept Up with 
the Procession. 


New York, Dec. 20.—Editor Forest and Stream: I 
read a good deal.in your columns about gun flints and 
flint lock guns. The subject is such an inte:esting one 
that I have actually found in Lexington avenue, this city, 
a splendid double-barrel flintlock shotgun and have fired 
it several times at a mark, with good success. This in- 
teresting relic is in perfect order. Its locks are like the 
movement of a watch in or: and, although a muzzle 
loader, the gun makes a splendid pattern any kind 
of shot at 35yds. Some day I'll tell your readers about 
a day with the partridges up in Sullivan county. Dr. R., 
the owner of the relic; a young attorney, with a hammer 
breech loader and black Areas Ps another attorney, with 
a French “pin fire” 14-gauge; and a man, with 
a Baker hammerless, using “E. C.” Ss, made up 
this interesting and representative quartette. - ; : 

The Doctor, with his 16-gauge flint lock, killed his full 
share of the birds, of which twenty fell fo the fotr 


“ 
“-. — a -« 








Dec. 31, 1898.] 


FOREST AND STREAM, 


B23 





Shooting the Apolima Passage. 


Ir you can picture in imagination the spectacle of the 
camel threading the eye of the needle with the speed of 
the swiftest of all express trains, you may get some idea 
of what it looks like to pass from the ocean into the 
still lagoon of Apolima, the most beautiful island in 
Samoa, and by long odds the most picturesque of all 
spots chosen for human habitation anywhere in the wide 
world, If you can imagine the feelings of the same camel 
as he finds himself shot at the needle’s eye at the rate 
of a mile a minute, and suddenly makes the discovery 
that the eye has in it a cast on which he is in deadly 
danger of being hurled, you may then know how it feels 
to shoot the narrow and tortuous pass through bristling 
coral jaws which is the only access to Apolima. 

Apolima is worth the seeing. To have missed it is to 
be blind to one of the natural wonders of the world. It 
stands alone in a class alone. Apolima is a case of 
false pretenses. About midway between the two larger 
islands it rises from abysmal depths in the strait which 
parts Upolu and Savaii. Its nearest neighbor, the level 
island of Manono, lies within a guarding ring of coral, 
its beach is a continuous strip of glistening sand inviting 
the voyager to land and stroll at will through the vistas 
of forest and plantation. About Apolima the diminutive 
industry of the coral has reared no massive breakwater, 
the ocean rolls in an unbroken sweep against smooth and 
shining cliffs, which offer not so much as a cranny into 
which a finger might 
cling. At the bottom is 
the wild tumult of the 
sea, thence rises the 
precipice unrelieved by 5 
even so much as a cling- . 28 
ing fern, then over the ’ 
summit of the cliffs high 
in air a glimpse of wav- 
ing tops of trees as a 
sign that this island of 
the straits is not the 
desolate crag it appears 
from sea. One may 
make the circuit, the 
diameter of the whole 
island is scarcely more 
than a mile, and no- 
where is there anything 
to be seen but the fown- 
ing wall of volcanic 
rock, black and _ red, 
everywhere beaten by 
thundering waves. 
There is but one excep- 
tion, there is a single 
opening in the outer 
wall, one _ peep-hole 
frames a most charming 
picture of tropical lux- 
uriance, one narrow gap 
entices the voyager to 
risk the jagged perils 
which beset. the path, 
and to enter in to en- 
joy the wonderful scene 
which meets his gaze. 

The island clearly be- 

gan its existence as a 
volcanic cone thrust up 
through the sea in some 
great commotion of the 
mighty powers under 
the rind of the earth. 
When it was an active 
vent of the internal fires 
cannot now be estimat- 7 
ed, but in the obscurity 
of a Samoan legend 
there is a statement that 
it was not always in these straits. So far as it is pos- 
sible to read its history in the exposed rock faces, the 
volcano could not have been at work very long before 
its final catastrophe, which quite spoiled it as a volcano, 
but transformed it into a marvelous home, such as no- 
where else houses man. From the rock walls can be 
seen what happened. The small volcano, newly ex- 
truded from the sea, was probably resting after its first 
activity, a cone containing a Jake of fire not much above 
sea level. Through some seam, which opened as the 
walls of the crater cracked in cooling, the ocean found 
its way inward. A sudden puff of steam, the flight of a 
mass of rock through the air, boundless hissing and 
explosion, and the water had put out the fire forever, 
and left the cooling island like a bowl with a piece 
broken out of one side. That seems to be the explana- 
tion of the events which produced the island, for after 
the first wonder of the novel place passes off the ques- 
tion is sure to arise as to what did it all. 

The gateway to Apolima is broken out of its northern 
wall. A dangerous cluster of rocks about 200ft: seaward 
shows where the lava flowed out from the riven crater 
and the shattered fragments of the wall found an off- 
shore lodgment.- Between the cliffs, as measured at the 
sea level, the whole gap is not 300ft. wide, the slope 
upward to the summit level of the broken wall ‘is very 
steep, and at that high level the gap is probably not more 
than twice as wide as at tide level. When one passes 
inshore of the outlying ledge of rocks, the~beauty of 
Apolima springs suddenly on the sight, so suddenly as 
to seem almost an illusion. Then one recognizes ‘the fit- 
ness of the name which the Samoans have given to the 
island, for ‘Apolima means “the hollow of the hand,” and 
carries with it the idea of protection, a place of refuge. 

he promise extended by the treetops peering over 
the bare outer walls of rock is fulfilled in the richest meas- 
ure as soon as the view of the. interior breaks upon 
the sight. The inner face of the crater wall is almost as 
steep and bluff as the seaward aspect, but it would never 
be suspected under the mantle of living green with which 


ferns, bushes and even trees have clothed it, clinging to. 


every spot in which the disintegrating lava has made a 
ee of fertile soil. Walled in by this amphitheater, the 
. of the crater‘is a tiny plain, covered-with vegeta- 
tion, stretching down to the waters of a wee: lagoon just 


within the dangerous gateway to the island. Beneath 
the waving leaves of the cocoanuts is seen a small ham- 
let of a dozen or fifteen houses, for the accommodation 
of as many families, for the restricted territory will af- 
ford support for no more. Outside their gateway the 
ocean is forever in turmoil, yet there is never a ripple on 
the placid surface of their little lagoon. The fury of 
the gale may beat on their outer walls, they do not even 
know that there is a tempest, for the wind can neither 
enter nor dip down into their calm atmosphere. They 
live in unbroken peace, while the baffled gale passes 
harmlessly overhead, sooft. away, In centuries of con- 
stant bickerings, the fleets of war canoes have swept across 
their straits and past their very doors, yet Apolima is 
still a maiden fortress. The dozen spears they muster 
have proved enough to hold off every enemy who has 
attempted entrance in the brief and uncertain periods 
when entrance is possible, for at other times the sea locks 
the place against all comers and against all goers. 

To visit Apolima one must employ the usual vehicle 
of Samoan travel, an open row boat. In these small and 
open craft the trader and the tourist alike put out upon 
the very ocean itself for trips from place to place on 
each island; and for the more venturesome voyage across 
the straits to other islands of the archipelago. Exposed to 
the sun and the frequent downpours of the rain, thrown 
about by the heaving of the sea, and not infrequently 
deluged with the crest of some lopping wave, such voyag- 
ing can never be comfortable. It is safe enough, how- 





APOLIMA PASSAGE. 


ever, for the Samoans are good boatmen even though 
they do have the terrifying custom of steering as close 
as possible to the combing edge of the huge breakers 
which sweep like resistless cavalry charges upon the 
reefs or crags of the shore. When you go to windward 
your reliance is on the strength of the boatmen who tug 
at the oars for incessant hours without wearying. To 
leeward you have the swifter and more comfortable voy- 
age with a scrap of sail. That’s all of the sense of direc- 
tion you need in the islands. For all practical purposes 
the compass is not needed. The four cardinal points 
are windward and leeward, seaward and inland; this 
simple equivalent of boxing the compass is contained in 
the Samoan jingle, which your boatmen will insist on 
your learning, 

“Gagaifo, 

“Gaga’e, 

“Gauta, 

“Gatai.” 

Still, if you have your boat and a good crew, and keep 
the little verse steadily in mind, not even then are you 
at all sure of seeing Apolima when you set out to see 
it. The first part of the voyage is all plain sailing. From 
Apia you run down to west and leeward in the still 
lagoon of shallow water inside the barrier reef. You 
must make your start when it is close to high water, for 
the lagoon is shallow. Just back of Mulinu’u Point. 
where the Government sits all day and wonders what it 
is there for, there is a broad sand bank. A few miles 
further along is a sad tangle of rocks, and to get past 
these difficulties the tide must be high. But once past the 
rocks of Faleula, the lagoon is a fair way, and there is 
nothing to check the swift run before the wind down to 
Mulifanua, the end of the Island of Upolu. In every 
small bay, which opens on the sight as you go whizzing 
from one headland to the next,{a Samoan town is to be 
seen under the groves of eocdanuts which fringe the 
glittering beach. Almost at thé-énd of the island are the 
clustered structures of the St of the German planta- 
tions. Just past this station the channel setting close in 
shore gives opportunity to see the ruins of some mam- 
moth erections of stone’ and earth, of which the history 
has been lost in the mists of Samoan tradition. Here 
the lagoon widens otit to include the Island of Manono, 
for ‘which. the boat’ must head on its way out. Here 








one must halt to ask of the people as to the chance of 
entering the sister islet, which lies a few miles outside - 
the still waters of the lagoon. Generally they can tell in 
Manono by the look of the sea breaking on a certain 
portion of their reef whether the Apolima pass is prac- 
ticable. If their judgment is adverse you halt at Manono 
and wait for a better opportunity. They can always tell 
you surely if the pass is impracticable. They are by no 
means so certain when it may be run. As to that you 
have to- take your chances. 

After leaving’ Manono you are quite at sea; there is no 
reef to still the stretch of water, the angle at which 
Savaii and Upolu lie with respect to one another creates 
a sort of funnel to direct the sea into the ten-mile strait 
and to magnify the waves. Here you must take your 
chances on adjusting the physical system to the peculiar 
combination of squirm and wriggle which is the motion 
of a small boat perched on the crest of the high sea 
waves, varied only by dizzy slides down water-sloped 
and painful climbing up shifting hills. After some two 
miles of this sort of sailing you draw close alongside the 
rocky outer walls of Apolima, and the boat boys feel 
happy to be able to skirt the sea-beaten cliffs right in 
the highest swell of the outer line of breakers. Their 
choice in this matter is responsible for the intimate ac- 
quaintance you gain of the rock conformation of the 
outer face of the island. In a dull sort of despair you 
try to pick out the one particular spot on which you are 
about to be dashed in water-torn pieces. While you are 
making this round you 
are sorry you came, it 
really seems _ scarcely 
worth the while to un- 
dergo the discomfort of 
coming so far only to be 
broken and drowned on 
a face of rock which no- 
where offers even a 
crack in which the fin- 
gers might take a last 
hold on life. A _ little 
more of the circuit and 
you see the outlying bar- 
rier of the gate of the 
island and a slim path 
of watery tumult be- 
tween the surf ashore 
and the surf just a little 
way out in the sea. In- 
to this tumult you steer 
in a state of mental des- 
peration as to which you 
are very honest in the 
confession that you 
really wish you had been 
content to trust to the 
pictures of the place. All 
at once the gateway 
opens in plain sight be- 
fore you; you can feast 
your eyes on the marvel- 
ous beauty of such a 
landscape as is to be 
found nowhere else in 
the world, you pluck up 
courage and are now as 
anxious to get in and see 
mote as but a moment 
ago you were wishing 
you were well out of it. 

Despite your access of 
courage, the most diffh- 
cult part lies before you. 
Up to this you have been 
in discomfort, now you 
will have to take your 
chances of a very real 
danger. There is plen- 
ty of time to consider all 
the details of the peril, and the more those details are 
looked upon the more distinct do they become in every 
item of frowning rock and gnashing tusk of coral. The 
first thing is to find the one spot in the whirl between the 
open gateway of the passage and the smother of surf 
on the reef outside, in which the boat can bé kept still. 
There you must wait the leisurely movements of the vil- 
lagers of the island, who will make signals as to whether 
it is possible to come in, a matter which it is almost im- 
possible to determine from the outside aspect of the pas- 
sage. If their signals are favorable, they will launch 
their canoes and cross their own duck pond of a lagoon 
to take positions on the rocky jaws of their island’s gate- 
way, to be in a position to give help, for there is always a 
bright prospect that help will be needed. There is pre- 

_ sented a sharp contrast. Outside the gate your crew are 
rowing with long, steady strokes, merely to keep the boat 
in one place, in a smooth eddy of foam and whirling suds 
within a wild jabble of waves; as you are lifted from 
the depths high into air you look down upon the canoes 
on the lagoon within moving as smoothly as paper boats 
of children in a tub of water. 

Between the tumult and the peace is a narrow and a 
crooked passage between the rocks, through which you 
must make your way. It can be done only on the last 
two hours of the flood tide; even then it is always dan- 
gerous, from outside it seems an impossibility. As each 
wave recedes it lays bare the whole stretch of the rocky 
barrier, and discloses the twists of the narrow passage 
between lagoon and raging sea. This barrier is only soft. 
across, that is, from the sea to the still waters beyond. 
When the wave recedes the channel is seen to be no more 
than 8 or 1oft. wide, and partially blocked in places by 
coral formations. Through this lane, where theré is not 
room for oars, it is necessary to run with the utmost pre- 
cision of fine steering, afd the crew will seldom entrust that 
part of the tation to any white man unless they have 
learned that he is skilled in the quick handling of small 
boats: Only a few white women have ventured to shoot 
the passage, and certainly none has been allowed to handle 
the rudder at the critical moment, for the lives of all de- 
pend on the man at the helm. As the pass is far too nar- 
row for oars, and as they would anyway be useless in the 
magnificent velocity of the wave stream, the sea is relied 
on to furnish the motive power. The boat is kept in the 
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smother of the eddy under the off shore ledge of rock 
while the crew and helmsman watch intently the way. in 
which the sea breaks on and over that barrier. Sea 
after sea passes by and tumbles into banks of fine spray 
on the threshold of the island gate. Not one of‘those seas 
has promised to carry the boat through in safety. At 
last a higher roller is seen to rear itself far out beyond 
the outer barrier, and to come rolling shoreward with a 
magnificent stretch of perpendicular face. All are intent 
upon its progress as it sweeps grandly inward with ever 
accelerating velocity, for it may prove the wave so long 
waited for. If-it is. seen to pass unbroken over a pinnacle 
outlying in front of the main ledge by a small interval, it 
is known that that is indeed the wave to use. As its wall 
face sweeps on the boat is rowed shoreward out of the 
eddy, the oarsmen put then their every pound of muscle 
and courage into the oars as they back water into the 
very cliff of water which is swooping down upon the 
boat. There is the thump of wood and water as the 
wave hits the stern of the boat and begins to heave it in 
the air. The crew pull now like men possessed, for the 
few boat lengths which intervene they must keep the boat 
on the advancing face of the giant wave. The speed ts 
something terrific, the prospect is something appalling to 
view from the lifting stern of the boat, coasting with 
tremendous velocity down the steep slope of a hill of 
water, which is itself careering onward with far more 
than the speed of a railroad train. Just in front lies the 
wall of the gateway, dripping yet with the foam of the 
last wave, tense figures of the islanders clinging to the 
rocks in readiness to reach out into the commotion and 
snatch the shipwrecked from drowning in case of disas- 
ter. With a last struggling effort the crew bend to the 
oars and draw them inboard and out of the way of the 
rocks between which the boat must pass without a check, 
for even the slightest check would mean prompt destruc- 
tion. The ears are deafened with the roar of the break- 
ing of the tons of water on the rock, the eyes are all but 
blinded with the salt cloud of mist into which the water 
is hammered by the impact. The boat must be just one 
single instant ahead of that thunder and that breaking of 
the water, it must be headed exactly into the narrow rift 
in the rock just a foot before the crest of the propelling 
wave shatters over upon the immovable obstacle. Then 
as the water boils into the constricted channel it seizes on 
the boat and hurls it onward until it seems that the might 
of giants would not avail to direct it away from the fangs 
of rock and coral which beset the way. But answering 
the steering oar the boat is directed through _ those 
fifty dangerous feet, avoiding a danger on the right only 
to be confronted by another on the left, sliding past rocky 
perils with so close a margin that it looks as if a sheet 
of paper would be torn to rags between the boat and the 
rock. With every minute fraction of an instant the still 
lagoon is nearer. Still the peril js not yet past. Just as 
the boat clears the walls of rock and is on the very in- 
stant of passing in and floating peacefully on quiet waters 
the boys throw out the oars and pull as hard as ever. 
With all their strength they can do no more than keep the 
stern of the boat just barely clear of the channel out of 
which on its inner side it has just escaped, into which the 
outward rush of the waters is seeking to drag it. There 
by dint of hard rowing the boat just succeeds in standing 
still until the efflux is past, and the turn of the waters 
with the startling advance of the next incoming breaker 
allows of escape into the lagoon. Then, as the crew, ex- 
hausted by the excitement, takes leisurely strokes across 
the smooth water, and to the landing place, the Apolima 
people set up a shout of welcome to those who have ad- 
ventured so much to see the island. na 

They gather around and proffer that hospitality for 
which they expect so generous a reward; oy Boge the 
crew whether the lady was frightened when the boat came 
through the pass, and when they get the answer that she 
was courageous they turn to congratulations and say 
how very few white ladies have ever ventured on that 
trip, and how it often happens with white men who have 
come through the gap that they were too weak to take a 
step for a long time afterward. 3 

Such is the getting in to Apolima. The getting out is 
even harder, for, as the boat is sucked out through the 
narrow channel, it meets just outside an incoming wave, 
up which they must row hard in order to get on the sea- 
ward face in time and slide down hill before it begins to 
break. It can be done only on the first two hours of the 
ebb tide, seldom is it possible to go in and to come out 
on the sane day; often visitors are held for a week at a 
time waiting the chance to get out. 

LLEWELLA Prerce CHURCHILL. 





6. 
On Kansas Prairies. 

Ramona, Kan., Dec. 12.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Yours of the 2d inst. received. In answer to your ques- 
tion whether anything can be done to stop the slaughter of 
game here, I can only say, so far as my own influence 
goes, I am doing a little in that way, for I am wholly op- 
posed to any shooting further than the game that can be 
used by one’s self or immediate friends. My copy of 
your paper also is passed along to a little circle of friends, 
so I think it is not wholly in vain that I have lived in 
Kansas. Further than this, I can only say that the State 
game laws are far in advance of public opinion—although 
some are waking to the need of game protection. 

In may opinion the one thing that would do the most 
good. would be the establishment of game preserves, either 
by the State or private individuals. I speak of this to 
the farmers, telling them that properly managed the shoot- 
ing rights. on their farms and ranches could be made in 
many. instances almost as valuable as any other part of 
their business. If well-to-do Eastern sportsmen knew of 
the almost unlimited possibilities in the way of small game 
of a Kansas game preserve, they would make haste to 
establish such places all through here. Unbroken prairie 
rents for from 15 to 75 cents per acre, and corn and wheat 
land from $1 to $1.50 per acre per year, and that right 
near railroad lines, and the game interests need interfere 
but very little with the icultural interests. A few 
lines of hedge, a patch of kaffir corn left unharvested here 
and there, a strip of. slo 
in each slough, made at the expense of a few dollars for 
the use of a team and scraper, and you have an almost 
ideal hunting. ground for quail, its—both and 


h left unmowed, a pond or two’ 


cottontail—plover, wild ducks, an occasional wild goose, 
and in this section prairie chickens. As an instance o 
this kind, a gentleman resident near here, who has a 
line of hedge around his farm, told me that in November 
this year, without going more than a mile from his house, 
himself and a visitor friend shot on the wing in a day and 
a half shooting 144 quail; myself and othefs have shot 
over the same ground since, and found the birds in fair 
supply still. 

Since living in Kansas and comparing the game inter- 
ests with those of the East, and seeing so little from this 
State in your paper, I have often wished to write you 
of the a here, its habits as I have noticed them, and 
the different ways of hunting as practiced here, but had 
not thought you would care to have me do so, but if you 
think any portion of such articles would be worth print- 
ing, would gladly write them. 

Am still in camp here on the prairie, not in a hunter’s 
camp, but as part of a threshing outfit. The cooking 
and eating are done in a house 8ft. wide by 2oft. long, and 
we sleep in a tent all of the time. The hunting is done 
when we move from place to place, or when, like to-day, 
we are storm-bound. As I look out southward, it is 
across the old Santa Fe trail, with not a house in that 
direction in sight, and the prairies in their snow-bound 
loneliness stretch away and away, dreary, desolated, hor- 
rible; or gloriously beautiful in their boundless freedom, 
just according to one’s temperament. I thank God they 
are to me “a thing of beauty and a joy forever.” 

Pine Tree. 


Three Chumps in a Boat. 


I BeLtieve 1 am the only man among your veracious 
contributors who ever tells about the time he did not do 
it. It is easy enough to tell about the time we kill lots of 
game or catch a lot of fish, and some fellows can even 
tell about letting flies go fishing by themselves. But it 
takes nerve to tell a plain case of failure after indulging in 
high hopes. 

We had been calculating on a trip down Cache River. 
This stream crosses the Iron Mountain Railroad at Mar- 
tin, and the Memphis Railroad at Cache, the distance by 
land being about forty miles. So the night before Thanks- 
giving, Clarence Tate, my oldest boy, Will, and myself 
started for Martin, equipped with a camp outfit, a Bond 
boat and an Osgood canvas boat in a very indifferent state 
of repair. For armament we had shotguns and shells 
galore, and a Winchester that carried a shell rft. long, and 
of a caliber slightly smaller than the guns in the forward 
turret of the Oregon. That was to kill the bears that our 
excited imaginations had stationed at convenient intervals 
in the wilderness. 

We reached Martin about 7 o’clock Thanksgiving morn- 
ing, and by the help of a truck and the ubiquitous Sene- 
gambian got ourselves afloat in the river, we three in the 
Bond boat and the freight in the Osgood. We knew that 
the river went to the Memphis Railroad, and that the 
country was uninhabited, and there our knowledge ended. 
We found the river at that point about 6oft. wide, bank 
full and with a stiff current. We also found that it was 
as crooked as a corkscrew, and not half as useful. We 
planned to stop at 4 P. M. and prepare’our Thanksgiving 
dinner, and this is the menu we had'in mind: Fried 
fish with Irish potatoes, broiled bear steaks, tomato sauce, 
roast saddle of venison, roast turkey, and coffee and 
doughnuts for dessert. The last we carried with us, and 
we had a cinch on them at least. 

We pushed gaily off and found the navigation very 
bad, obstructed by logs and drift, and the miserable Os- 
good in tow was leaking like a sifter, and always in the 
wrong place. About three hours after starting we came 
to a sawmill and beguiled a lank canebiter into conver- 
sation. . 

He told us we were two miles by land from Martin, 
and that it was 180 miles to the Memphis Railroad. We 
shoved off and unanimously voted the canebiter a liar 
and the descendant of a generation of liars. All that 
afternoon we struggled with the difficulties of the river, 
once unloading and carrying around atree. I will mention 
here that this stream is called navigable, and figures in the 
River and Harbor Bill for an appropriation. Congress- 
men are really of some use after all; for nobody but a 
Congressional genius could have discovered that that 
part of Cache River was navigable. About 4 P. M. we 
put into shore to prepare that Thanksgiving dinner. It 
consisted of squirrels and bacon, instead of bear steaks, 
and the dessert we had with us. We were congratulating 
ourselves that we had at last got away from the railroads, 
when the Iron Mountain trains whistled right back of the 
camp, and we found we had been going parallel with the 
road instead of away from it. 

Next morning we entered what is known as the Black 
Swamp. The river loses itself in an immense cypress 
ahd tupelo swamp. Sometimes there was a channel and 
sometimes we followed the current through the trecs. It 
was then we most admired the Congressional genius who 
gets the appropriation. After awhile we came to the point 
where the Doodle Bug Railroad crosses the swamp, and 
I proposed that we wait for the semi-periodical train that 
ran on it and get out to civilization once more. But the 
others wanted to go on, and we left the last relic of 
civilization and plunged into the swamp again: About 
4 o'clock it began to rain gently, and no land in sight. 

About that time we jammed the Osgood into a snag and 
knocked a hole in it. A convenient rag served as a plug 
and saved the freight. Just as we had made up our minds 
that we would have a rainy night in the boat. we saw a 
piece of land in the swamp, and working our way over 
there, found a large Indian mound with a large ss 
log floated across it. It must have been a aan ed 
race of Indians that built that mound, but they had our 
heartiest approbation of their job. We camped and 
ditched the tent for a rainy night, and as soon as we got 
that done the weather clerk changed his mind -and it 
cleared off. Next day we got out of the swamp and began 
to find banks to the river and. some ducks. The bear, 
deer and turkeys. never ma i but we had ducks 
for dinner and supper and a dry place ; 

Late Saturday orening we came to a house,. the first 
since leaving the sawmill, and found we were fifty-five 
miles from the M is road. 
our remarks about canebiter 
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nent dey was the lage of ont. smy. About 9 o'clock we 
reached May ’s Fetry, and shipped our ike ip and 
the Osgood on the steamer Iolanthe, which w come 
down somie time in the future, towing a barge of staves, 
and started on a forced run to the bridge in the Bond. 
We had oars and two paddles, and all hands went to 
work. Within an hour all the ducks we had not seen 
came into the river. Every slash and every copse in the 
edge of the water was full of them. But we could not 
stop. We had no camp outfit, and the ice formed every 
night, and there were no houses to stop in. So we pushed 
on, killing a duck now and then that flew too close to the 
moving boat, getting perhaps about twenty-five that virtu- 
ally committed suicide by not taking the trouble to get 
out of our way. . 

At dark we came to a plantation, the first we had seen 
since Mayberry’s, and the omnipresent coon told us it was 
five miles to the railroad by land and twelve by water. 
We drove a bargain with him to take us to the railroad; 
and to show the crookedness of the river, the first thing 
he did was to drive a mile up the river on his way to 
the railroad. Time was short, and a little persuasion and 
the promise of an extra reward if he made the train 
caused him to keep his team in a dead run over a 
corduroy road, and we made the station five minutes 
ahead of the train, and by that narrow margin made our 
way home at the appointed time. I had promised my wife 
a bearskin for a rug, but the debt is still unpaid. I want 
the Congressional genius and the United States engineer to 

o over that route and blaze the way from Martin to 

ayberry. I do not care about the logs on removed, 
but I do think a navigable stream ought to be blazed so a 
skiff could find where it is in high water. 

From Mayberry down is a fine game country, and if 
we had had time to hunt, we could have done well. But 
let none of your readers ever start at Martin if they 
value their high standing in the church. Fortunately there 
is no one in the Black Swamp to hear the remarks made 
about the condition in which Uncle Sam keeps his 
navigable streams. But once is enough, and the next 
time any unknown rivers in this country are to be ex- 
plored, some one else can do it. J. M. Rose. 





The Ascent of the Grand Teton. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

If standing up and vociferously calling a man a liar 
were argument, then indeed would Mr. Langford have a 
strong case. Tom Cooper’s affidavit is what troubles the 
gentleman now, and well it may. He is one of Wyo- 
ming’s best citizens and could send you hundreds of tes- 


_ timonials from our leading men as to his veracity, if he 


so desired. Until Mr. Cooper’s testimony is impeached 
that affidavit must stand. And the mere fact that Mr. 
Langford has stated that “Judge Potter’s good opinion of 
Mr. Cooper will not be shared by everybody” does not 
make it so. 

The statements made in the Scribner Magazine article 
are sufficient to convict him without further testimony. 
He declares that he found mosquitoes on the summit of 
the Teton, 13,800ft. above the sea. Now in the latitude of 
the Teton timber line is somewhat under 10,000ft., and 
it is a fact well known to every resident of our mountain 
country that these insects are never seen 1,000ft. above 
the last growth of timber. We are not compelled to go 
to St. Paul to obtain information as to the habits of the 
mosquitoes in the Rocky Mountains. And yet Mr. Lang- 
ford states that they found mosquitoes nearly 4,ooo0ft. 
above the timber line. This statement will sound well in 
the Rocky Mountain country, where live the people taught 
by from twenty to fifty years of actual experience. 

Within 12sft. of the summit of the peak, Mr. |Langford 
insists, “flowers also, of beauteous hue and delicate frag- 
rance, peeped through the snow wherever a rocky jut 
had penetrated the icy surface.” 

This is quoted verbatim from his article in Scribner’s 
Magazine. I wish to call especial attention of your read- 
ers to this particular statement, for some later climber 
will be able to tell who was right. There isn’t the semb- 
lance of a flower in the last sSooft. of the climb, and Mr. 
Langford’s statement that he found them within r12sft. 
of the summit is conclusive evidence that he has never 
seen the summit of the Grand Teton. 

If Mr. Langford is in earnest, let him accept the fol- 
lowing proposition: We will select three representative, 
disinterested men, and send them to the Teton Peak to 
make the ascent and examine every foot of slope over 
which he says he climbed. If they find a single flower, 
or plant which ever bears the flower, anywhere on that 
slope, I will pay the expenses of the party. If they do 
not find anything of the kind then Mr. Langford must 
pay them. This will settle the question beyond argu- 
ment, and Mr. Langford should not hesitate to accept 
the proposition. This committee can, at the same time, 
give us their opinion as to the ability of the mountain 
sheep to climb to within 125ft. of the summit. Mr. Lang- 
ford insists that the mountain sheep can climb where a 
party of men, assisting each other and well equipped with 
all the paraphernalia known to the sport, cannot go. And 
of course he knows. His facilities for obtaining informa- 
tion on this point have been vastly superior to those of 
the men who -have lived their entire lives in the Rocky 
Mountains -and hunted these animals for a quarter of a 
century or more! 

Concerning the overcoat which the Captain insists that 
he wore while on the summit of the peak to keep him 
from freezing to death while the mosquitoes were de- 
vouring him, he says: “It was for the purpose of freei 
myself from all unnecessary weight of clothing chat f 
leit in the camp my camping coat and wore a much 
lighter overcoat, and none other. ; 

Of course all your readers will recall the numerous 
pictures of the se of Alpine climbers on their way 
to attack Mt. Blanc? the Weisshorn or Matterhorn, etc., 
etc. They are always pictured wearing long-tailed ulsters 
and the like, having left their other coats at home; the 
overcoats veee 2° much less cumbersome and weighty! 
Isn’t this a ing picture? 

Te show Ms. \engiot¥e consistency, 1 will quote two 
statements made by first in his magazine article 
of 1873, the other in a letter to Mr. Gannett, of date April 
26, 1897. In the magazine, speaking of his alleged ascent 
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of the Teton, he says: “But as it is not probable that 
another ascension will be made i@ our day,” etc., etc. 
(my italics). Now here is what his letter says: “It can- 
not be long before some well-equipped explorer will 
climb to the top of the Grand Teton. There are plenty 
of men who can accomplish this if they will set about it 
right. Not everyone who makes this effort will succeed, 
but it will im our time repeatedly be accomplished.” 
(The italics are mine.) 

These facts remain, however: Mr. Langford left no 
record of his ascent (?), and of course for a very excel- 
lent reason. Tom Cooper’s affidavit still stands unim- 
peached; and subsequent climbers will verify what I have 
said concerning the flowers which the Captain insists he 
found within 125ft. of the summit. 

Mr. Langford says of me that I am “a man destitute 
of any high ideal of moral honesty.” This is important 
if true. W. O. Owen. 

Cuevenne, Wyo., Dec. 9. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I have just read, in your paper, Captain Langford’s 
reply to Mr. Owen’s article on the ascent of the Grand 
Teton, and as the former gentleman has seen fit to charge 
me with untruthfulness in this matter, I desire to say a 
word in explanaiion. 

Mr. Langford says: ““Mr. Cooper swears that he was a 
member of the United States Geological Survey in 1872. 
Mr. Henry Gannett, chief geographer of the Survey, and 
a member of it in 1872, and ever since, says that Mr. 
Cooper was not a member of it in 1872. Mr. Cooper 
also swears that he was a member of the Wheeler expedi- 
tion in 1872. The Wheeler expedition of 1872 was under 
the direction of the War Department; that of Hayden 
was under the direction of the Interior Department, and 
they were not connected. Was Mr. Cooper at the same 
time a packer in both the Wheeler and Hayden surveys, 
separated by long distances and. mountain ranges?” 

Now in reply to this statement I simply ask any fair- 
minded man to read my affidavit which appeared in the 
Forest AND STREAM of Nov. 5. I saw explicitly therein 
“that I was connected with the United States Geological 
Survey in the years 1872-’73-'74-’75-'77 and ’78, in the 
years {872 and 1873 being with the Wheeler expedition.” 

The Wheeler expedition of 1872 was just as much a 
United States Geological Survey as the Hayden expedi- 
tion, and in my affidavit I have classed them as such, and 
have said as plainly as I knew how that while I was con- 
nected with the United States Survey in certain years, 
there were two years, 1872 and 1873, that I was with the 
Wheeler, and not with the Hayden expedition. The fact 
that these two expeditions “were not connected” cuts no 
figure whatever in this case. They were both geological 
surveys in any event, and I have so treated them. 

Mr. Langford further says: “Mr. Cooper also swears 
that at the time, in 1872 and 1873, when he was with the 
Wheeler expedition, he was personally acquainted with 
me as one who had charge of a division.” I say nothing 
of the kind. I do not say that I was acquainted with Mr. 
Langford in 1872 and 1873, as anyone can see who will 
read my affidavit, which says: “I * * * am person- 
ally acquainted,” etc. The date of my affidavit is Oct. 21, 
1898.. ‘“‘Am” and “was” may possibly mean the same to 
Mr. Langford, but the average reader will not agree with 
him. I wish to say that I was not acquainted with Mr. 
Langford in 1872 and 1873, but met him first in 1875. 

Continuing, Mr. Langford says: “I now know that 
Cooper never saw me.” And I know positively that I 
have seen the gentleman, and am well acquainted with 
him. 

Farther on in his article Mr. Langford, speaking of my 
statement in regard to the altitude, as derived from my 
aneroid barometer, says: ‘Does anybody believe that Mr. 
Cooper, a packer in the Survey, possessed the technical 
knowledge necessary to compute from an aneroid regis- 
tration the height of a mountain, or that he made such 
a computation ‘at the time’ as he swears?” 

I simply ask your readers to compare this portion of 
my affidavit with what Mr. Langford here states. Here 
is what I say: ““Lhe aneroid given me by Prof. Hazen 
especially for this trip showed an altitude slightly in 
excess of 13,000ft.—the exact figures I cannot recall, but 
I made a careful note of them at the time,” etc. Does 
this sound like “making such a computation at the time’? 
As to this contention about reading altitudes from an an- 
eroid barometer, everyone knows that the reading of an 
aneroid is the simplest matter in the world. It is just 
as easy as telling the time of day by a watch. If anyone 
doubts this statement let him examine an aneroid baro- 
meter for a moment or two. Around the dial are figures 
indieating the altitude in feet,. and when the observer 
wishes to determine his altitude he simply looks to see 
opposite what figures the index stands. Wherever that 
index rests is the altitude. 

I wish to say further, in reply to Mr. Langford’s 
charge that I am Mr. Owen’s employee, that this is a 
falsehood. I have never been in Mr. Owen’s employ in 
my life, nor did he offer me the slightest inducements 
to make the affidavit published in ForEst anp STREAM. 

The statement that Stevenson had admitted to me their 
failure to reach the summit was made by me to Mr. 
Owen in the course of a conversation held about two 
years ago—long before this controversy arose. Later 
Mr. Owen asked me if I would be willing to make affi- 
davit to what I had told him concerning this matter, and 
I immediately replied that I would. The affidavit, as it 
appeared in your paper, was subsequently prepared and 
sworn-to. Every word of it is true. 

It is a matter of utter indifference to me who made 
the first ascent of the Teton. In making the affidavit I 
lave simply given to the world the truth, as far as my 
knowledge goes concerning this matter. Those inter- 
ested may draw their own inferences. Mr. James Steven- 
son admitted to me that he and Mr. Langford did not 
reach the true summit of the Teton, but went no higher 
than the enclosure—which, I am now informed, is fully 
5oft. below the summit. THomas Cooper. 

Cuevennz, Wyo., Dec. 18. 





Executive Department, Cheyenne, Wyo., Dec. 13.— 
Editor Forest and Stream: My mtention has been called 
to an article by N. P. Langiord 


hou 
under date of Nov. 7,, or cesline 90° GUIS. 


1808, er hag to his controversy with W. O. Owen as to 
who made the first ascent of the. Grand Teton. In this 
article I am referred to as probably meaning well, but in- 
capable of remembering details of a conversation for 
twenty-five years. Considerable space is also given to 
proving that Beaver Dick, referred to in my affidavit, 
was not one of the ascending party. I did not assert that 
he was. I have always understood that Stevenson and 
Langford constituted the party who made the ascent at 
that time. I have never heard of anyone else claiming 
that honor. Beaver Dick said he was a member of the 
Stevenson and Langford party, and this Mr. Langford 
admits. 

The circumstances of my conversation with Beaver 
Dick are perfectly clear in my mind at this time. His 
assertion that Stevenson and Langford had not ascended 
to the summit of the Grand Teton, as described in Scrib- 
ner’s Magazine of June, 1873, surprised me exceedingly. 
I believed the statements in that article implicitly until 
Beaver Dick so emphatically contradicted them. As he 
had been employed upon the Geological Survey and was 
one of the Stevenson and Langford party, his statement 
impressed me very strongly. I have no special interest 
in this controversy, but I cannot allow to go unnoticed a 
contradiction of my statement that Beaver Dick stated to 
me in 1874 that Stevenson and Langford had not reached 
the summit of the Grand Teton, as claimed in the article 
in Scribner’s, which he had just read. Mr. Langford 
may impeach this witness, but my statement of his testi- 
mony is correct. I would suggest to Mr. Langford that 
he will not help his case any by insinuating that those 
who differ with him are untruthful. He is especially un- 
fortunate so far as the opinion of this community goes 
when he attacks the veracity of Tom Cooper. -All who 
know the man here share the opinion of Chief Justice 
Potter and would accept implicitly any statements made 
by him. Wm. A. RicHarpDs. 


Glatuyal History. 
City Bred Woods Birds. 


Even the most casual observer in some parts of the 
country cannot help remarking how entirely some species 
of woods birds have entirely abandoned their primitive 
rustic habits, and adapted themselves to the environment 
of civilized man, acquiring entirely new tastes, dimen- 
sions and peculiarities. This is specially notable in the 
suburbs of St. Louis, known as the “West End,” where 
the houses are mainly of the better class, detached and 
surrounded by ample lawns with trees, shrubbery and 
frequent garden fountains. In numerous areas native 
groves of the shingle oak are retained, but the interspers- 
ing mass of foliage trees has all been introduced. Many 
of these are maples of different species, erstwhile grown to 
majestic size, some of them 60 or 7oft. in height, but 
whose fronds were broken off by the great»hurricane of 
May, 1896, and rotting, left spaces and hollows desirable 
for nesting birds, These seem to have been incontinently 
pre-empted and occupied as domiciles by various kinds of 
woodpeckers, among which the golden-winged - wood- 
pecker, the hairy woodpecker, the red-headed woodpecker 
and the yellow-bellied sap-sucker are conspicuous. The 
are a noisy lot, and make neighborhoods tiresome wit 
their clatter. There are bluejays in colonies, crow black- 
birds, robins, wrens, catbirds, redbirds, cardinals, 
fire hang birds and orchard orioles, some representatives 
of which occupy the whole year round, becoming absolute- 
ly fearless of man, and depending in severe weather upon 
the sculleries for subsistence, foregathering like domestic 
chickens. They range all over the West End district. 

The golden-winged woodpecker, which is known else- 
where as the highholder, flicker and yellow hammer, is 
called a “Whittaker” in eastern Carolina, because his 
most familiar notes sound like whittaker, whittaker, 
whittaker, thrice repeated. This call is varied in a most 
interesting and humorous manner by accentuation of the 
syllables, so that when a party are flocking, as they often 
do, among the thick branches of trees, where it is quite 
difficult to see them, they seem to say, “Which is it? 
which is it? which is it?” or “Which is you? which 
is you? which is you?” Often they seem to call to each 
other, “What cheer! what cheer! Fitzhugh! Fitz- 
hugh!” The sap-suckers are even more colloquial, and 
their jaunty red caps and mottled black and white garb, 
as they flit from tree to tree, enliven city premises very 
much. The orchard oriole and the wren have several 
notes in common, and the mockingbirds imitate every 
note and inflection. The latter are not common, and I 
imagine are trapped for their store value. Orchard orioles 
are known in North Carolina as “jorees.” 

These feathered indigenes of the woods and groves 
never leave their environments of brick and mortar in 
the St. Louis suburbs, but have become absolutely citified. 
They are as much house birds as home-bred canaries. One 
often sees them sitting on the peaks of the “Queen Anne” 
roofs, where they squawk for fifteen minutes at a time 
at intervals of five seconds or so, varying their occupation 
by occasionally prodding the joints of the slated roofs 
with their | bills, producing a metallic sound like that 
of an electric bel, only less musical. Sometimes they in- 
sinuate their beak between the tin roof plates and produce 
leaks when it rains; so the housewives say. And the red- 
heads bore into the telephone poles, which the grubs have 
attacked, and often sit on the cross-pieces and squawk or 
croak like frogs. Really, their vocal range is something 
never dreamed of by those who have seen woodpeckers 
only in the woods. Their movements inthe breeding 
season are most interesting. A pair to nest in 
March in a cavity of a large limb of a maple, which the 
cyclone had broken off short. While incubation was going 
on their notes were.exceedingly varied, and some of them 
fairly musical; and after the fledglings began to take 
food there was always a great clatter every time the old 
birds brought anything, especially if the pair happened to 
meet at the entrance simultaneously. A crooning or pur- 

ring sound was noticeable while the birds were hovering. 

In the course of the day, the various notes or calls which 

I have aipeay wieenonee were uttered and repeated from 

tree to tree t the neighborhood from one block 
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Bluejays are abundant in St, Louis at all times, but 
especially so in winter, when they are harshly noisy 
scolds. But they also have musical sounds; and in Ashe- 
ville, North Carolina, where I passed last summer, in a 
delightful post oak grove one of the most mellifluous 
morning bird notes was their “tweedle, tweedle,” projected 
from. their high perches among the limbs. At 
St. Paul the whisky jack and bluejay winter, usu- 
ally; and it was there I first~detected their miusical 
capabilities. Though but a few individuals stay to face 
the boreal rigors; for on Sept. 12 1 noticed how 
they congregated at Lake Como in large numbers in 
company with hosts of robins, catbirds, thrushes and other 
birds, which I ascertained left for the south two days 
afterward, when the first cold snap came, and I took occa- 
sion then to ask several of the park attendants. whether 
they had noticed the bluejays harassing the smaller birds 
at any time, or stealing their eggs or young, and they all 
fully exonerated them from this stereotyped malicious 
charge. The ways of the jay in St. Louis are very dif- 
ferent from his habits in the East; and naturally so. In 
the East he is regarded as a rascal, while in the Middle 
West he is a familiar friend. He is quick to see the. 
advantage of living about the house if he can do so 
safely, I need not say that I rejoice, for I believe that 
the song birds were made to bless our lives, and the in- 
sectivorous birds to contribute to the service of man. 
And I am glad to see that all the foregoing birds, though 
noisy, are growing in public favor, and I hope they may 
all live unmolested wherever they are. 

CHartes HALLock. 

Favetrevitte, N. C., Dec. 17. 


The Starlings. 


Bay Runcz, N. Y., Dec. 7.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Since my first notes anent the starlings appeared in 
your columns, I have continued carefully to observe 
this most interesting addition to our avifauna. 

Shortly after the young birds were launched into the 
world the whole tribe seemed to give themselves up to 
a season of gaiety. 

Toward the latter part of August our local residents 
received large accessions to their numbers, both of young 
and old birds, the young largely outnumbering their 
elders. The first week ift September there were hundreds 
of them about. On Labor Day I counted 173 in one 
flock feeding in the grass under the trees. 

Again and again they would rise like a bevy of quail 
and take short flights in the open, performing most 
graceful evolutions, turning and wheeling as one, sail- 
ing back into the trees, from which they dropped in 
twos and threes, to resume their feeding, until the grass 
seemed to heave in spots with birds, as they ran and 
crept about in close touch, like a flock of sheep. 

While holding aloof from our native birds in the 
main, they did not object to the society of a body of 
about fifty grackles, who fed with them day after day. 
When the impulse for aerial evolutions seized the star- 
lings, who rose with a sudden whir of wings, it was 
amusing to see the grackles. Every grackle hopped 
awkwardly in surprise, and with upstretched neck seemed 
to say, “What in thunder is the matter with those 
fools?” Then they would feed again, till presently the 
starlings returning, the grackles would peck at them, 
and fuss about in seeming expostulation. At irregular 
intervals the repetition of this scene afforded much 
amusement. 

Flocks of fifty to one hundred starlings were common 
in this vicinity all through the fall. The large flock 
above referred to kept in close range during many 
weeks, affording me ample opportunity for. study. 
During the middle of the day. if the weather was fine 
I often saw long strings of them preening on the 
telegraph wires; they were always snuggled close like 
swallows, not in open order. 

By the middle of October their numbers were greatly 
thinned. By Nov. 15, with the exception of those 
couples that had nested with us, they had left. At the 
present writing these latter only remain. 

These birds, being newcomers among us, are most in- 
teresting to observe. They sing the season through. 
Even our late cyclones have not served to dampen their 
ardor in this respect. No later than yesterday | heard 
and saw them, high among the bare boughs. I have 
grown fond of their peculiar twittering song, with its 
occasional flutings. 

Insects formed their principal diet during summer; 
wild cherry, dogwood and other berries during the 
autumn. What they subsist upon at present is past my 
finding out, but subsist they do, and are in apparently 
good spirits, as evidenced by their songs. 

During fierce weather they shelter in the old nesting 
sites, and I suspect these are nightly occupied by them. 
Our pestiferous English sparrow is at a discount with 
these birds. I never saw such complete indifference 
shown by any bird as the starlings manifest toward these 
wretches. Will not some of your correspondents furnish 
notes on the starling? Have they gone South? Where 
are the large flocks that were with us three months ago? 

Witmor TowNseENp. 


[Starlings are scattered about New York in a numbe: 
of places, and everywhere seem to be popular. They ap- 
pear to interfere with no other birds, but to devote them- 
selves wholly to the main business of life—the work oi 
getting a living. They are cheery fellows too, and on 
gray days of last November a small flock of which we 
have knowledge were heard singing away in the branches 
of a hickory tree like so many robins. Individuals of this 
flock are believed to have nested in a church steeple near 
their feeding grounds. } 





Albino Squirrel. 


Puivaperpuia, Dec. 12—Editor Forest and Stream: 
The article in issue of Nov. 10, “A Red Squirrel Turned 
White,” recalls the fact, that during my late cane trip 
on the west branch of the Penobscot, Maine, I shot a 


perfectly white squirrel, having pink eyes, and in fact all 
the characteristics of an albino. 


J. J. Kirxsrwe, M. D. 





Game Bag and Gun. 


Proprietors of fishing and hunting resorts will find it profitable 
to advertise them in Forzst anp Sraeam. 


A Day with the Grouse in Putnam 
— 


The Actual Experience of a Novice in the Hunting Field. 


“Is there any grouse shooting near New York?” asked 
a man who was calling on a young hunter at his home 
uptown the other evening. “Is there? Well, I should 
say so,” ‘was th ehost’s reply. “But you have to know 
the ropes so well and there are so many obstacles that I 
should think that it would hardly pay to try to get a 
day’s sport within at least 100 miles of the city,” said the 
visitor. “That’s partly true,” rejoined the sportsman. 
“By the way,” added he, “do you want to know about 
my first day's shooting with a dog? Well, I was sitting 
at my desk in the commissioner’s office, Department of 
Public Works, one morning, when a jolly, stout man from 
Brewsters called to see the Commissioner. As Mr. B. 
was over at the Mayor’s office at the time, I tried to 
entertain the gentleman from the Croton watershed, and 
after a while led up to my favorite topic with this ques- 
tion: ‘Are there any partridges up your way, Mr. A.?’ 
‘Lots of them,’ said he. “Now you come up Friday and 
I'll see that you have a good time.’ -‘But I have no gun,’ 
I pleaded, ‘and besides that, I am not a wing shot. I am 
pretty handy with a gun, but hardly up to your form. 
‘Well, you just come up on the Harlem road. Take the 
5:45 a. m. train and’ you'll be just in time. I'll get you 
a shooting iron.’ 

“The Commissioner now returns and is asked if his 
young man may. go shooting. He kindly gives consent 
and the matter is. settled.. I had a fever all day. To add 
to my excitement, I found a telegram in my room at the 
San R. Hotel when.I got home:from business. There it 
is now under those grouse tails on the wall. Let me read 
it: “Saturday will be the best day, and you will be sure 
of a bag. E, W, A.’ 

“It was frightfully cold weather at the time, and there 
was no snow. I worked for an hour before retiring, lay- 
ing out clothes, etc., for the next day. It was my first 
chance to hunt with a real wing shot, and I was deter- 
mined to be dressed just right. 

“In the midst of dreams about whirring grouse. shot- 
guns and ‘tight shells,’ I was aroused by the faint glim- 
mer of a dark lantern. A big, burly figure was cautiously 
tip-toeing through the apartment, and I was about to 
cry ‘burglars!’ when a kind hand was laid on my shoulder 
and the voice of the faithful night watchman whispered: 
‘It’s 4:30, sor; wake up now, plaze.’ I choked out some 
thanks, and gave the honest fellow a whole handful of 
good cigars for his thoughtfulness.” 

“But what was your costume?” asked the guest. “I 
may want to copy it.” “It was unique,” replied the young 
sportsman. “I wore thick, gray trousers and woolen 
drawers, putting on a Balbriggan undershirt instead of 
a heavy one. Over this came an unstarched Madras shirt. 
I then donned my thick corduroy vest, and over all drew 
a rather light sweater, allowing all the garments to go 
inside my trousers, which were supported by heavy elas- 
tic suspenders. Protected in this way, I got into a 
double-breasted cheviot coat, put my canvas shooting 
jacket in a travelling bag and started. I felt so light and 
comfortable in the costume. 

“You have never taken an ‘L’ train at 5 o’clock? It 
is an experience. Both the ticket seller and his assistant 
were nearly asleep, and my only companions in the car 
were two laborers going to their distant work. Their 
faces plainly showed what they thought about being 
forced from their beds~at such an unseasonable hour. 
The miles I covered and the fatigue I underwent that day 
would have killed either of them, but I must not antici- 
pate. At Forty-second street I arrived and sought food. 
Fortunately the ‘Owl’ stood there, and I made haste to 
climb into that hospitable little hotel on wheels, where 
I had a bite, and was soon on the train. My costume at- 
tracted no attention until the heat compelled me to get 
out my cool canvas coat. The good world esteems a 
gentle sportsman, angler or lover, and so I got nothing 
worse than a few kindly smiles. 

“A little knot of friends awaited me at the station, and 
I was taken into Judge T.’s office, where a good gun, an 
L. C. Smith hammer, double-barrel, and a pair of hunting 
boots awaited me, his Honor having despatched a boy to 
bring in a piece of suet to fill up the seams in the foot- 
wear. Here I met an erect, soldierly-looking man, who 
looked Western. His name was Frank Townsend, and 
a better sportsman I shall probably never meet. With 
him were a Mr. Yale and a bright boy of 16, who is de- 
voted to Frank and spends as much time at his farm up 
there as he can spare from his school and his Fifth ave- 
nue home. ‘Here comes the team,’ says some one, and a 
span of blacks attached to a three-seated wagon came 
sweeping up to the door. Into it climbed the youngster 
and Mr. Yale, while Frank and I got in Phil, the pointer, 
and coaxed his little black sweetheart, Phoebe, into the 
rear of the wagon between us. The guns and hampers 
of provisions are handed in and off we go, Phil beginning 
to sing and’Phcebe ready to jump out of the wagon in 
her excitement. Passing along some clear streams that 
feed New York's water supply, we halt ata farmhouse 
about three miles from the village and put up the team. 
The party then divides, Frank taking me in charge. We 
cross a bit of stubble and enter a piece of woodland. 
‘They are pretty scarce around here,’ says my guide, “but 
we may get one.’ Up and down the ridge among the 
chestnut trees, now denuded of their leaves, we stray. 
Phoebe ranges right and left, but there is no sound of 
wings. I use my knowledge:as a still‘hunter, gained in 
the Champlain Valley, and suggest a course down by a 
smail pond, saying, They'll be down in moist ground to- 


day, where it is warm.’ We get into an old road and 


start through a little pass between. some rocky hills. 
There are witch-hazel bushes anda few blackberry thick- 
ets here. Phoebe is working ahead from side to side, but 
has found no trail ' 
am about 2oyds. behind, when up goes a big brown bird 
from a clump of weeds at the right and flies straight away 


-score a clean miss, however. 


Frank is close up to her; and I 
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from us. I shout to Frank and forget to use my own 


gun at all, after the usual fashion of my kind. The grouse 


is within 3oyds, of my co i bang! goes his 
double barrel. The bird after the oar shot, 
but turns to the right and flies straight up to the ridge, 
and I follow his course for perhaps 50 rods way up 
among the treetops. “What a long flight. He must 
have been hit,’ I remark encouragingly. ‘Yes,’ says 
Frank, ‘I covered him all right both times. It was a 
dead easy shot, not a bush in the way either, but, man 
alive, why didn’t you shoot? He was your bird too.’ I 
confessed that I wasn’t ready, and didn’t feel like inter- 
fering with his shooting, as I was sure that he would 
make a hit.’ “Now, see heré,’ said my instructor, ‘the 
next time a flyer gets up on your side, just hold right 
on him and blaze away. That’s the only way to learn. 
You smashed those cans I threw up over there by the 
barn all right. So just keep your gun ready and let ’em 
have it. If you had fired, I’ll bet we would have that 
big fellow now.’ Well, I promised to do better, but had 
a desire to get just one glimpse of a black ruff sneaking 
among the bushes. I should have known what to do. 
“How we looked for that bird! We covered all the 
territory for rods around the place of his disappearance, 
expecting every minute to have Phoebe bring in the 
game. After half an hour wasted in a fruitless search 
Frank concluded that the grouse had flown straight over 
the fields and had dropped dead. So we started on an- 
other course. Phoebe occasionally brightened up a little, 
but failed to raise a single bird. Finally I said: ‘Frank, 
let’s try the warm hollows again. There’s a likely place 
down by that little brook.’ We cross the fence and stroll 
down the road for a few rods. Suddenly Phoebe takes 
some interest in things. She comes to a point in some 
low bushes near the stream. Her master steals up care- 
fully, and I hear: ‘Mark bird.’ ‘All right,’ said I. Down 
the swale we go. This time I am ready to shoot, al- 
though very distrustful of my skill. Phoebe draws up, 
and with a rush a gray object goes straight down the 
little valley. I have only one glimpse of whirring wings, 
and have no chance to try my luck, but the quick pop 
of a smokeless cartridge is heard, the flight*ceases, and I 
hear the cheering words ‘dead bird.” In my excitement 
I run over the dog, so fearful am I that our first prize 
may escape. Phoebe gives me a look of evident disgust 
that plainly says ‘Get your old game, if you want to.’ 
Our bird is only winged, and I have a chase through the 
rushes, aided by the setter, now quite over her resent- 
ment. We now range about for a while without any 
result; and I am secretly hoping for a shot at a hare or 
even a gray squirrel. The woods seem to be absolutely 
devoid of any living thing, so we return to the stable, 
where our companions, groaning over their bad luck, are 
taking luncheon, using the floor, covered with a sleigh 
robe, as a table. As I carry the game it is concluded 
that I am the lucky one. This delusion is promptly fos- 
tered by Frank. Taking the advice of the boy hunter, we 
drive to a piece of woods fully four miles distant, and tell 
the reinsman to meet us at § o’clock. We cross a brook 
containing some trout, and climb a wide slope thickly 
grown with chestnut and oak trees. There are lots of 
likely looking brush heaps, and at the top of the hill is 
a pasture separated from the copse by a’mossy stone 
wall. On the left are empty meadows and a buckwheat 
stubble. At the end of the wood, which we search in 
vain, two slight slopes include a swamp of scrub oak and 
thorn apples. Here we may get up some woodcock. 
As we approach, a big grouse flushes wild 5oyds. off, 
and goes up along the swamp fence, alighting on the dry 
ground above. We now hear our friends’ guns from a 
distant quarter and walk cautiously forward, while 
Pheoebe’s -inquisitive muzzle is poked into every thicket 
and tuft of swamp grass. There is nothing in the marsh, 
so we take to the dry slope, where the small oaks and 
bushes form a good cover. Suddenly Frank exclaims 
‘Look there!’ Sure enough, the little black ’un is point- 
ing. Her form is stretched out to its full length, and 
her lithe body is trembling with excitement. ‘Now, 
Pete, watch right and I'll go left,’ said my mentor. “That 
bird will fly your way.’ The dog is standing near a small 
pine. Thick brush are all about, but just ahead there is 
a little clear space. A sharp ‘Look out!’ comes from the 
left, and there is a whirr of rushing wings. I am strain- 
ing my eyes for a start, my gun at the shoulder covering 
the little blue target. Something crosses the line _of 
sight. I press the trigger and the object wilts. Frank 
is afraid of my shooting and fires his right barrel an 
instant later. ‘Your bird,’ he says, kindly. I have my 
secret doubts, of course, but hope for the best. Where 
can our game be? It pitched off a cliff 30 or 4oft. high. 
I descend, but find nothing. See Phcebe. She stands on 
the edge, pointing straight down. I return to my search, 
and in the angle formed by two rocks there is Mr. 
Grouse, only slightly winged, I think, but my companion 
shows other wounds and adds: ‘See, No. 6 shot, too. 
Mine are No. 8. That proves what I said. You have 
“wiped my eye” the first day. Pretty good for a pot 
hunter. Now let’s beat this place up. I think there are 
a lot of ’em here.’ We turn down an old wood road, 
while Phoebe works along to the right. We are busy 
talking, when up go two birds in front of Frank. They 
are brought down beautifully. I step forward and get an 
easy shot at a young one following. Another grouse 
flies away ahead and alights on a tall dead tree, but puts 
off again as we approach... Here my wish is nearly grati- 
fied. A big white hare, frightened by the dog, dashes 
across a little glade. One of my favorite marks, too. I 
Not so Frank. He runs 
to the right, and as bunny makes his characteristic turn, 
he is dropped with the right barrel. ‘Ah, now, Sonny,’ 
says my tutor, ‘we are now even. I gave you a white 
handkerchief that time, sure.’ Two shots in rapid suc- 
cession: inditate the approach of our friends, and three 
birds driven up from the swamp settle down nearly 
within range. We creep up to the first one. Frank lets 
me shoot it, but it takes.both barrels to do so. I am 
shoving in the last cartridge, when I hear his spiteful 
little 12 talk. Two birds are up. He drops one with his 
second charge, but the. other, a wily fellow, -has 
thicket between hinigelf and Frank, who shouts 
him! Look out!’ -I 
about the size of a rob 
stances and stop the flyer with 
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“Our numerous reports have attracted the attention of 
the other It comes up to gratify natural curiosity. 


“Mr. Yale ‘heits’ my pockets in a patronizing manner, and 


pulls out two or three nice birds from his own to show. 
‘Pretty free with your powder, I hear,’ said he. ‘Well, 
that’s the way to learn, isn’t it?? ‘Oh, I don’t know 
about that. We have to pile ours up. Pockets won’t 
do, you see,’ replied I, pointing to a few brace of grouse 
and the big white hare that we had been to busy to care 
for properly. ‘Had to throw them down there in the 
road. You gentlemen kept us pretty busy, and as _ beat- 
ers you are certainly hard to beat.’ 

“T shall never forget that scene. We stood at the forks 
of an old road in a little valley among the hills. Over- 
head hung the cloudless sky and hardly a breath of wind 
was stirring. All were making plans for the route home- 
ward, the two dogs being included in the confab, when 
an old cock grouse, which had been skulking behind a 
large oak, suddenly got up with a roar behind Frank 
and flew down the path. That worthy was ready and 
fired twice without apparent effect. We could see the 
bird come to a thickly wooded knoll, nearly one-quarter 
of a mile distant. He then abruptly arose to the top of 
the hill over the tall trees—an unusual course, we thought 
—and pitched over the elevation out of sight, while 
Frank rather fretfully remarked, as he resumed his task 
of stringing the game: ‘I can never hit a pa’tridge that 
gets up behind me and flies over my head. Well, you 
fellows go up over the hill after that bird, and Pete and 
I will take your trail back through the swamp.’ We ac- 
cordingly walked through the low ground and came to 
the place-where we saw the first grouse. Thinking that 
he might have come back, we covered the woods well, 
keeping close to a mossy stone wall. We had nearly 
decided to go home, and were about to cross the fence. 
Frank was 20yds. ahead with the dog, while I followed, a 
little toward his left. Phoebe passed to the right of a big 
maple and was hastening on, when a handsome red 
grouse flushed between tree and wall, and started: back 
to the swamp over the smooth sheep pasture. Frank 
heard the noise and made a beautiful turn shot, killing 
the bird with the nearest, neatest and prettiest shot of the 
day. 

“‘We overtook our friends about ten minutes later, and 
they had a fresh bird, which we couldn’t account for, as 
we had heard no shots fired. It came out later that this 
was the grouse that took the long flight over the hill. 
Phil had picked it up in the pasture, nearly a mile from 
the forks. I won't tire you, old man, with many more 
details. A nice supper was ready for us at the hotel, and 
we sat about the fireplace in the office until late, telling 
stories about the day’s adventures. The two tired dogs 
were sound asleep on the floor, and from the mantle shelf 
hung a noble string containing fifteen nice fat birds. 
And I must take them all home for my friends’ Thanks- 
giving dinners. Now and then some smart fellow came 
in and walked up to see if the game had been snared. 
He would feel of their necks knowingly, but finding his 
hands stained with blood, would retire rather sheepishly 
from his examination, and our reputation as sportsmen 
was safe. Well, to wind up, I got home all right, and 
my neighbors in New York said that even Putnam 
county grouse were not bad on Thanksgiving Day.” 

PETER FLINT. 


“Yellowstone Park Poachers.” 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

In the number of Forest AnD SrreAm of July 16 I 
saw an article with the above heading. I read it with 
much interest, more so from the fact that I was one 
of the party of innocents of whom the. article partly 
treats, and one who by chance was delegated to assume 
the active part of the play in connection with the game 
scouts, Scott and Malin. I am led to reply to this article 
from the fact that, while it has been evidently written 
by one who is no doubt familiar with the entire worki;s 
of the Park, and who in fact bears the “ear marks” of 
an army officer who has been located in the Park for 
some years (I understand he has been transferred), it 
contains so many misstatements, and is so manifestiy 
unfair, that I feel compelled to take up the pen to cor- 
rect that portion of the article which I know to be other- 
wise than stated by its writer. 

Our party, consisting of five men, and having in view 
first a visit to Yellowstone Park, and second an elk hunt 
in Montana, entered the Park Oct. 7, 1897, via Living- 
ston and Cinnabar. At Cinnabar our party was met by 
Col. Watters, who owns the steamboat on Yellowstone 
Lake, whose guests we were while in the Park, and who, 
with his private carriages, made the tour of the Park 
and entertained us at his private residence on the shore 
of the lake. 

On our way in we stopped a short time to conform 
to the rules of the Park, and to pay our respects to_the 
Superintendent, then Col., now Gen. Young. The Gen- 
eral was found to be a most courteous gentleman, which, 
I am glad to say, most all of our army officers are. He 
said he had received a communication from Washington 
regarding our party, and would be pleased to furnish 
us anything the Park contained or aid us in any way 
to make our visit there enjoyable. We wanted nothing, 
however, but permission from the General to bring our 
game and trophies through the Park on our return. 
This he granted. : 

That part of the article in your July number saying 
we. were allowed to take our guns through the Park 
to Patt’s place was a mistake. We understood before 
we started‘from the East that guns could not be taken 
through the Park. -We expressed them over the Union 
Pacific road and Oregon Short Line to Monida, Mont., 
thence by stage to Lake-Henry, Idaho, and by private 
conveyance to Patt’s ranch in the Madison Basin. 

When through the Park, Patt met us at the Upper 
Basin, and took us through the Fire Hole River route 
to his place. about five miles outside the Park limits. 
There we outfitted for our hunt, and Patt, not havi 
the necessary-.pack outfit, engaged Jim Courtney id» 
Dick Murry to help him, they ishing some of the 
ge mes other paraphernalia. _. ae 

urry not. want to come, as just r 
from a hunt, and his horses were worn out and not 
for i ‘one. did ‘give out when several day: 
included, as he ‘béen en- 
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ged by one of our party, who had been located in the 

ladison Basin several years before. 

We went from Patt’s to the Wickieup country, north- 
west from Patt’s, staying there three days, our party get- 
ting two bull elk. The game having moved out on ac- 
count of the last storm or’ some other cause, we de- 
cided to break camp and go to the Gallatin Basin, near 
the northwest corner of the Park. ; 

The weather having turned cold, at night skirmish- 

ing near if not a little below zero, two of the party de- 
cided, having killed their elk, that Patt’s ranch would 
be more congenial, and not so “congealial,” and pulled 
out, and Patt, Murry, Courtney and the three tender- 
feet ‘started for the Gallatin. 
.:We struck the Gallatin Basin about a mile within the 
‘Park limits, Patt having been turned around in some 
rough country and cafions we struck, and getting lost 
came out three or four miles mer up than he had cal- 
culated. We made tracks out of the Park without delay, 
and on our way out Patt called attention to the Park line 
on the west, a place called the Burnt Horse Corrals. We 
also saw a trespass notice. , : 

We established our camp about three miles below this 
point, where others had camped before us. We had 
warned Patt and the other guides that we wanted the 
greatest caution used in keeping away from the Park, 
and under no circumstances to get near or across the 
line. Before starting out next morning, Tuesday, Oct. 
19. to hunt, Patt showed us where the Park line ran, and 
said, “As long as you keep west of this side of that 
stream (pointing to a tributary of the main fork of the 
Gallatin River, coming from the north) you're all right; 
but don’t cross it!” Nor did any of us ever do so. 

On Wednesday, the 20th, one of our party got a shot 
at a big silver-tip ‘bear, wounding him. As it was late 
in the evening, they did not follow him far, but next 
morning the entire party took the bear trail, and fol- 
jowed it until about 2 o'clock in the afternoon, when, 
seeing there was not much show of coming up with the 
bear, Patt and one of the party left, and returned to 
camp. The remaining four, coming to a fresh trail 
of a band of elk going south, left the bear trail and 
followed the elk. We overtook them in the course of 
an hour. One of the party shot at one of the rear- 
most elk; this stampeded the band, which turned and 
ran southeast toward the Park line. We followed them 
for quite a little distance, probably one-half or three- 
quarters of a mile, and when so near the band that Mur- 
ry’s dog winded them, and was with difficulty kept in, 
Murry said, “Boys, those elk are going straight for the 
Park, and while we might overtake and get a shot at 
them, it won’t pay to take the risk. We will let them 
go.” And we did, turning short off to the southwest 
toward our camp. 

Within a half-hour we were overtaken by the two 
scouts, Malin and Scott, who, introducing themselves, 
informed us that we were within the Park limits, that 
we could consider ourselves under arrest, and that we 
would start for the Mammoth Hot Springs headquar- 
ters at once. 

All hands at’ once protested, and disclaimed any knowl- 
edge of being nearer the Park than at least two or 
three miles. The guides and scouts compared com- 
passes, and as the western Park line is or was at that 
time only a surveyed line, and not even blazed, the dis- 
pute waxed warm. ; 

Finally I proposed, as it was nearing evening, and we 
were hungry, and had nothing on but light hunting clothes, 
no coats nor blankets, and as we could not make the 
Springs that night, that we would consider ourselves un- 
der arrest, go to our camp, get filled with good “chuck,” 
stay all night, and start next morning for the Springs 
and our doom. This proposal the scouts accepted, and 
without-any risk, as the guides were not armed, and we 
two tenderfeet were so badly scared that we never thought 
of resisting, and could not have hit a county four feet 
away with a shotgun. 

At the camp aiter supper it was arranged that I, as 
a representative of our party, with Murry and Courtney, 
was to be taken to the Springs in the morning. - Patt 
and the other dudes were to take the oufit to Patt’s 
place, get the rest of the party, and all hands were to 
meet at the Springs and fight the line business out be- 
fore Gen. Young. r 

After arriving at the camp, both Malin and Scott 
acknowledged that we had our camp outside of the Park 
lines. The compass contest was on again, and Murry 
offered, as did Patt, to take them up to the Burnt Horse 
Corral and show them the line as it was understood by 
the public generally; also the trespass notice on the 
line. The scouts refused to go. They both admitted that 
the boundary line was vague and not ‘plain, nor fully un- 
derstood by any one. 

During the evening I was called out of the tent by 
Malin and Scott, and asked who Murry was. I told 
them. Patt was known to them. They did not ask who 
Courtney was, nor did I mention him, but a little later 
Scott said in confidence, “We know who the other man 
is.’ They evidently had never seen Courtney before. 
“He is Jim Courtney. We do not care about getting 
Murry, nor do we want Patt, but, by 
to take Courtney if we kill him. There is nothing against 
Murry nor Patt, but we do want Courtney, and we are 
going to take him.” - j 

I hoped there would be no difficulty, I said, and soon 
alter we-entered the tent. 

As the article in the Forest anp STREAM number 
states, a violent storm arose that night and continued 
nearly all day Friday, compelling us to remain in camp. 
The scouts remained. Murry and Courtney had given 
up the idea of convincing the scouts that we had not been 
trespassing, and had evidently formulated a scheme for 
ener although they did not give any of us a 

int. ° 

On Saturday morning it had cleared. They went out, 
roped their horses—and only theirs—brought them up in 
front of the tent and saddled them. Coney before that 
in the tent had taken his Winchester and filled the mag- 
azine. Murry had no arms with him. And when they 


ot ready to Rae found he had not taken the 
hobble s off his horse. He word to.do so, holding 
his rifle between his knees under his orse’s belly and 





facing thie two. who wéfe stadidifig 40 or soyds. 0 
cett spoke to. Malin and’ started toward Cour 
ing the ho at the same time 





, we are going. 


reaching his hand for his pistol, and grasping it, walked 
a few steps forward and stopped. Courtney: watched them 
keenly, but ‘made no sign, though I’ve a dim suspicion that 
the Winchester was.cocked, and Courtney has the reputa- 
tion of being a crackerjack with a gun. 

Courtney got the hobbles off, swung into the saddle 
and he and Murry rode away without a word. 

A few minutes later the scouts expressed the belief 
that Murry and Courtney had skipped, and we agreed 
to it. 

The chief prize having escaped, there was no use of 
drawing the net for such a small fish as me, so we agreed 
and obligated ourselves, Patt also, to meet at -Gen. 
Young’s quarters at the Springs on the following Wed- 
nesday. It was not, difficult, as the guides gone, our 
hunt was ended. We broke camp, the scouts good- 
naturedly helping us to pack, and with expressions of 
good will all around we parted. They took with them 
Courtney’s mule. 

We pulled into Patt’s ranch that evening at 7:30 
o’clock and found Murry and Courtney there a few hours 
ahead of us. We tried to induce Murry to go with us, 
as there had been nothing against him previous to this; 
but with good reason he objected, saying, “I’m not afraid 
to go, and I’m sure Col. Young would do the fair thing 
about the matter, but I have been out with hunting 
parties all summer. I have no wood for the winter; no 
meat. I have all my work yet to do, and snow is already 
upon us. I can’t afford to lose the time to go, but the 
first chance I get you can bet I’m going over to the 
Park to see the Colonel.” 

Nothing was said to Courtney, as we knew he would 
not go, and we knew from recent events that the Park 
authorities had it in for him. 

As per agreement, we were at the Springs. We 
arrived on Tuesday and stayed until Wednesday at 10 
o’clock; called on Gen. Young, and explained matters; 
were kindly treated, and courteously excused from 
awaiting the arrival of the two scouts, who had not as 
yet reported, and whom we did not again see. Thus 
ended the first chapter. 

‘I had no knowledge of the particulars of Murry’s 
visit to the Springs, as he merely wrote me that he 
had gone there, had had a hearing before the Commis- 
sioner and had paid a fine of $50 as the easiest way out of 
it. I therefore waited until I saw Murry last September 
and October, when he acted as guide for our party in a hunt 
in Wyoming. His version of his visit to the Park head- 
quarters differs materially from the article in Foresr 
AND STREAM, and is as follows: 

“IT went to the Park headquarters last June, being in 
that vicinity, and having with me four horses. As the 
rules required, I went and registered, and was not sent 
by the guard, as is stated in the article in Forest AND 
STREAM. 

“I asked the man in charge of the office if the 
Superintendent was in. He replied that he was in his 
office. Since Gen. Young was transferred, Lieut. Cress 
has acted as superintendent, and it was that officer I 
expected to see. He was not at the Springs, however, 
on that day, and I was surprised on entering the office 
to find Lieut. Lindsey acting as superintendent in the ab- 
sence of Lieut. Cress. Had I known. that he—Lindsey— 
was to hear tny case I would not have called. 

“I told him my errand, however, and after some con- 
versation he told me I could consider myself under 
arrest. He placed me in charge of the guard, who put 
me in the guard house, where I remained over night. 

“In the morning United States Marshal Morrison 
came to the guard house and showed me the warrant 
for my arrest. We then went before Commissioner J. 
W. Meldrum, who gave me a hearing. I fully expected 
to be met at the Commissioner’s hearing by Lieut. 
Lindsey, and have him make a charge against me, and 
be given a chance to defend myself; but he had evidently 
made his charge the evening before. 

“IT told the Commissioner I wanted to find out, if 
I was judged guilty of trespassing, what was the easiest 
way out of the difficulty. He replied that he would fine 
me $50, or I could refuse to pay, enter bonds and stand 
trial at Cheyenne at regular term of court. As that 
would require me to go from the lake to Cheyenne, to 
lose a great deal of time and to be under considerable 
expense, I decided that the payment of $50 would be 
the cheapest in the end. Not having all the required 
amount. I left one of my saddles as security. -I was ac- 
companied by a trooper as far as River Side Station, 
which is nearest the lake. 

“I did not express surprise at the lightness of the 
fine imposed to the deputy marshal, though, consider- 
ing the fact that Lieut. Lindsey made the charge pri- 
vately, I’m surprised that I was not hung. 

“I did not admit before the Commissioner. nor will 
I ever admit, that I was a trespasser in the Park, as 
charged. I paid the $50 fine under protest—and only 
paid it then, seeing that I was in the lion’s jaws, and 
the easiest way out was the best.” 

This was Murry’s statement to me. I do not profess 
to understand the merits of the article relating to the 
action of Mr. Clark, U. S. Attorney at Cheyenne, but 
I presume he acted in the matter as his best judgment 
dictated, and in this case I think right, notwithstanding 
that- the gentleman who wrote the article evidently 
thinks that the balance of virtue and brains is or was 
centered in Fort Yellowstone. And yet I have heard 
one gentleman say he knew of one case, when he visited 
Lake Henry, where officers of Fort Yellowstone assisted 
in killing wild ducks at that point in such numbers that 
they could not be used, and the slain ducks drifted to 
shore and were buried in a trench by a man ‘hired to do 
the werk! How is that for conscientious game pro- 
tectors? - 

tvery man with whom I have talked in Idaho, Mon- 
tana and Wyoming, including these two “violent des- 
peradoes” Courtney and Murry, says that the Yellowstone 
Park is the salvation of the big game in the West, and 
is of immense value to all three States named. 

And in closing this rather lengthy explanation and 
history of our past in the matter, allow me to sav a few 
words regarding the personality of one of these men, 
Dick Murry. 

T have twice been on hunting trips with Dick Murry: 
have been with him in sunshine and in storm; when 
things were going right and things were goin very 
wrong; when pack animals were going along ie lathe, 


and again when these same lambs were sending their 
heels and loads heavenward and ‘in all other directions; 
when a good many of our“hopes were Sailing toward 
Mars, and I have yet to see him lose his head or temper. 
The same good-natured, pleasant Dick, in the morning 
or at night; cool-headed, resourceful at all times, doing 
the right thing at the right time; no blow; no boast. 
The pronoun [ is almost unknown in his vocabulary. 
His word I have found is‘as good as his bond. Of all 
the guides I have hunted with, and I have hunted for 
the past twenty years, Dick Murry is the best hunter, and 
the most reliable. 

_ He always does more than he promises, a rare virtue 
in a guide, who, in a majority of cases, are inclined to 
lie down on you. He is a pleasant, frank, open-faced 
fellow of about twenty-six or twenty-eight years; neither 
chews nor smokes tobacco, nor drinks. Has a little 
ranch on the shore of Henry Lake, Idaho, making his 
living as a guide and hunting and fishing. He has 
assured me on his word that, for the past five years, he 
has never been in the Yellowstone Park except on legiti- 
mate business, and I believe him; yet I am satisfied 
that, if he did want to go in, all the scouts the Park 
employs could not keep him out. 

In speaking well of Dick Murry, I have no “axe to 
grind,” as the next Congress will, no doubt, take 
in the country we have hunted in, and I shall hunt no 
more with Dick; but the remarks I have written here 
will be indorsed by every one of our party on both hunts, 
and if the editor of Forest AND STREAM had the oppor- 
tunity to talk with him half an hour, and was not favor- 
ably impressed with the man, I would set up a dinner at 
Delmonico’s for the party. 

And this is the kind of a man the writer in Forest 
AND STREAM would have its readers believe is a poacher 
and a bad man generally; and while not knowing who he 
is, I'll wager dollars to cents that in ‘character, and in 
everything that goes to make a man, Dick is a foyal flush 
to his one pair of duces, and this will be backed up by 
all who know Dick. He is one of nature’s gentlemen, 
and as that all that can be said. 

No one takes more interest in measures looking to 
the protection of game of all kinds, all over the United 
States, and admires and applauds the efforts of Forest 
AND STREAM, as also all sporting journals, to that end 
than myself. I have been a constant reader of all the 
best sporting journals for the past twenty years, and 
am glad to notice they are in line on protective mat- 
ters, and hope the coming Congress will take in all the 
country south of the Park to Jackson’s Hole. I have 
hunted in it, and it will make the grandest game pre- 
serve in the world. Then let our kind Uncle Sam send 
a goodly number of his nephews; let them cut a wide 
swath where there be timber, and in the open country 
plant posts conspicuously placed, so that “Those who 
run may read,” and those who hunt may see. Let the 
penalty of trespass be a pack-horse load, and let him who 
sins suffer the consequences, and no one cay say, “I un- 
derstood not.” | ONE OF THE INNOCENTS. 


Proposed Colorado Law. 


Denver, Colo., Dec. 17.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
I enclose herewith a copy of a game law prepared by me 
and which will be introduced in the Legislature of this 
State at its coming session. 

I sent you a copy of same some days‘ago. This bill is 
the result of some years’ labor in the effort to have it 
consistent with itself, and clear enough on every subject 
to require little or no construction. Its leading features 
are: 

1. To afford more adequate protection to game and fish 
belonging to the State. 

2. To enable one lawfully killing such game or fish to 
utilize the same to the fullest extent consistent with the 
first proposition. 

3. To clearly indicate when game and fish of every 
character may be transported, stored, sold and used. — 

4. To procure funds for the enforcement of the law 
from those receiving the chief benefits. 

5. To encourage private propagation of game and fish 
and to permit the sale of the same under proper restric- 
tions. 

6. To provide a method whereby paramount industries 
may be lawfully operated. 

7. A short open seasori for elk. 

Suggestions and criticisms tending to perfect it will be 
carefully considered. 

I also enclose a synopsis of the provisions of the act 
made in as brief a form as possible to give anything like a 
fair idea of its scope. I thought you might be willing 
to publish the synopsis, as there are some features entirely 
new, and as I think, valuable. D. C. BEAMAN. 


Synopsis of the Proposed Colorado Act to 
: Protect Game and Fish. 


Division A, 
DEPARTMENT OF GAME AND FISH CREATED—GENERAL PRO- 
VISIONS. 


Appointment. of State Game and Fish Commissioner 
authorized; he to appoint and keep in service five chief 
wardens and ten deputies; also special wardens without 
pay; the usual power given to the commissioner, wardens, 
all officers and Government timber officials to enforce the 
law by search, seizure and afrest of offenders. 

All game and fish declared the property of the State, and 
taking, killing, possession and sale forbidden, except as 
permitted by the act. All game and fish must be accom- 
panied by a coupon, permit or tag as provided in the act, 
or the possession is unlawful. 

Commissioner may replevy in name of State game and 
fish unlawfully held, and sell the same, and no bond in 
such case required. : 

Division B. 
OPEN SEASONS, NUMBER AND QUANTITY. 

No open season on bison, mountain sheep, beaver, 
pheasants, quail, ptarmigan or fish 6in. or less in length. 

Evi of sex must be retained on deer, elk and ante- 
lope as long as any considerable portion of the carcass 

lain: ish caught must be immediately killed, unless 
intended for preservation alive. 
The following is prohibited: The use of game for bait 
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ing traps; nets, d 


ite, poisonous and suovtvieg sub- 
stances, snag illin, 


s and trot lines in fishing; g of 


quadrupeds not suitable for food on account of rutting; - 


night hunting and use of steel or hard-pointed bullets, or 
anything but ordinary firearms in hunting and killing of 
elk, deer or antelope not having horns. 

Permitted: The use of dogs, blinds and decoys in 
hunting birds only. 

Open seasons: Deer and antelope, Aug. 15 to Oct. 31; 
elk, Oct. 15 to Oct. 31; turkeys, sage chickens and grouse, 
Aug. 15 to Oct. 31; water fowls, Sept. 1 to April 15, 
except in altitudes over 7,000ft., where season does not 
begin until Sept. 15; pigeons, doves and curlews, July 15 
to Oct. 31; fish, June 1 to Oct. 31. 

The taking of game and fish limited to food purposes 
and to twenty-five birds and 2olbs. of fish per man per 
day, and no more than fifty birds and 4olbs. of fish in 
possession at any one time; one elk, one deer or one ante- 
lope only per man in one season. Five days after close of 
open season allowed for transportation and use. 


Division C. 
HUNTING LICENSES. 


Every hunter must have a license, either county or 
State. County license issued by commissioner or county 
clerk gn blanks furnished by commissioner, fee 75 cents, 
good for hunting in county only. State license issued 
only by commissioner, fee, $5. No discrimination against 
non-residents,-and authorizes hunting in all counties. 
Licenses good only for one year, not transferable; pro- 
curement of more than one forbidden and renders both 
void. Each license must state name, age and residence of 
licensee and bear his signature ; three coupons attached to 
each license, one for an elk, one fora deer and one for an 
antelope. When such animal is killed the proper coupon 
must be dated and signed by the licensee, and attached 
to the animal, and so remain as long as any considerable 
portion is unconsumed, and kept attached to head, horns 
or hide if preserved. License must be shown on de- 
mand of any officer. All licenses must be accounted for by 
county clerks, and those not-used returned to the com- 
missioner, with one-third of the fee received therefor. 
Every license and coupon is numbered and bears the writ- 
ten or lithographed signature of the commissioner, and 


no others are valid. 
Division D. 
GUIDES. 
Every guide must be licensed; fee, $5. He must also 
have a State hunting license. Guides must report to com- 
missioner as to number of persons guided and game and 


fish taken each year. 
Division E. 


PARKS, LAKES AND PRESERVES. 


No game or fish shall be kept in any park or lake, pub- 
lic or private, unless the same is licensed. Licenses may 
be for two years or ten, and the fee is from $10 to $100. 
Fee not required for parks or lakes controlled by a muni- 
cipality, and to which the public is admitted free. Parks 
and lakes wholly or in part on private land are 
Class A, and the proprietors may kill and sell game and 
fish at any time of year on attaching thereto an invoice 
showing number of license and name of consignee, which 
authorizes transportation, use, etc., for thirty days only. 
Copy to be matled to commissioner. If such. parks or 
lakes contained any game or fish belonging to the State 
the aggregate number must not be lessened by killing or 
sale, and the State shall be entitled to 10 per cent. of the 
natural increase of game and of fertilized fish eggs each 
year to stock other parks and waters. Permits to add to 
game and fish in parks and lakes by capture can be pro- 
cured of the commissioner in proper cases, also to cx- 
change for game and fish from other States. 

All invoices must remain attached to the game and fish 
until prepared for consumption, and then kept thirty 
days, or delivered to commissioner on demand. 

Parks and lakes wholly on public land can only be 
licensed when the protection of game and fish will be 
advanced thereby, and in them the public may hunt and 
fish for a compensation, to be fixed by the commissioner, 
half to go to the State and half to the proprietor, but no 
game or fish can be sold therefrom, and hunting and fish- 
ing therein is subject to the restrictions as to seasons, 
number and quantity, in Division B. Such lakes are 
Class B. 

Bird shéoting privileges on lakes and fishing privileges 
on streams On private land and leased from the owners by 
clubs and others are called preserves, and must also be 
licensed, fee from $10 to $25, but hunting and fishing 
therein is subject to the restrictions as to seasons, num- 
ber and quantity in Division B. 


Division F. 
TAXIDERMISTS. 

All taxidermists for hire must procure licenses for 
one or ten years, fee $10 to $25. The commisisoner is re- 
quired to immediately examine all specimens and affix a 
tag to each without charge if lawfully held, otherwise 
may charge $1 for each tag or confiscate specimen. 

No specimen of a game quadruped to be hereafter 
mounted unless it has a proper hunting license coupon at- 
tached. In case of loss of coupon proven, commissioner 
may furnish a duplicate. Scientific societies may also 
be granted permits to collect specimens. Coupons or 
tags must remain attached to all specimens. 


Division G. 
HOTELS AND RESTAURANTS. 

The use of game and fish allowed only in following 
cases: At any time of year, when sold by an officer who 
seized them under the law, and having his sale invoices 
attached; or when procured from a licensed private park 
or lake with invoice attached; or when lawfully imported 
and sold tinder Division H. Also during the open season 
and for five days thereafter for the use of the person 
killing the same and his guests. 


Division H. 
IMPORTATION, TRANSPORTATION, STORAGE, ETC. 

No game or fish can be imported ‘(except alive for pro- 
pagation) from any State whose laws forbid importation 
and sale therein of Colorado game and fish. Importer 
must not sell except in original package, number and 
condition until he has procured a certificate of lawful im- 
portation from the commissioner (fee $1), which must be 


kept publicly exposed with article, and which authorizes 
storage and sale for thirty days. If not then sold, sto: 
permit (fee $1) good for thirty days more must oa 
tained. Importer selling must make and givé purchaser 
an invoice showing date and number of importation cer- 
tificate or storage permit: Transportation is allowed only 
in case proper certificate permit, coupon or invoice at- 
tached, or under charge of officer, or warden, ‘or com- 
missioner of other State of United States, except birds 
and fish in open season, and five days thereafter in lawful 
number and quantity and possession. 

All game and fish seized must be sold and invoice given 
purchaser, good for thirty days’ possession, use or sale. 

All packages must: have proper document attached to the 
outside and the contents marked. Any person in law- 
ful possession of game or fish killed in the State may pro- 
cure a storage permit good for ninety days after close of 
season. Storage is allowed on coupons, certificates and 
permits signed by the commissioner; and during the 
periods authorized by them only. 


Division I. 


UNLAWFUL DEVICES, OBSTRUCTION 
WATERS. 


This division contains the usual prohibitions against 
nets etc., the erection of dams without fishways, also 
against the pollution of water by mills, placer mines and 
reduction works. In relation to the latter, which are con- 
nected with the mining industry, there is a provision to 
submit to the court the relative importance to the State 
of the industry concerned compared with that of the fish. 
Courts are authorized to require means to be adopted to 
lessen the. pollution, if practicable, or they may order the 
industry to suspend, or permit it to continue under re- 
strictions or without, and an order so permitting bars a 
criminal prosecution for the pollution. In case of changed 
conditions, the decree may be changed on application. 
This is an entirely new feature in game and fish laws, and 
is on account of the great importance of the mining indus- 
try in Colorado. 

The rest of the act, consisting of Divisions I and J, re- 
late to the methods of prosecution, penalties and fees. The 
penalty for killing bison, mountain sheep and using dyna- 
mite, etc., and baiting traps with game, is from $500 to 
$1,000 fine, and thirty days to six months imprisonment; 
other penalties from $10 to $500, and imprisonment ten 
days to six months. All fines are divided, one-third each 
to the informer, the county and the State. All fees, ex- 
cept for county hunting licenses, go to the State, and all 
moneys received by the State constitute a game fund for 
the enforcement of the act. Fees are to be charged by the 
commissioner for licenses, certificates, permits, etc. 
Licenses for parks, lakes, preserves and taxidermists may 
be renewed from time to time for smaller fees than 
originally charged. Moneys collected by the commission- 
er go into the game fund. 

This act is expected to produce sufficient to pay all 
salaries and expenses under it. “ 

Complete forms of every kind required by the act are 
printed in full in it, and every form shows on its face 
whether possession, use, transportation, storage or sale, or 
any of them, is authorized thereby, as well as the time 
for which it is valfa€, and each one must bear the written 
or lithographed signature of the State Game and Fish 
Commissicner, except invoices from private parks and 
lakes and importers, and they must refer by date and num- 
ber to the license or certificate under which they are 
issued. 

The act is quite voluminous, .as it is intended to cover 
every condition that may arise, and it seems to do so. 

It appears to furnish a frame upon which game and fish 
laws suitable to every inland State may be constructed. 


CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 


A Pair of Shoes, 


Curcaco, Ill., Dec. 3.—At first thought there may not 
seem to be very much in a pair of shoes, but such is not 
always the case. There is often a great deal in them. 
Besides other things, there may upon occasion be a great 
deal of discomfort in a pair of shoes, as I presume pretty 
much every shooter has at one time or another found 
out for himself. 

A year or so ago I was over in Canada, reporting 
some field trials, and I think it was then that, finding 
I had left behind me the proper footwear, I purchased, in 
a moment of desperation, a pair of shoes which have 
been making personal history for me ever since. They 
were the only pair of shoes I could find-which I thought 
were long and broad enough, and also waterproof 
enough. They were represented to me to be of sturdy 
Canadian fabric, but I have since found blown into them 
the trade mark “Made in Germany.” They were not 
wooden shoes, but much heavier and less waterproof 
than wooden shoes. I think that each one of these shoes 
would weigh somewhere between 4 afd sibs. net, with- 
out any mud on them. I compromised by wearing them 
three or four hours and then taking to a pair of rubbers. 
After that I sat on the fence. 

I.am the most forgetful man in the world, and so it 
happened that when I was over in Canada again this 
fall I found that same awful pair of shoes again in my 
kit. It occurred to me that perhaps they needed break- 
ing in, and so I tackled them again. I noticed that there 
was a nail sticking up in the heel about a half-inch 
or so long, but didn’t think it could hurt me very much, 
especially as I believed myself no longer a tenderfoot. 
I walked on the nail all day, and it is all a mistake about 
my not being a tenderfoot. At night I got a hammer and a 
piece of iron and operated on the shoe, with the result 
that I tore the inside leather ae loose and dis 
the counter in such a way that it hung down dejectedly 
in front, and made a nice ridge for the soft part of 
my foot to lean against the next day. I took to rubber 
boots then, but resolved to take up the matter later with 
this pair of shoes if I had time. The next day I found 
a shoemaker at Chatham, who said he came from New 
York, and had traveled all over the world, but who 
also said he had never seen a pair of shoes like that 
in all his journeys. He said he could fix-them for 1 
cents, if i thought the shoes were worth and I 
him to go ahead. appear interior of 
the shoe together and hammered « nice large seam up 
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and down the middle of it, so as to catch my heel in 
another place, which had not yet been damaged. I paid 
him his gold, and he forget to put back my leather shoe- 
strings, which were worth more than the shoes, though 
we will let that pass. 

Now it happened that I had been asked by my friend 
the Mayor, likewise sometimes known as the Pirate, to 
go shooting with him over in Michigan, but had just 
received word that it would be impossible for him to 
get away for the shoot. At the field trials there was a 
nice young man by the name of Mr. E. E. Bliss, who 
had come over to see about how much better or worse 
field trial dogs were than good shooting dogs, and who 
had seen. Mr. Bliss was wearing about the homeliest 
per of shoes that I ever saw, and on the strength of that 

tried to trade shoes with him, but couldn't. His shoes . 
were built to order on his own design, rather broader 
in front than at the back, and tapering gradually to a 
point behind the heel. He said his shoes were water- 
proof, and I told him so were mine; but he explained 
that they kept his feet dry, and-at this I had to quit 
talking trade, for I had discovered it to be the peculiar 
property of my own prizes that they let all the water in 
and kept it there. Mr. Bliss said his shoes were not 
lined, but were made of good leather. He also showed 
me that the soles had around their edges a straggling 
line of spikes. I thought at the time that the shoe- 
maker had been pretty stingy with his nails, but as I had 
only known Mr. Bliss a day or so, I thought I would not 
mention it at the time. In regard to these spikes and 
other things I shall have more to say presently. 

The result of our talking trade was that Mr. Bliss in- 
vited me to go home with him and have a shoot over in 
Michigan. He said he had a dog, and although he 
couldn’t run as fast as some of the dogs we had just seen 
sprinting, he allowed that maybe he could find a bunch 
of quail or a partridge now and then. This was awfully 
good of Mr. Bliss, and so I told him I would go along 
with him, and we would talk over that matter of trading 
shoes from time to time. 

Now it happened that this fall was the very worst fall 
that ever struck the lower peninsula of Michigan. About 
the end of the first week in November there came the 
worst snowstrom ever known in that section so early 
in the year. The woods were already filled with water from 
heavy fall rains, and when the snow filled in all the holes 
it made things about as bad for walking as could well 
have been asked. Mr. Bliss and I went to his home 
and took an early morning train out some twenty or 
thirty miles to the little village where we intended to do 
our shooting. He chose this country because he thought 
it was dryer than most sections, and he said he thought 
we could get along with our shoes all right and would 
not need to wear rubber boots, which latter both of us 
despised. * 

We started out early in the morning on foot, in the 
middle of a heavy fog, so thick that one could almost 
hang his hat on it. In the low places the grass was cov- 
ered with a white rime. Now and then there were 
patches of soft wet snow. At times we chme to running 
streams and wide patches of water, such as one would 
expect to find in a spring freshet, but hardly in Novem- 
ber. Here and there were slashings and burned districts, 
where stumps had been pulled out and where the holes 
had been filled up nicely with water and snow. Between 
these slashings lay soft, black fields, where one would 
not strike bottom until he got in over ankle deep. 1 
could not imagine a more thorough test for my shoes, 
nor could I imagine a pair of shoes in regard to which I 
had already more thoroughly made up my mind. Mr. 
Bliss took it calmly, and by noon I was still more eager 
to trade with him, for his feet were dry and mine were 
filled with ice water, which kept my toes in a perfect state 
of preservation. We went into a farmer’s cabin for 
lunch, but though my feet at that time thawed out par- 
tially, I cannot state that the circulation was fully es- 
tablished until about half-past eleven that night. All that 
day Mr. Bliss went along as comfortable as you please, 
and- he shot as well as he walked. It is a comfort to 
go out with a man who is a good shot. I don’t mind 
missing a bird now and then, and I don’t want to kill a 
wheelbarrow load every, day, but I don’t like to shoot 
badly enough to feel disgusted with myself at the close 
oi the day. My recollection is that Mr. Bliss and myself 
both shot pretty well that day; indeed, I think he only 
missed one shot all the time. The dog of which he had 
spoken so deprecatingly was a s¢tter, Keno by name, 
and he certainly did his work well, under conditions 
which were enough to take the heart out of any dog. 
He found us several bevies of quail and about a half- 
dozen partridges. Also he retrieved, and I loved him 
for it. Field.trial dogs do not retrieve; but then they are 
not intended for hunting, but only for show. I don’t 
recollect just what our bag was, but think we had about 
eighteen or twenty birds. Mr. Bliss apologized for the 
smallness of the bag, but it seemed to me that we had 
had pretty good fun, in spite of the weather, which was 
such as to unsettle all the habits of the birds and make 
it hard to get much shooting. 

I was now a very sincere admirer of Mr. Bliss’ shoes 
as well as of his dog, but I could not_get him to part 
with neither the one or the other. One time during 
the afternoon I was obliged to sit down and take off 
my shoes and make readjustment. They were large 
shoes, what might indeed be called copious shoes; and 
I wore two pairs of socks, in order to fill the demand. 
The shoes were made very broad in the heel, so that 
one’s foot might work up and down, and miss nothing of 
the seams, knots, bumps, nails, etc., of the interior. 
Naturally a loose heel means that one’s stockings will 
crawl forward. Occasionally I found that one of my 
stockings had thus crept off. my foot and was nestling 


comfortably in the toe of the aber, > it could only 
be recovered by a long stick. ee, these things 
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(shortened) lumbermen’s spikes, not hob-nails, but little 
steel points. Experimenting with these, he had found 
that it was a mistake to use too many. He had found 
that about five on each side and two at the toe was the 
right. number. It was a mistake to have the toe 
spikes too far forward or too far back. If placed at the 
extreme end of the sole they tore up the grass and re- 
tarded the walking, whereas the true object of the nail 
in the sole should be to give firm footing, without hinder- 
ing free action of the oot in any way. I found much 
logic in this, both in the theory and the practice to which 
I had seen it given: I bethought me of the star-spangled 
hob-nailed shoes one usually sees offered in the stores, 
and recalled a certain experience I had.once had with 
a pair of heavily hob-nailed shoes, which I had put on 
new for a ten-mile walk. My feet at night contained a 
perfect map of the sole of the shoe, by which the location 
of each hob-nail could have been determined. “That's 
it,” said Mr. Bliss, as I mentioned this experience to 
him., “That is why I have the spikes in my shoes around 
the edge, where they are free of the foot and cannot 
hurt me. Unless you have a sole so heavy that you 
cannot walk on it with comfort, all the hob- 
nails under your feet will hurt you during the day’s 
walk. You only want spikes enough to give you good 
foothold, and all the rest are useless, and worse than 
useless.” 

I commend the above to the considerate attention 
of makers of sporting shoes. I believe it to be a mistake 
to cover the bottom of a walking shoe with hob-nails, 
although this will do all well enough for a wading shoe, 
to be worn while fishing. In walking logs, as we had to 
do very often in this lumbered-off country where we 
were shooting, the short spikes are much better than 
hob-nails. If they were not better, the lumbermen 
would not use them. Each country develops what is 
best for itself. I submit my spiked shoe of Mr. Bliss as 
a new and good idea for the trade and the people who 
support the trade. As proof of its excellence I will state 
that one time during the day Mr. Bliss was able by virtue 
of the spikes in his shoes to cross a rotten, slippery cedar 
10g over a swollen stream, where I did not dare to risk 
the smooth, wet leather soles of my own shoes. This 
put him apart from me for some time, and made me still 
more willing to trade footwear with him. Indeed, I 
began to think Mr. Bliss a very practical sportsman. 
He could walk a-plenty and do it easily. His dog always 
went to the right place, and so did his gun. By the 
way, jhe shot a Winchester brush gun, and used No. 10 
shot. He answered my, query as to the efficiency of 
this small shot load by killing practically every quail he 
shot at, and two or three grouse—all he shot at—one 
at fully 35yds.. I have never yet been out with a man 
who shot a Winchester pump gun who was not a good 
shot, although they nearly always apologize a little for the 
gun, as though it ought to be ashamed of. itself for being 
so deadly. 

On the second day that we shot together Mr. Bliss 
and I came pretty near doubling our bag of the day 
preceding, having nice, bright weather, which brought 
the birds out on the fields. I borrowed one of his No. 
10 shells and killed a grouse stone dead at nearly 35yds., 
I should . I was shooting No. 9s myself, a shot 
which does very well in my own fusee. We could not 
see that we lost any birds crippled, most of the shooting 
being so close that the fine shot did the work perfectly, 
better, we thought, than No. 8. We had a fine day that 
Bliss, and think he ought to have been satisfied with 
ourselves. -At least, I was very well satisfied with Mr. 
Bliss, and thin he ought to have been satisfied with 
himself, though for my own part I did not shoot so well 
as I had the day previous, and did not kill my half of 
the bag. 

On this day we wore rubber boots, in view of our 
experience the day before. This was an improvement 
for me, but riot so with Mr. Bliss, who spent consider- 
able time bemoaning his fate, and wishing that he had 
his shoes along instead of his rubber boots. The result 
of his day’s walk was that he accumulated a fine large 
blister on his heel, which I was very glad indeed to see, 
inasmuch as it put him, so to speak, on a rather more 
even footing with myself. I was able to give him a 
little valuable information in exchange for his advice 
about spikes and nails. Acting on my suggestion, he got 
a bit of surgeon’s adhesive plaster, stuck it over the 
abraded portion, and floated like a dream through the 
woods all the rest of the time. : 

I should say that, none the less, the balance of trade 


was still rather in favor of Mr. Bliss, for on the day that © 


we wore rubber boots I picked up another idea from 
him for which I would not take several dollars. . This 
was, like the spike idea, a simple thing, a good thing 
and one of the inventions of the lumbering district. 
It was no less than a simple piece of half-inch harness 
leather, with a buckle on the end and a split in the middle. 
You stuck the heel of your rubber boot through the split 
~in the strap, and then buckled the strap over your in- 
step, or rather over the foot at the angle of the ankle 
and the instep. This kept the boot from allowing the 
foot to work up and down at the heel, and it is a device 
which is a great producer of comfort to any one who 
has to wear rubber boots in walking. The stiffness 
and width of these boots at the heel usually allows the 
foot to play up and down, and I imagine that every snipe 
shooter has found out how his stockings will crawl 
down into his boot when this is the case. This trap 
idea was invented by the French Canadians for the 
heavy leather boots, which they used to wear in the 
woods. I had never seen it used before, but I am going 
to see it used a good deal from now on, when I go out 
hunting in rubber boots. It is a great scheme, and I 
cheerfully recommend it to the sporting trade, who 
can get a good many good practical tips out of the 
Forest AND STREAM now and then. 
ae ie evening of our second day Mr. _ a 
thought we ought to grease up our a little. so that 
they would turn water better. “All right,” said I, “we'll 
dry "em out and then grease them up good.” 


y “That is where you would make a mistake again,” said 
e. 


“You don’t want to grease leather when it is dry, 
is How does the coachman clean the 

? first washes it all off in warm water, 
t a while, and then he 





gives it a coat of neat’s foot oil. Our leather. is already 
wet, and we need only scrape the mud off to make it 
clean. We have no neat’s foot oil, but we can get some 
good old tallow, like mother used to make, and coat 
the shoes with tallow, well rubbed in. Then they will 
turn the wet pretty well; at least mine will.” 

This process of tallowing up the shoes kept us busy 
for the best part of the evening, but after all it was for 
naught. The weather advices reported a blizzard com- 
ing the next morning, and it was there on time too. Yet 
the ice that now steadily formed was not strong enough 
to keep us from breaking through, and once more we had 
to take to the rubber boots, for this time the walking was 
such that we sometimes went in half-leg deep. 

We now changed our hunting grounds by a dozen 
or fifteen miles, having conferred with the Mayor, who 
expressed regret at not being able to go with us. Almost 
ay embarassment he insisted on my taking his dog 

ob. 

I don’t think anybody ought to use another man’s 
dog—unless it might be just such a dog as Bob; this 
old Gordon doesn’t need any watching, but just goes 
ahead and does his own hunting without any handling, 
and takes the shooter to the good places. 

On this day we went out with Mr. Davis and his 
guide Archie, taking team for a stinging morning ride. 
Archie told us how to hunt and where to round up for 
the night, and then we all went away and didn’t do 
what he said, I am afraid. I know that I got separated 
from Mr. Bliss within the first ten minutes, and the 
first thing I knew I was following scattered quail off 
through a slashing of a mile or two in dimensions, until 
I got out of hearing of the guns, and the wind came 
around and got on the wrong side of my face, by which 
I inferred that I was lost. After I found myself in this 
level, flat country, where it is easy for a stranger to 
twist himself up, I discovered that I was out of the line 
which Archie had laid down, so I cut loose and hunted 
up country for myself. It was like exploring a new 
world, with just Bob for a guide—by no means a bad 
one, for he was busy and successful in his work, in spite 
of the fact that he had never been introduced to me before 
that day. I enjoyed it hugely, this being off in a strange 
country to myself with a dog that knew his business 
and a good long day ahead. 

It was a bitter air that morning; the thermometer had 
dropped some 40° at a single effort. The wind was biting 
in its keenness, and so strong that in the open one could 
not well face it. The birds were wild and unsettled, and 
I never saw quail fly so far as they did that day. I 
watched one bevy reach the tops of the trees, and then, 
caught by the wind, sail off till I actually lost sight of 
them in the gray light of the cloudy sky. They went 
over a quarter of a mile surely. The shooting was very 
hard, and I do not thing I killed half my birds. The 
first three quail I killed stright, and Bob looked at me 
with evident approbation; thinking that I was in the 
same class as his owner, the Mayor, who the other day 
killed eleven ruffed grouse without a miss. I could not 
long keep up this imposition on the dog, however. We 
were walking along the edge of a slash when he came 
to a nice point, just. back of me, and as I turned to go 
to him thére was a sudden awful smashing sound and a 
thing about as long as a snake broke out of a treetop and 
flew away. I shot over toward it, but didn’t jar it, and it 
disappeared and left nothing but a hollow laugh upon the 
air. My friends later told me that this was a grouse. I 
had been killing a good many grouse, and had seen so 
little of this spectacular quality you read about in books 
that I was beginning to think a grouse was a good deal 
of a humbug. But this bird was a regular story book 
one, and when he got into the wind it was no use trying 
to kill him, so I didn’t try, after firing carefully into the 
center of the air with both barrels. Bob looked at me 
a little startled, with an expression which seemed to say, 
“Please don’t let this occur again.” 

We wandered on over this new world, and Bob found 
several bevies of quail for me, and about the best I could 
average was one bird at the bevy rise, and nothing after 
that. I never saw birds so wild and strong. Yet the 
quail were out at the edges of the fields, I think feeding 
in preparation for what they saw was going to be a 
spell of bad weather. It was pretty cold in the open, 
so I swung into the covers, where popple thickets and 
down timber seemed to offer good grouse ground. Pret- 
ty soon Bob began to walk along fast, with his head up, 
twisting around among the tangléd cover like a cat. I 
supposed that this meant grouse, and such was the case. 
We got a nice point, and as the bird went up I centered 
him fair, and once more rose in the dog’s estimation. He 
brought the bird in to me very proudly, and I rejoiced to 
see one more good retriever. Without the retrieving of 
the dogs, Keno and Bob, Mr. Bliss and I must have lost 
many a bird, for in places the cover was so thick that it 
meant actual climbing, and if one took his eye from the 
bird a moment it was very hard to find the spot again. 

Bob now led me deep into a wood, occasionally get- 
ting lost from me by way of keeping up my interest. I 
have no doubt he was often on point at such times, and 
once I found him so, and was able to kill a bird over 
him. After atime he dropped almost flat, as he passed a 
little clump of brush beside a log fence, and out went 
a grand grouse as I came up to the point. This fellow I 
caught with the second, and Bob showed great pleasure 
as he brought him. .So we wandered on and on, and the 
first thing I knew the day was nearly gone. I swung 
around near the bridge, where I had been told to come 
at night, and Bob carried me across the stream and out 
over a popple flat. He found a bevy of quail in here, and 
I killed a couple. Then he went off to one side, and I 
was for the time some 6oyds. from him. At that very 
moment, right under. my feet, with a rush and a roar 
like that of the bird earlier in the day, there went out a 
fine big grouse, and I have to’confess that I shamefully 
missed him, as any tenderfoot might have done. I stood 
gaping at him with gun half-opened, when right at the 
same place, from under the same log at-my very feet, 
there slipped out a second bird and sailed away. after the 
first, less noisily, but just as safely, for my gun was out 
of commission for the instant! With any ordinary 
luck I should have bagged both those birds. I could not 
look Bob in the eye as he came up and sat down, look- 
ing scornfully at me. This rather affected my spirits, 


and as it was growing dusk I turned back for the meet- 
ing place, and so ended my last day. I had a very small 
bag, only two or three grouse, I believe, and a half- 
dozen quail or so, and I began to figure that I was not 
much good unless I was along with a goed shot. . Yet 
what was my secret joy to learn that all those other men, 
my friends, who were es good shots, and 
who knew the country better than I did, had done little 
better than myself. Even Archie, the invincible, had 
with Mr, Davis’ help only bagged sixteen birds, and he 
was so disgusted that he didn’t want to taik. Mr. Bliss, 
who had lost me early in the day, had wandered off into 
deep timber and ‘found some grouse, killing either four 
or six, I forget which, with a few quail. Our average 
bag was about eight birds to the gun, which certainly 
is not startling. Yet it is long since I have had a more 
interesting day. It was so cold that I walked hard and 
fast all day, and covered a lot of country, and though 
it is always lonesome to shoot thus solitary I found 
much on. the other hand to make it pleasant, and came 
in to camp in a glow of warmth. and with a great 
hunger. 

It was an interesting lesson we had in dogs. that 
day. Mr. Bliss had been hunting his dog Keno, the 
English setter, who is only a two-year-old, though big 
and strong, all the season, more or less, before this time, 
and. we had given him two awful days in snow and slitsh. 
Yet he went this last day as well as ever and never 
once begged, though his coat was a mass ofice. Bob, the 
big Gordon, a powerful, grand looking creature, was also 


‘of course covered with frozen ice fringe ail day long, 


yet I may testify that-he kept his gait the day through, 
and gave me all I wanted to do to keep up to his stand- 
ards of a natural hunting gait. At night the poor fellow 
was a mass of ice, his heavy coat being frozen full. We 
had a half-dozen miles to drive to town, and it seemed 
cruel not-to thaw out the dogs first—as indeed we did at 
a farmhouse near by till the good wife protested. So 
we got the extra fur robes and blankets, and wrapped 
the dogs up, and so took them in that way. Bob lay 
on my feet, and I never felt him shiver once. He melted 
all the ice off himself by his own heat, and in spite of 
all I could do insisted on having his head out of the 
blankets to see what was going on. That is the sort of 
dog which I take to be a shooting dog, a powerful and 
game creature, which has courage and stamina enough 
to enjoy his fun and endure the hardships. For some 
puny men shooting undef such conditions would be 
no sport, and for some puny dogs it would have been 
punishment perhaps fatal in its results. I asked Mr. 
Bliss how he thought these two dogs would do in a field 
trial, and he smiled gently. “They do pretty well here,” 
he said. Either of them was pretty much my sort of a 
dog. They were both repeaters, and they were both re- 
trievers, meat dogs, if you like. If our field trials shall 
bring more of these upon the land, they will be doing a 
good work, and in so far as they depart from this sort 
of standard of practical excellence and durability, I 
should ever feel, as did Mr. Bliss, like smiling gently 
when they are proposed to the participant in actual sport 
in the field, where both man and dog are out for all 
day, and intend to go again to-morrow. On our return 
from the hunt on this bitter day, we found that many 
other shooters had been forced to give up the hunt 
before the day was half done, their dogs having suffered 
so much that they had to quit. I hated to leave my new 
friends, yet I came away from my first and only hunt 
this season with the feeling that I had learned something 
about shoes and dogs and other things. 


The Lion Hunt. 


Returns from the much-exploited lion hunt at De 
Beque, Colo., seem to indicate that the State game war- 
den, Mr. Swan, was not wanted. It also appears that it is 
not desirable to hunt mountain lions with a brass band. 
There were over 100 hunters, but not enough dogs to go 
around. Two cubs were caught alive, and two adult lions 
were killed, to say nothing of a lynx or,two and a few 
wolves. Everyone had a good time, though it was cold. 


Minnesota Justice and Justices. 


Curcaco, Ill., Dec. 24.—Agent Fullerton, of Minnesota, 
may be near the end of his duties as State ‘warden, but he 
is certainly keeping up his hustle, and I wish he could 
be retained where he is. He has been having a brisk legal 
battle up in his old fighting ground, and speaks of it in 
something of the following terms: 

“T just returned this morning from Detroit, where we 
had a battle royal. You know the correspondence | had 
with Indian Commissioner Jones has borne fruit. 
Stephens got word that a trader had some venison and 
birds on the White Earth Reservation at Pine Point. He 
got the sheriff of Becker county with a writ of replevin 
(something new in game laws), and went there and got 
forty-eight saddles of venison and 127 partridges. We 
arrested a “white man, named Alf Cooney, who was in 
charge of the game, and brought him to Detroit. He is 
in reality Davis’ man, but Davis remains in the back- 

round. Then our battle began, and we had a fight at 

etroit the whole day long. We arraigned him before a 
justice and they took a change of venue before a justice 
who would do as they wished. We found he was going to 
let him off on the same plan that Baxter did—fine him 
about $10—so we dismissed the case, and immediately re- 
arrested him and took him before another justice living 
about seven miles from Detroit. Then we had another 
legal fight, lasting until 10 o’clock at night. The same 
tactics were there employed in regard to letting him off 
easy, but we gave them to understand that we would make 
a separate complaint for every saddle of venison and every 
bird, and we would fight it if it took all year. The justice 

ot scared and finally bound him over to the grand jury 
forty saddles of venison, after which he procured bail 
and was released. This promises to be another stiff legal 
battle, but I think we will win. Before this reaches you 
we will have Davis arrested for shipping twelve saddles 
of venison to St. Paul. Stephens got on to it and fol- 
lowed the shipment all the way down, hoping to catch 
the man it was consigned to, but we have sufficient evi- 
dence against Davis to connect him with it. You know 
the trouble we have had with this man, but he is still 
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“T have always admired a fighter, but he takes the cake. 
We made another nice seizure at Brainerd yesterday, con- 
sisting of ‘fifteen saddles of venison, ‘six deer heads and 
one moose head. They killed this stuff up in the wilder- 
ness, where it is almost impossible to go after them, and 
they then run the risk of getting it out the best way they 
can, but we are glad to be able to say that they are not 
meeting with very good success thus far.” 


E. Hovucsa. 
1200 Boyce Buitpinc, Chicago, IIl. 


New Brunswick Notes. 


Frevericton, N.,B., Dec. 23.—Mr. James Turnbull, of 
Halifax, who has been hunting with Henry Braithwaite 
for the past three weeks, reached Fredericton yesterday. 
Mr. Turnbull brought out a very handsome moose, with 
a cross section of 50in.; also his legal allowance of cari- 
bou. On the trip he saw thirty moose and hundreds of 
caribou. The Miramichi and Cains River country seems 
to be alive with caribou this fall. In view of this fact 
many sportsmen advocate raising the limit to each 
shooter from one to two animals. Hunting caribou .on 
the snow has always been a popular form of sport in 
this province, but where only one animal is allowed to 
each rifle few parties will go to the expense of fitting 
out for this purpose. ; 

On Thursday evening last the Maritime express on the 
Intercolonial railway, near Rogersville, ran into a herd 
of thirty caribou. Three of the animals were killed out- 
right and several others injured. 

It looks as though some of our/rifle manufacturers will 
have to pay more attention than they have yet done to 
the action of frost upon the magazine. I know of sev- 
eral cases occurring within the past fortnight where the 
magazine of a certain popular make of small-bore rifle 
has utterly refused to work under cold wéather con- 
ditions. 

General Hutton’s party is still in the woods. During 
their first day on the hunting grounds Captain Bell, the 
General’s aide-de-camp, brought down a moose with a 
58in. spread of antlers. 

Two of the youngest guides in the Tobique country 
are Aleck and Dave Ogilvie. The latter had a very ex- 
citing experience with a monster bull recently. He was 
going over a line of traps about two miles from camp 
when he struck a fresh track. This he followed about 
200 yards, when he came upon an enormous moose, 
across a windfall, about 25yds. away. His rifle twice 
missed fire. At the third attempt he hit the moose in 
the. shoulder and the animal staggered, then galloped 
away, leaving a trail of blood on the snow. Dave fol- 
lowed him about half a mile and then saw him watching 
his back track, about 7oyds. away. He again fired, when 
the moose snorted and rushed straight for him, with his 
mane on end and shaking his head. Dave retreated and 
got behind a big tree. When the moose came within 
goyds. he snorted and humped his back up as though in- 
viting his enemy to. close combat. Dave fired again, but 
another snort and shake of the head were the only visible 
effects. The boy then leaned his rifle against his tree 
of refuge and aimed straight at the breast of the moose. 
The immense animal then reared on his hind legs, made 

. a futile attempt to charge, fell backward against a tree 
and was dead before Dave could reach him. The horns 
have.a spread of 58in., and but for an injury done them 
when in the velvet would have gone over 60. They have 26 
points, the plate of one horn measuring 14 and the other 
12in. The moose was very gray in color and showed 
many signs of old age. Dave’s brother Aleck has killed 
a moose with a spread of 53in., and at Island Lake found 
a dead moose with a spread of 51in. It is thought by 
Mr. W. Garrison Reed, of Boston, that this is the moose 
that was wounded by Dr. Heber Bishop when hunting in 
that locality. 

Adam Moore, of Scotch Lake, has shot a bull moose 
on Tobique weighing 1,250lbs. The horns measured 
over sft. Henry B. Eaton, of Calais, guided by William 
Griffins, on the first day on hunting grounds shot a very 
large moose, with 54in. spread. W. H. Carnall, of St. 
John, has received a fine specimen of locked antlers of 
two bull moose, killed while fighting on Canaan River. 

So far as known, up to Saturday last no moose had 
ever been shot on Miramichi waters with a spread of sft. 
While the Sou’west country seems to be fully equal in 
point of game supply to either the Tobique or the Resti- 
gouche regions, yet exceptional heads have rately been 
taken there. This no doubt is a purely accidental circum- 
stance, as the Miramichi and Tobique hunting grounds 
really merge into each other at the watershed, and moose 
are found everywhere on the hardwood ridges and around 
the lakes. Still it remained for Dr. Heber Bishop, of 
Boston, to prove that 5ft. heads could be found on the 
eastern side of the divide. The Doctor, with his friend, 
W. A. Ross, of New York, hunted for five days on the 
snow in the Sister Lakes and Rocky Brook country. They 
had as guides Ed. Norred, Jim Paul and Herb. Heal. Old 
bulls were found to be plentiful, and many were started. 
On the third day a very large moose was shot with a 
spread of 53in.. The fourth day was chiefly taken up in 
packing this moose to camp. On Saturday, while the Doctor 
and Ed. were setting out for a tour of some of the adjacent 
lakes, they suddenly came upon a monster bull plowing 
straight toward them through the snow-laden firs not 
1syds. away. The Doctor’s first shot brought the bull to 
his knees, then he got up and started, but fell after going 
a few rods, and a second shot finished him. The Doctor 
was naturally in high spirits when he discovered that the 
antlers measured a fraction over 6oin., and as the bull 
was a noble specimen in every way, determined if possible 
to have him taken out whole and mounted for the New 
York exhibition. As the animal was killed within a 
quarter of a mile of a logging road, this proved to be a 
feasible scheme. The entrails being removed. the 
moose was neatly sewed up in canvas and then hauled to 
Boiestown and placed aboard the train. In going down 
the portage road, one of the points was damaged slightly, 
reducing the spread. In crossing the swift water of the 
Sou’west, Ed. Norred devised a novel scheme to the 
moose from being wet. He placed one sled on top’ of an- 

, other, with Jong poles projecting from thé sides, and the 

whole firmly bound together with ropes:and hay wire. 

When thes 


threatsned to tip on the slippery rocks, it . 


ee 
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was kept on an even keel by these outriggers. The cross- 
ing was effected without a drop of water being shipped. 
Ed. also concocted a kind of sledge, to which the moose 
was lashed, and which greatly facilitated its being handled 
safely on the cars and steamers on its way to New York. 
The Doctor says the moose in New Brunswick are much 
larger than those he has. seen on other hynting grounds. 
This monstér weighed a trifle over 1,000lbs. er all his 
inwards were removed, and must have gone close to 
1,300lbs. when he met the Doctor. 

A. moose has been shot near Nictau Lake, on the 
Tobique, which is claimed to have the finest head ever 
taken in this: Province. Though the spread (63in.) is gin. 
less than Mr. F. H. Cook’s head, the blades are 19in. wide, 
and there are thirty-two perfect points equally divided on 
either side. The fortunate sportsman was Capt. Chauncy 
P. Williams, of Albany, N. Y., who had-as guide George 
Armstrong, of Perth Centre. This head is being mounted 
by Mr. S. L. Crosby, of Bangor, who, by the way, has 
received up to date 103 moose heads, besides 450 caribou 
and deer. 

If Mr. Emerson Hough, of Chicago, could only spare 
the time to visit Chatham or Richibucto this bracing win- 
ter weather, he would make haste to disown the Kekoshee 
fish story as a very commonplace yarn indeed. The fisher- 
men there are now hauling up through the ice from 100 
to 200 tons of smelt per day. These are sold on the ice 
at from 3 to 4 cents a pound and shipped to the States by 
the trainload. Frank H. RIstTEEn. 





Chat. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I don’t want to subject myself to the charge of growling 
too much, but I hope you'll gratify me by inflicting a 
fine of $5 (to be used for the suppression ‘of market 
shooters) on any one of your correspondents who pokes 
an angle of 45 degrees at you, for it’s getting to be a very 
tiresome angle, and proves that the person who uses it 
doesn’t know an angle from a wagon wheel. If he must 
use something near that slope, let him say 45 or 46. 

I would also like a fine of that amount collected from 
the thoughtless scribbler who goes fishing for “speckled 
beauties,” to be used for the same good purpose. 

And while I am at it I want also to indulge in a growl 
against the editor of the Detroit Evening News for pub- 
lishing an outrage like the “Michigan Hunting Record” 
without a word of condemnation. 

Speaking of the feat of “Young Sam Cable, of Sulli- 
van,” he says: “Since Oct. 1 he has bagged more than 
1,000 quail and partridges. He was out every day.” 

Young Sam Cable belongs to a class who are entitled 
to no respect, and if he had brains enough he'd be 
ashamed of his career. An occasional shooting trip gives 
infinite pleasure, but no sensible man can enjoy what he 
makes a daily business of. 

A market shooter is one who is too lazy to work, and 
if our legislators were made of the proper stuff he would 
be made to work. I will never sleep, soundly till he’s 
suppressed. 

The bull bat war—as well as the American-Spanish 
war—I am happy to say, is ended, and without the loss 
of a life, though I’m sorry to find that my little joke about 
my piety was lost on my serious-minded friend Coahoma, 
with whom I’ve been at fierce and feathery war for some 
time past. DipyMus. 

St. Aucustinge, Dec. 15. 





“Hitting vs. Missing.” 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

Although I am an old gunner, I have read with very 
great pleasure and no little profit Mr. Hammond's de- 
lightful book on the use of the shotgun, entitled “Hitting 

«vs. Missing.” His instructions are so simple and so 
eminently practical that the most unlearned persons may 
profit by them; and yet all through the book runs a con- 
cealed thread of theory; which teaches the reader more 
than he is aware of as he reads. 

I have a nephew about 12 years old, who is soon to 
have his first gun, and: before he receives the gun I 
shall give him a copy of Mr. Hammond’s book, in the 
hope that long before he takes his weapon in his hand 
he may have saturated his mind with the wise precepts 
given by that charming writer. ConNECTICUT. 

BripGcerort, Conn. ’ 


Michigan State Game and Fish Protective League, 


GranpD Rapips,’ Mich., Dec. 20.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: The annual meeting of the State Game and Fish 
Protective League will be held at the Hudson House, 
Leneing on Tuesday, Jan. 17, 1899, commencing at 1:30 

The question of changes in the present game and fish 
laws will be taken up at that time, and the committee 
appointed at-the June meeting will present bills for pro- 
posed changes, and action taken at this meeting: Mem- 
bers of both branches of the Legislature who are inter- 
ested in game and fish protection will be present, and 
will addrcss the meeting. Governor Pingree has been 
given a ccrdial invitation to meet with us, and it is ex- 
pected will be with us at the evening meeting. 

Cuarves E. Brewster, Sec’y. 





Bear Hunting in Pennsylvania. 


Not for many years have bears been so numerous in 
the mountains of central and northeastern Pennsylvania. 
Old hunters have been killing them right and left in the 
mountains of Clearfield and Centre counties. Sheriff 
Bell and party, of Blair county, recently popped over 
three, while three others were killed in the foothills of 
the Alleghanies. Andrew Edgar, of Lonestown, has five 
large bears already to his credit, while John and James 
Schofield, of Du Bois, killed five inside of ten days. 
Bruin is particularly partial to. the. beech woods of Cam- 
cron and Sullivan counties, and 
the Sinnemahoning one-hunter and trapper has killed 
sixteen up to.date. In the aggregate no less than forty- 
five bears have; been killed in that part of the State with- 
in the past six weeks, WP dep pclae ane 





up near the source of - 
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On the Upper Mississippi. 


KitTanNninc, Pa., Dec. 5.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
If you remember last year: made inquiry about hunting 
grounds for large game, and you directed me to write 
to Mr. B. C. Finnegan, at Grand Rapids, Minn., who was 
very courteous, and gave very satisfactory information; 
and at his suggestion we went up the Mississippi in a 
small steamer about seventy or eighty miles above the 
rapids. We had elegant quarters at L. S. Cards’, on 
the banks of the Mississippi, where the stream is quite 
small. Mr. Finnegan had arranged for guides and boats, 
and to my surprise we were met by Wm. Tibbets, a 
guide, who had hunted with my wife and me the year 
before on the Brule, in Wisconsin, and knowing him 
we were more than pleased. He took our party, com- 
posed of Joseph Morris, of Pittsburg, and A. C. Bailey, 
of Ford City, my wife and myself, to the above-named 
place, and strange to say this point was named Gamblers’ 
Point before Mr. Cards ever saw it. 

Mrs. Jessop was very fond of hunting and always 
enjoyed going with me on these trips. She showed her 
adroitness and skill as a huntress, as she killed the first 
two deer, one of which was an exceedingly large one. 
Jim Drumbeeter, her Indian guide, thought she was the 
finest running shot he had ever seen, as she had killed 
both deer running. Four years ago she hunted alligators in 
Florida, killing two, one 5 and the other 7ft. long. As 
a wing shot she did very well. 

The party killed seven deer and quite a number of 
mallard ducks. I became so infatuated with duck shoot- 
ing that I would prefer shooting ducks than deer. We 
had intended killing one moose, but as we were located 
probably ten miles away from the moose hunting 
grounds, and the weather was quite cold, and we would 
have been compelled to camp out, therefore we resolved 
to defer the moose hunting until next season. How- 
ever, we saw one moose at the mouth of Leech River. 

C. J. Jessop. 


Maine Wolves. 


A Kingfleald, Me., special says that George Woodcock, 
of Carrabasset, shot a doe deer last Saturday on Stratton 
Brook, that had a well developed set of spike horns. An- 
other hunter, Edward Taylor, shot the fawn that was with 
the doe. Aside from the horns, the deer was-exactly like 
any other doe, and weighed 125lbs. 

Again there are reports of wolves in Maine, with their 
tracks followed by old wolf hunters, who “could not be 
mistaken.” They do not bring out the trophies, how- 
ever, and until they do the ordinary individual is inclined 
to regard their stories in the same light as that of the 
well-read fable. 

Pickerel fishermen are at it. Reports from Maine men- 
tion big strings taken from Sabattis Pond. Mr. Green- 
wood, of Auburn, took twenty-three in one day, through 
the ice. Fox hunting is also in order. SPECIAL. 








Sea ind Biver Hishing. 


Proprietors of fishing and hunting resorts will. find it profitable 
to advertise them in Forest anp Stream. : 


An Outing on Great South Bay. 


BY FRED MATHER. 


ALTHOUGH we did a little fishing, the season was late 
for bluefish, in the bay at least, and we went mainly just to 
be there. September had half gone when Dr. Bashford Dean 
drifted in on me with the remark: “It will be a fortnight 
before my work begins in the college, and I know a grand 
place where we can go on South Bay, and have good 
rooms in a fisherman’s cottage, cook our own feed and 
have a good time. The fishermen will come and go, and 
you will be delighted with them, besides you will ex- 
change the fitful rattle of the street cars for the steady 
roll of the surf.” And without more inducement I met 
him at the railway station, and before 11 A. M. next day 
we were at Freeport, Long Island, where we found a 
wagon to take us to the landing. 

Of Long Island’s 118 miles in length, the Great South 
Bay occupies nearly half of its south shore, and the bay 
is from three to six miles wide. It is shallow, and sepa- 
rated from the Atlantic by a broad beach of sand, broken 
through by occasional inlets. At Freeport landing there 
is a salt meadow extending out more than a mile, and 
through this runs an imlet, which is as crooked as inlets 
are allowed to be, and a craft of 7oft. would find difficulty 
in making the turns. 

At a little wharf lay a solidly built catboat about 3oft. 
long, which was taking on a seine from a great reel, and 
after this was aboard cakes of ice were put in the fish 
boxes, and bottles of those horrible concoctions known 
as “ginger-pop” and “sarsaparilla,” generically called “soft 
drinks,” were put on the ice. Then came bread, canned 
goods, and other necessaries, and I was formally intro- 
duced to the men who were to be our companions when 
they were not away in Freeport. : 

First was Capt. Thomas Smith, a ue happy giant of 
sixty years, close shaven sometimes, but with a sprouting 
moustache that had only been out in the air for a week, 
and two rivulets of tobacco juice, whose sources were at 
each corner of his mouth, but finally joined in a deep bay 
in the dimple of his chin. Notwithstanding all these at- 
tractions, he was a bachelor. If the maidens of Freeport 
who have passed the Giddy. stage knew Capt. Smith as 
well as I do, they would hold him in such esteem that 
there would be a rush to see which would lay siege to 
his heart by ee the incrustations of tobacco and 
bossing him just a little bit into shaving more regularly. 
for he is a grand old man with a great big heart. 

Then there was Byron Raynor, quiet and unobtrusive. 
except when. * a yeere opinion about hauling the 
sheet aft or of luffing. e, when he would assert him- 
self and his opinions in spite of being told to “shut up 
by the man at the helm. is he did not mind, unless it 
was accompanied with advice to bathe his head in milk 
toast or to hand his feet overboard and off, when he 
would say no more until he was again moved to give ad- 
vice. He was meek and I think he was married 
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Everett Smith stayed with-us only a few days, when 
the fair at Mineola waS*more attractive than hauling a 
seine in the bay, and he was temporarily replaced by Jo: 
Brown, a young man from Freeport, who let the wind 
blow on his teeth when the sun shone in his face. Last, 
but first in many things, was Robert C. Denton, descen- 
dant of the first clergyman that invaded Long Island, and 
who figures largely in the history of the “island of shells.” 
He is only “‘Robert-C.” in ‘the village directory, and to the 
postmaster, but as the trusty pilot of that catboat he was 
not so addressed. He was young, jolly, musical, and 
had a stock of good humor about equal to the Captain’s, 
and that is saying much, for Capt. Smith was a veritable 
Mark Tapley, bound to be jolly under all circumstances. 


We Reach the Island. 


And so with some poling and drifting, for the tide was 
half down when we started, we got out into the great bay 
and set the sail. One could imagine himself in Holland 
if he did not look back at the distant hills which fotm 
the “backbone of Long Island.” A flat landscape of low 
islands and water was all that lay in front. “That's our 
cottage off there to the southeast,” said Dr. Dean, point- 
ing to a speck some miles away, which differed little from 
other specks, which seemed near it, but proved -to be on 
other islands, as we neared them and changed our course 
into the different channels. 

Fried ham, potatoes, coffee, bananas and turn in. The 
Doctor and I had a large room with two good beds in 
it. As we retired he said: “Did you notice how these 
fishermen eat bananas?” 

- “Yes, I saw over a hundred come on board, and sup- 
posed they were for some hotel, but after supper they all 
pitched into them, and Cap must have eaten half a dozen, 
to my surprise; for one would give me a fit of indigestion 
that. would last for a week, unless it was a red one, when 
I might get over it in a day. By the way, I have not seen 
a-red banana in five years; what’s become of them?” 

“I give it up, but it is a fact that the red banana comes 
no more to° New York, and while it does not these fisher- 
men eat the yellow ones in great quantities. Then they 
eat fried fish swimming in grease, and wonder why they 
have dyspepsia. They would fry a beefsteak if they had 





i 


one, and eat it swimming in grease.” 


“Doctor,” said I, “that fried ham is now in rebellion in 





THE COTTAGE. 


my department of the interior; it has started the gas. 


factory at work on full time, and when that shuts down 
the vinegar factory will be in full blast, but I think there 
is enough good leather left in my stomach to stand it for 
a fortnight if we only had prepared for a siege-of fried 
things.” 

“Well,” said the Doctor, “the Captain is the worst 
dyspeptic, because. he is. older than the others, and he tries 
patent medicines and grunts, but he is strong; he will pull 
his end of the seine against the other three, and dyspepsia 
does not seem to affect his physique. Ordinary dyspepsia 
does not kill people, for many who have the trouble live 
to an old age, it is a source of suffering, as corns are, but 
that’s all.” 

“That’s very comforting, Doctor. I'll tura in and try 
to sleep before the vinegar factory starts in. Good night.” 


Some Fried Things. 


There was not a fish to fry for breakfast, but a steak 
had’ been brought down for that purpose, and swimming 
in lard it was fried, as the Doctor had foretold, and as 
they cooked with boards of old fish boxes, there the coals 
were for broiling, but we had it fried in lard. The tide 
was'not right for the men to use the net, so while the 
Captain mended it the Doctor took a gun, seeking the 
meadow hen, also called clapper rail, or the yellowlegs, both 
birds being heard frequently. I looked the net over; it 
had a mesh of 234in., about the size for the smaller fish of 
the bay. It was 100 fathoms in length and fished to a 
depth of 7ft. Bob Dalton and I rowed out.to fish for 
“snappers,” as young bluefish are called, and finding none 
we stopped. surface fishing, put on sinkers and got a dozen 
sea bass, which weighed as many pounds, and there was 
our dinner. The Captain dressed and crimped them to 
the bone at short intervals, so that more grease could be 
absorbed, for he was a dyspeptic and needed lots of 
grease. Dr. Dean did not call down a single yellowleg, al- 
though we heard many answer his whistle, and he found 
nary a meadow hen. From the frequent shots we heard 
we thought he was right among them, but his bag was 
fifteen sand, ; a he ce see ae we could 
protest inst it t aptain had them frying! 

It pan ete near high-water slack, and at the turn of the 


tide we.took twenty.sea bass in about as many minutes, - 


arid theré was our supper, sure: Then. while the seine, 
fresh water and the went aboard, IT saw that we were 
on an island covering three to four square miles, with bog 
-at im , and learned that it was called Grea‘ 
land. Algo that we were’on its south side; and ‘that 
we had for. neighbors two little huts, some 300yds. away. 





east and west, occupied by men who watch oyster beds 
and live in that solitary manner, doing their own cooking ; 
and worst:of all, one was a widower with two boys who 
should have been in school. 


So we started off to make some hauls, with Bob at the 


tiller singing: 


“And the moon shines brightly on the water 
Where the heroes of the Maine in silence lie.” 


This was all that I caught of the song, for the Captain 
would order: ‘Ease her a little,” while Bob was forced 
to stop his song to tell him to shut up, he guessed where 





“You EAT TOO MUCH FRIED STUFF.” 


they wanted to go. I turned to the Doctor and remarked: 
“There is one-thing that is perfect about this craft.” 

“What’s that?” 

“The discipline. The crew has the Captain so well 
trained that when one of them gives him an order to shut 
up, he shuts pan at once, as we used ‘to say in the day of 
flint locks.” 

“He shuts pan. What pan?” 

“Generations before you were born, my boy, 1 was 
knocking about, and in the slang of my boyhood the old 
flint lock shooters told a man to ‘shut pan’ when he 
worked his mouth too hard; there was a ‘pan’ to shut 
over the priming—but you have got all the fun out of me 
on that that you will get; I remember the ilint locks of 
Arab make, the antique guns and armor in your study, I 
owe you one.” 

We had reached the spot for seining on the shore of 
another island, for this part of Great South Bay is full of 
islands, and the Captain jumped into the water with the 
land line, and the boat put out and paid away at least 
100 fathoms of line before the first of the net went over. 
We went straight away for the same distance until the net 
was all out, when the boat put back to shore, paying out 
line and striking the beach fully 100 fathoms, or 6ooft., 
from the Captain. Then the mud hook was taken shore- 
ward, and all hands went over the side to pull against the 





THE CAPTAIN MENDS HIS NET. 


powerful Captain, who approached them, as he pulled 
until the two lines were together. The result of this haul 
was a few 4lb. weakfish, some half-dozen striped bass of 
3 to 4lbs., a lot of snappers, sea bass, blackfish, toadfish, 
dogfish, sculpins and a few striped mullet. 


Tn the Evening by the Moonlight. 


When four hauls had been made and we had reached 
home, the Captain asked me what fish I preferred for sup- 
per. I had decided views on the gastronomic qualities of 
fish, but I realized the fact that these men, like the farmer, 
must send the best‘ to market, and I did not mention 
striped bass boiled or broiled; weakfish, which I never 
eat if any other fish is at hand, but which is salable; so I 
fell. back on the sea bass, which is a real good fish, but 
was then small in the South Bay, and therefore only a 
“pan fish.” 

“How about the mullet?” the Captain asked. 

“The mullet is good.” IT replied. “but it is too rich for 
some stomachs, and mine is in that category. I find the 
mullet too rich for my blood.” 

“Well now, I'm glad to hear somebody say that, for 
when I eat mullet T have dyspepsia the worst way.” 





Next day, while telling the Captain that if he would stop 


frying his food and eating so much grease, Dr. Dean took 
a low-down advanfage of me and snapped his camera on 
us = I told my jolly friend that he eats too much fried 
stuff. 


I have achronic grievance against Dr. Dean, who, by 
the way, is yourig enough to be my grandson, notwith- 
standing the fact he toots in Columbia University, as it 
is said that he is a tutor of biology there, and my plaint 
is this: He goes out on fishing and shooting trips with me, 
but keeps his camera so jealously guarded that I can never 
get a snap shot on him, as he does on other people. He 
does not-do unto others as he would that they should do 
unto him, but goes on as if there was no hereafter. 

The Captain remarked: “I never seé herrin’ so sca’ce 
in the bay as they be this year. I tell you they are the 
fish we want, they sell better ’n weakfish.” 

The alewife, or river herring, comes into the bay and 
runs into the fresh streams, and even up rivers to spawn, 
and after this spring migration is over they go back to 
salt water. Of course the bay is salt, but the fish go off 
to sea, therefore I asked: “What fish is it they call a 
herring here, Doctor?” 

“T can’t tell you, possibly one of the alewives, not the 
glut herring, for that fish goes out to sea in winter, but I 
am not sure how far the branch herring goes, are you?” 

“I am certain that it is not found in this bay in Sep- 
tember, unless possibly a stray one, and I am ctrious to 
know what fish the Captain calls a herring; of course, it 
can’t be the true sea herring, Clupea.” 

The fishermen retired and we sat- watching the flash 
light off southwest at Sandy Hook, the Fire Island light 
to the southeast, and listening to the ceaseless roar of the 
surf on the outer beach. After a while I broke the silence 
with: “It would be a good scheme to get the Captain 
to take us outside Fire Island to fish for bluefish; I’ve all 
sorts of tackle, and enough to rig several biuefish lines. 
Is it a go?” 

“Tt is not a go. You could not get the Captain within 
five miles of Fire Island Inlet. I won’t tell you why, be- 
cause I might spoil the story, but ask Bob Denton about 
it when we are all in the boat, for the Captain likes to 
hear the yarn. Have you noticed how these fishermen 
are continually guying each other, and how kindly they 
take it?” 

“Couldn’t help it; only Byron never guys anyone, but 





THE CAPTAIN PULLS AGAINST THREE MEN. 


gets plenty of it. I am only bothered now to know what 
kind of a herring is caught in this bay in the fall. I’m 
going to bed to dream of herring with spines on their 
backs and eyes like Fire Island light.” 

Here I may say that a few days afterward they caught 
one “herring,” and my only wonder was that they did not 
call it a shad, for it is nearer the shad than the herring, 
and as soon as I saw the faint lines on its sides it was 
recognized as that fish of many names, the hickory shad 
(from its stripes), or “‘mattowacca,” which De Kay called 
“fall herring,” while on the Potomac it is the “tailor 
shad.” This fish we had not thought of. 

The Doctor looked over at the moon and said: “After 
breakfast the men are going to Freeport with their fish 
and will stay over night, while we will do our own cook- 
ing. How shall we spend the day?” 

“You take that rickety old gun that I wouldn’t shoot for 
an interest in the Keely motor and—” 

“Then you value the Keely cure high.” 

“Motor, I said, a thing which makes wheels go around; 
as I understand the cure it stops them,. but you take the 
gun and I'll wait for the tide to get up, and then fish. 
While I am waiting I’ll—what does the Captain call it?” 

“Do you mean ‘muck out’ ?” 

“That’s it, I’ll muck out our room, the dining room and 
the kitchen with a broom, but what does he mean by 
‘muck in,’ as he said to-day?” ; 

“Oh, that means come to dinner.” 


The Captain and the Whale. 


The day and the night passed. We varied our diet with 
oysters, onions and potatoes, without frying the first 
durned thing, and the party came back next noon with 
more wood, water, ice, pop and bananas. Then we had 
a dinner of fried ham and potatoes, but I had found the 
onion sack and a couple “raw” in vinegar, cut the grease 
somewhat, and while the Captain mended the net and 
Bob and Byron washed the dishes as Everett mucked 
out, I stretched in the sun on the bench outside, and amid 
the clatter of dishes and the roar of the surf heard this 
alternately sung and said: “So peacefully we lay within 
the harbor, where Havana’s lights—say, ons ion’t put 
so much soap in the water, it makes the dishes sticky— 
were shining bright and gay—shut that door and keep the 
flies out. will you?—-We were dreaming of our home and 
of our dear ones, when—Byron, if you'll throw away-that 
pipe I'll buy you a new one,” “tc. 

bet Bob had erga bis. a and his self-inter- 
rupted song, we sailed away for a distant fishing’ ground. 
After we had»gone.as far as one pipe would lost, al all 
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hands were lounging in the idle wind, I said to Bob, who 
was at the tiller: “Bob, the Doctor tells me that you 
couldn’t get Captain within five miles of Fire Island Inlet 
if you offered him two acres of land in New York city 
with Trinity Church in the middle of it. I’ve been down 
there, and have fished outside, but never saw anything 
more formidable than a bluefish or a harbor shark, nothing 
to be afraid of.” 

“You wasn’t there when I was,” said the Captain. 

“Cap, you shut up,” said Bob, and here I once more 


admired the discipline on this ship, “the Major asked me - 


to tell the story, and you just keep still until’ I get 
through, and then you may add anything which I may 
have left out. 

“It was this way: about twenty-five years ago we were 
in this same catboat, which has never had a name until you 
called her the ‘Sleepy Ann,’ and we went outside Fire 
Island for bluefish. I noticed that the Captain was a 
bit nervous when we could only see land on one side, and 
he showed his nervousness by the way in which he eat 
tobacco and the streams of juice which poured down his 
chin and decorated his shirt front. 

“We were doing well; the bluefish were taking hold of 
our trolling squids of lead and ivory, and the Captain 
seemed to forget that we were some 3,000 miles from land 
on one side, as he saw the fish come over the rail, and as 

‘ another craft neared us as we came about to. follow the 
school of fish, he saw that it was his old friend, Daniel 
Bedell, and he hailed him with: ‘Dan, we've got more 
bluefish than you can count in a month of Sundays.’ 

“There was no reply. A whale rose under Bedell’s 
boat, tossed it in the air, and every man was drowned. 
That was enough for Captain Smith, the bay is sufficient 
for him, he ain’t no hog to want the whole Atlantic and 
its whales. Ain't that so, Cap?” 

The Captain merely replied: “You've got it right 
enough, Bob, but you’re off about five years. This boat 
was built thirty years ago, and the whale business hap- 
pened the first year that she was built, but again you're 
right, I don’t want to go out where them whales swim 
around, I’ve had enough of that.” 

Here the Doctor sided with the Captain by saying: 
“IT can’t blame any man for not wanting to go where 
whales may come up under his boat and pitch him out. 
How big was the whale, Captain?” 

“Bout a mile long, I reckon, but I didn’t see the whole 
on him.” 


A Haul in Upper Mash-Rack. 


The Captain decided that a haul in the “upper mash- 
rack” would be the best, “for,” he continued, “we want 
some weakfish to take in to-morrow, an’ that’s the place 
to get ’em, if they’s any in the bay. How’s that, Bob?” 

“All right, we've got small fish enough, and we might 
get some over there. Better break some more ice to put 
on the fish in the two boxes, and leave enough for the 
other box if we fill it.” 

I was curious to know how they marketed their fish and 
asked the question, and learned that they had regular days 
to go to Freeport, and that peddlers took the large fish 
such as striped bass, weakfish, bluefish, etc., while all fish 
under 2ibs. weight, that were marketable, went to New 
York, where they found a better sale than in the coun- 
try. Then I knew where the peddlers got their fish that 
they brought me when I lived on Long Island. I had 
once a theory that their fish were a lot of unsalable truck 
from the city, but the bright eyes did not support the 
theory, and I bought, but never believed the story that 
a were fresh from the nets, as the peddlers de- 
clared. 

In approaching the upper mash-rack, I saw and counted 
twenty-seven blue herons in the water at one time, feed- 
ing, while others were in the air. The sight did not seem 
to impress any one else as uncommon, but never before 
had I seen a flock of these birds which contained more 
than’ one individual. Evidently they. were on their way 
south, and had found a good feeding ground. They had 
seen a boat before, and moved off as we came within rifle 
shot. I wanted a photo of them, but they were too dis- 
tant to show up, and were scattered over a great extent 
of shoal. 

This time we anchored far from shore and started the 
haul from the boat. The Captain had jumped overboard 
on the flats, and before we anchored the net was all out, 
he pulling to the boat against three men, as usual. The 
men all wore oilskin trousers that came to their armpits, 
and as they were open at the bottom, I marveled thereat. 
The more I thought about it the greater the puzzle be- 
came; why did thy wear ’em? At last, after considering it 
in different lights: It was a sort of professional uni- 
form; it was heredity, their grandfathers wore ’em; they 
might keep mud and slime from their trousers, and other 
guesses. then I gave it up and asked Bob. 

Said he: “We don’t need ’em in the water, in fact they 
are stiff and awkward, but when we come out they keep 
the wind from rapidly evaporating the dampness from 
our trousers, and chilling us to the bone, when the air is 
not cold. Under these oilskins we warm the water about 
our legs, and it stays warm, that’s all.” 

How simple a thing is when you know it! 


Sand Worms for Striped Bass. 


Bautimore, Dec. 18.—Editor Forest and Siream:. Sev- 
eral members of this club have used “blood worms” 
this fall for striped bass with great success. We have 
to send on to New York for them, and they are ex- 
pensive. Can you tell us where they are propagated— 
or found? We may be able to get them, in that event, 
nearer home. They are a “new bait” to our fisher- 
men, but surpass peelers, soft crabs and all else for 
striped bass: but we know nothing about them, except 
that they “do the work.” ATHENAEUM CLUB. 

[There are ‘several species of these worms, which are 
commonly found in the sand or mud about low water 
mark. Others live in pools, hiding themselves among 
the vegetation that: grows there. All of them are greed- 
ily devoured by most sorts of marine fishes, and make 
excellent bait. Collecting these worms is a regular 
trade about New York city, where they are sold by many 
dealers. i‘ 

We have no doubt that they could be collected near 
Baltimore if it were made worth any one’s while to do 
so. If these worms cannot be found on sale in Balti- 


more they might readily be shipped in some quantities 
from New York packed in sea lettuce. 
some of them are carnivorous, feeding on other worms, 
there might be some risk about this. 

In Forest anp Stream, April 3, 1890, Vol. IV., page 
212, under the name Nereis pelagica, is. figured one of 
the commion forms found on the coast. 

We stggest your sending some one to search for these 
worms in the sheltered, sandy and muddy coves about 
Baltimore. They may be looked for about low water 
mark, buried in the sand or- mud, in much the same 
~~ where clams (Mya arenaria) are found. We shall 

glad to learn.the results of your investigations. ] 





Black Bass Breeding. 


In response to our inquiry concerning the Richmond 
Club’s bass breeding, Mr. George F. Peabody, president 
of the American Fisheries Society, writes: 

Editor Forest and Stream: 

Referring to your request for information regardin 
the club as successfully propagating black bass, to whic 
I alluded at the meeting of the American Fisheries So- 
ciety, held in Omaha July last, I take pleasure in giving 
= a careful account of work done and its results by the 

ichmond (Indiana) Fishing Club, from a letter re- 

cently received, written by one of its pioneer members. 
; Perhaps the figures will not reach into the millions, as 
is customary in the. reports of public trout hatcheries, 
based upon the loose methods of estimating in vogue; but 
as the count is of definite fish, that came to maturity (i. e. 
fingerlings), I should-say the results were very satisfac- 
tory, and the information should prove of value to fish- 
culturists, : Geo. F. Peazopy. 


Geo. F.. Peasopy, President American Fisheries So- 
ciety.—Dear sir: In answer to your letter, I would say 





that three years ago last. spring I secured from the Union 


Ice Company a fifteen-year lease on their spring water 
pond. It covers about:eight acres, and is 18ft. deep at the 
deepest point, and from 80 to 175 ft. wide. It is in the 


‘shape of a horseshoe, with the ice houses located on the 


peninsula. For the past thirty years small-mouth bass 
have been caught from this pond; but never in great num- 
bers, as the water is- very clear and they never seemed 
very abundant.. The officers of.the ice company agreed 
to make the lease with the understanding that, as pro- 
posed, a club should be organized, to protect their prop- 
erty and have full privileges as to the use of the water for 
propagating fish, angling, etc. 

Our first move was the construction of a nursery pond, 


‘or, as our State Fish Commissioner says, a broodery 


pond. This is located in a deep valley next to our main 
pond; it is in the shape of a bowl, varying in depth from 
6in. at its upper end to sft. at the lower end, where the 
pen stock and gates were located. This pond is fed from 
the upper main pond with pure spring water. It is about 
goft. wide by 170ft. long. After its completion that fall 
aquatic plants were placed in the shallow end, such as 
dock, lilies and others, their purpose being to attract 
water bugs, flies, etc., that lay their eggs on these leaves, 
and these supply the first food to the young bass fry. 

The following spring we gathered our first crop of bass 
fry from the nests in the main pond, taking them in 
soft cheese cloth nets, and washing them off into buckets 
of pure spring water, and transferring them at once to 
the nursery. This was'kept up as long as we could find 
the little bass coming off the nests. When the little fel- 
lows were two weeks old, we caught creek minnows, ran 
them through a sausage mill and fed the small pieces 
to the young bass. When two months old they would 
take live minnows Iin. to 1%4in. long. From this period 
until fall we fed them live minnows once a week. 

In October we opened the gates, letting the yearlings 
down into the box of our pen stock, and gathered them 
with a minnow net. They were from 3in. to 7in. long, 
though only a few were more than 6in. We counted 
every one we took out, and the total was 1,508. Many, of 
course, we did not get, as they caught in the moss that 
had grown up in the bottom of our pond, and died there, 
as we found a great many after the pond had dried out. 
We placed the ones we had secured in our main pond. 

_ The second season we improved our nursery by lay- 
ing planks through the center, and our prospects were 
favorable for a much larger supply, but in August of 
that season a violent rainstorm washed out one little 
pond, deluging it and running over the banks. Wethought 
all the’ bass were gone, but on draining the pond in 
October we secured over 800. F have not the record of 
the exact number now, but it was between 800 and goo. 
We have now divided the nursery into two ponds, so, we 
can sort the little bass, and expect next season, with 
favorable conditions, to increase our stock largely. We 
ought to raise easily 3,000 to 5,000. For further informa- 
tion of this plan, I refer you to Mr. Carl G. Thompson, 
of Swavzee, Ind.. who, I think, is the most successful 
bass culturist in the country. Wit S. Iter. 

| EERE enna neem 

Mr. Webb, in his “Manual of the Canvas Canoe” [published by 
the Forest and Stréam’ Pub. Co.], offers-to lovers of outdoor life 
a means of more comprehensive enjoyment than Mr. Hammond 
in these days of scarcity of game. Avoiding the use of involved 
technical terms, and explaining clearly the simple lines upon 
which the canvas canoe is constructed, Mr. Webb places it within 
the power of any one endowed with a minimum of mechanical 
skill to construct one of these boats. It involves nothing more 
than the ability to trace the details of the working drawings of the 
cande, which are given on a single sheet contained in a pocket 
attached to the cover of the book. This sheet represents two de- 
signs of canvas canoes. Either one may be built at a cost of from 
$12 to $15, of the dimensions of 14ft. in length, 28in. beam, 16in. 
at bow, and ld4in. at stern. The cockpit is 8ft. lon and 20in. 
wide, and affords ample seeping and stowage room. odel No. 2 
in the working drawings has 30in. beam instead of 28in. For all 
the purposes to which a cedar canoe can be applied the canvas 
canoe can be used, except, s, in water where sharp rocks 
are encountered, and even ¢ the latter’s easy repair counter- 
balances the superior solidity of the former. As regards the first 
cost of two boats, the advantage is ly in favor of the canvas 
canoe. Mr. Webb's chapter on hints of cookery for canoeists 


contains the most admirable formulas for the preparation of a few . 


simple sliments that have ever-come un out notice.—The 


Nation, Dec. 22. 


The Forest and Stream Publishinz Co. are the largest 
publishers and importers in America of Books on Out- 
door Sports. Their illustrated descriptive catalogue 
will be sent free on request. 


. 


As, however, ° 


Ghe Fennel. 


Fixtures. 


BENCH SHOWS. 
Jan. 16.—Bakersfield, Cal.—Field trials of the Pacific Coast Field 
Trials Club. J. Kilgarif, Sec’y. 
Jan. 18.—Logansport, Ind.—North Central Indiana Poultry As- 
sociation’s bench show. Sol. D. Brandt, "y. 
Jan. 19-21.—New Orleans, La—New Orleans Fox Terrier Club’s 
show. Wm, Le Monnier "y. 
Jan. 23.—West Point, Miss.—Champion Field Trials Association’s 
fourth annual trials. 
Feb. 21-24.—New York.—Westminster Kennel Club’s twenty- 
i March T-10.-Grand Rapids: Mich. Batterdy: Aevociation’s bench 
ar -10. ids, Mich.—Butt tion’ 
show. Miss Grace H. Griswold, Sec’y. ee {ieee es 5 
FIELD_ TRIALS. 
‘ 1899. 
Jan. 16.—West Point, Miss.—U. S. F. T. C. winter trials. W. B. 
Stafford, oy. 
Feb. 6.—Madison, Ala.—Alabama Field Trial Club’s third annual 
trials. T. H. Spencer, Sec’y. 


The Queer Behavior of a Foxhound. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

A few days since I went out with a young foxheund 
owned a few miles from here. This dog is about two 
years and a half old, and has had a few foxes killed be- 
fore him. I saw him run three times last winter, and he 
did well. The day I took out the dog the conditions were 
not very favorable, there being rin. or so of very dry snow 
on the old snow, and owing to the extreme cold the snow 
would not hold much scent, and there were a great many 
fox tracks, both old and new, all mixed up, leading in all 
directions. 

Just before reaching the house where the dog is owned, 
I saw a fox jump out of the road, and I was driving 
along. I took the dog back there and when he caught the 
scent he became very much excited, and for some time 
acted like a fool, losing the track and trying to run the 
wrong way. I got him straightened out after a while, but 
in the meantime the fox had got quite a lead, and had 
been on stone walls, over bare ledges and such places, and 
the dog had to work hard to follow the track. As it was 
a pretty open country with large, bare hills, I could watch 
the dog, although at some distance most of the time, and 
he worked well, getting mixed up now and then with 
some other tracks. I did not try to keep him out, as I 
wanted to see just what he could do, 

After a while he jumped the fox, and evidently was 
very close to him at the time. For a few moments after 
jumping him the dog barked and yelped very fast, and I 
saw both fox and dog. They were in an open pasture 
about soyds. apart, in plain sight of each other. Sud- 
denly the dog stopped barking and fox and dog cantered 
along slowly for about soyds., when the fox stopped, 
turned around and looked at the dog, the latter also 
stopped, then the fox sat down, and so did the dog, and 
then ‘they both sat some Soyds. apart, looking at each other. 
This was not very entertaining to me, as I wanted to 
shoot the fox, but he was at least three gunshots away. 

After awhile the dog got up, put his tail between his 
legs and sneaked off, heading toward home. I then called 
the fox up and shot him. As I was about to take off his 
pelt, the dog came to me, having followed my track from 
where I had left the road. He seemed very glad to see 
me, and when I showed him the dead fox, he bit and shook 
it a little, and did not seem at all afraid of it. 

Now I have been out with a great many foxhounds. I 
have known of first rate running dogs, which would fol- 
low a fox all day, but which would not touch one when 
coming to it, after it was killed, but I never knew one to 
sneak off,-leaving a live fox sitting in plain sight. A 
puppy might do this had he never before seen a fox. I 
have also known of a number of instances where our very 
best fox dogs have refused to follow a vixen during the 
rutting season; they would follow the track of such a fox 
very eagerly, but when the fox was started would at once 
turn around, and come back, and sometimes the fox 
would follow on after the dog. 

This dog I am speaking of has chased a good many 
foxes, and is very keen on a track; he will not follow any- 
thing except a i and takes no notice of rabbits. At 
first I thought the fox might be a vixen which had got 
ahead of time as to the rutting season, but it proved to be 
an old dog fox, weighing 11%lbs. C. M. Starx. 

{ |[Dunsarto~, N: H., Dec. 20. 


Mars Won Third in the International. 


Perrotia, Ont., Dec. 14.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Will you kindly correct an error which appears in your 
report of the international trials held at Mitchells Bay 
last month. In it Brighton Bob is credited with having 
won third place in the All-Age Stake. The credit of this 
win should have been given to my doy, Mars, who ran his 
two heats without an error. 

As wins are not so frequent with the majority of us 
that we can afford to disregard them, I trust you will 
place the credit where it is due. J. B. Date. 


Points and Flushes. 


The premium list of the first annual terrier show, to be 
held at Odd Fellows’ Hall, New Orleans, La., under the 
auspices of the New Orleans Fox Terrier Club, Jan. 10- 
21, can be obtained on application to the secretary, Mr. 
William Le Monnier. 





dition of accurate fit of the shotgun to the physical 
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Grap- Shooting. 


Fixtures, 


Pe feck Pee Thomas, Can.—Tournament of St. Thomas Gun 
1) 


‘ack Parker, M 5 
29.—Auburn, N. Y.—Auburn Gun Club; live birds and 
1899, 


C. W. Tuttle, Sec’y. 

an. 2—Newark, N. J.—Annual shoot of the South Side Gun 
Club. I. H. Terrill, Sec’y. 

an. 3—Newark, N. J.—New Year’s shoot of the East Side Gun 
Club; five birds; begins at 10 A. M.; main event at 15 birds, $6, 
birds extra, 

an. 2.—Rutherford, N. seeling Springs handicap, with bird 
allowance, $5 entrance, targets included at 1% cents, to be de- 
ducted from purse. Nobody barred. Rose — 

Jan. 6&.—Newark, N. J.—Tournament of Kast Side Gun Club 
main event, match between Morfey and Schortemeier for E. C 
cup and State championship. : 

an. 10.—Brooklyn, L, I.—Brooklyn Gun Club’s invitation live- 
bird shoot. John Wright, Manager. 

Jan, 17-20.—Hamilton, Oont.—Annual tournament and grand 

Hamilton Gun Club; $1,000 guaranteed. 


Canadian handicap of the 
. i y. 
an, 18.—Reading, Pa.—The Readin 





targets. 


: 


H. Graham, Sec’ 
handicap; open to all, 


$10 entrance, $150 anteed. Arthur A. Fink, Manager. . 
Jan. 18.—Stony reek, Pa.—Stony Creek handicap, 25 live birds. 
A. A. Fink, Manager, 426 Franklin St., Reading, Pa. : 
Ant 6-8.—Utica, N. Y.—Fulford’s handicap at live birds. E. 
D. Fulford, Manager. 


April 11-13.—Elkwood Park, Lon 
state Association’s seventh ann 
tournament. 

April 18-20.—Lincoln, Neb.—The Lincoln Gun Club’s second 
eg | interstate tournament; targets and live birds; $500 added. 


Branch, N. J.—The Inter- 
Grand American Handicap 


he Carter, Sec’y. ; 
April 18-21—Baltimore, }id-~-Eevspert Park Shooting Associa- 
tion’s tournament; $500 added. Stanley Baker, Sec’y. 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


Mr. Fred Tibbler, of the City Park Gun Club, New Orleans, 
sends us a clipping from the Picayune of Dec. 21, which states that 
“Within the next few weeks a special meeting of the City Park 
Gun Club will be called for the a of discussing and_ar- 
ranging for the proposed State championship trap-shoot. This 
shoot will be held next ‘spring, just after the hunting ‘season has 
come to a close. At present the members. of the club are so 
busily engaged searching the hills for quail and the marshes for 
ducks that they have no time to give such dead sport as blue- 
rocks any attention. Mr. Percy S. Benedict, who is one of the 
leading members of the club, and one of the best trap-shots in the 
city,’ while discussing the proposed championship tournament, 
expressed himself decidedly in favor of the plan. Some time 
ago such a shoot was suggested, but the time was not ripe. How- 
ever, the question has been raised again, and there is now a 
general desire among the members to have the match. Naturally 
all the trap-shots are hunters, and they are now devoting their 
time to the more exciting and serviceable sport. -Just as soon as 
the ducks have begun their journey northward and the laws 
protecting game resume force, the trap-shots will révive interest 
in clay pigeons. It {fs proposed to give a certain number of 
events, with the State championship, as the most important featuré 
of the tournament. All the shots in Louisiana will be brought 
to the city for the contests, and as the tournament will doubtless 
be given during the middle of oy. some of the crack shots of 
the country are expected South for exhibitions. There are a 
number of good shots who travel for gun companies, and these 
salesmen keep in close touch with tournaments. The local affair 
will be the first of a series of annual shoots, and within the next 
year or two the City Park"Gun Club will doubtless make an effort 
to secure one of the great tournaments of the country.” 


The desk calendar issued by the Marlin Fire Arms Co. is 
a gem of artistic good taste. It portrays a field scene in the 
home of the quail. An English setter is on an intense point in the 
foreground; an Irish setter, standing in spirited pose with one 
foot on a rock joins in the point, while ready for the rise is a 
sportsman behing his gun _in a position for-instant use, The 
coloring js very pressing. Concerning it the Marlin Fire Arms 
Co. writes us: “The design by Prof. Edm, H. Osthaus, is in the 
artist’s best style, showing a sportsman afield with a pair of set- 
ters and his Marlin repeating shotgun. The printing is on fine 
bristol-board, and done by the most modern method of color 
photogragey or three-color process, The calendar pad is en- 
graved. We will mail one of these calendars to any reader of your 
publication who will send us one stamp to pay postage.” 


The calendar for the year 1899 issued by the Du Pont Com- 
pany bears spirited portrayals of scenes of the chase. At the 
top is a mountain scene, in which is a mountain sheep taking a 
wild leap across a deep chasm, while his companion, sinking to 
the rock on the edge of the precipice, shows the paralysis of a 
mortal hurt. At the bottom is a field scene, a pointer and setter 
on point, two shooters advancing with guns ready for instant 
action at the flush of the birds. 


On New Year’s Day, in addition to the ee programme 
shoot of the Audubon Gun Club, Buffalo, 'N. Y., there will be 
a handicap at 25 live birds for a beautiful trophy, valued at 
$150, which will be known as the Clinton Bidwell challenge 
trophy. This event will be open to any shooter belonging to any 
organized club in Buffalo. The committee in charge are Messrs. 
E. N. McCarney, C. S. Burkhardt and L. W. Bennett. The 
conditions, etc., will be announced later. 


Monday being a holiday, and Tuesday being a busy day in 
Forest AND STREAM printing office in consequence, several com- 
munications on trap matters are necessarily left over till next 
week, owing to the lack of time. Among those are the report 
of the Burkhardt-Besser match, shot at Audubon Park, Dec. 22, 
won by Mr. Besser by a score of 93 to 89. Mr. Burkhardt chal- 
lenged Mr. Besser for another match, $100 to $500 a side. 


Mr. P. A, Jeanneret, captain of the Boiling Springs Gun Club, 
sends us notice that on Jan. 2, on the cvlub’s grounas, in Kuther- 
ford, N. J., the Boiling Springs handicap will he held. The 
conditions are 100 targets, $5 entrance, targets d:ducted at 1% 
cents; bird allowance. Rose system will govern the division: o 
the moneys. Nobody barred. 


Messrs, L. G, Duff Grant, secretary, and F. W fones, chemist, 
of the Smokeless Powder and Ammunition Compeay, of England, 
atrived on the Teutonic on Wednesday, Dec. 21. They were de- 
tained two days in the heavy fog which enveloped New York at 
that time. 


At Watson’s Park, Chicago, Dec. 20, the Chicago challenge 
trophy was the object of contest between Messrs. E. C. Rice and 


E. S. Rice, the latter winning. The score: 

Po OS BR 00202002201022900011012201—17 

E, So MR EO oo 5... cikigdaicov sae 2221112101022112122112111 —23 
Mr. Chas. H, Bamberg, secretary of the Buffalo Audubon 


Gun Club, Buffalo, N. Y., sends us notice that the club has 
claimed the week commencing on June 7 for the New York State 
shoot, which is be held under the auspices of the Buffalo 
Audubon Gun Club. : 

The Readin, bapdion , at 25 live birds, $10 entrance, $150 guar- 
anteed, to a ace Jan. 18 next, is under the management of 
Mr. Arthur A, Fink Franklin street, Reading, Pa., to whom 
all inquiries should be addressed 7 

A team match. at 10 live birds, $25 a side and price of birds was 
shot at Watson’s Park, Chicago, on Dec. 23, with the ang 
results: Checola’s team—Mareviglia 5, Simonetti Checola 7, 
Murphy 6—26. Dr. Peters’ team—Grabow 5, Gackle 6, Dr. Peters 
6, Helkus 3—20. 


-\s will be noted on referring to Mr. Edward Banks’ communi- 


cation in our Trap columns, Mr. R. O. Heikes has prompty 
accepted Mr, E. D. Fulford’s challenge to contest for the E. C. 
cup and the inanimate target championship. 


e Brooklyn Gun Club’s live-bird 
10, at Park. No. 1, 5 birds, $3; 
Messrs. 


ee ae 
ere 


seats a hag cat 


‘Club will be held ‘at 
o'clock A. M. 








We are heartily pleased to learn that Admiral Courtney is 
now recovering from his severe attack of illness, which at one 
time had: symptoms of developing into pnuemonia. 

_Messrs. J. Hildreth and A. J. Cameron, traveling representa- 
tives of the Winchester Repeating Arms Co., were in New York 
in time for the Christmas season. 


Mr. Irby Bennett, of the Winchester Repeating Arms Co., 
returned to Memphis after the Interstate Association meeting 
to pass the holiday season there. 


Conveyances will be on hand to convey visitors from the trolley 
os Ag ad East Side Gun Club’s grounds, Foundry street and 
an oad. 


WESTERN TRAPS. 
Mr. Smith Explains. 


Curcaco, Dec. 13.—Editor Forest and Stream: For the benefit of 
my friends, some of whom took the article in your paper of Dec. 
3 as a joke, but especially for those who looked upon it in a more 
serious manner, I wish to answer by stating the case just as it 
is. After the shoot Thanksgiving Day several members of the club, 
including Mr. Duryea and myself, gathered around a table for 
refreshments. During the- conversation Mr. Duryea, who did not 
seem pleased with his day’s performance, offered to shoot any 
amateur in Chicago or the West for $500, 100 birds. J made the 
remark that he could easily be accommodated, when he offered to 
give me 25 dead birds in 100 and shoot 100 for $50 a side. I, not 
knowing of the technical point taken, accepted, shoot to take place 
next day. I was informed next morning that the game was for 
him to shoot at 100 birds and I to shoot at, 75 birds, which was 
not any handicap for me whatever. I supposed we were both to 
shoot at 100 birds, I to have 25 dead, which would be about an even 
match between us. . However, I did not think any advantage would 
be taken, and was on hand to shoot. Immediately upon my arrival 
Mr. Duryea proposed to shoot at his 25 birds first, Seeing that it 
was his intention to take advantage of the technical point, I re- 
fused to shoot. I did not enter into any controversy, as I did not 
think it necessary. I offered to pay Mr. Duryea for any expense 
he had been to in the matter. ou can readily see my position, 
when I tell you that I_have only been shooting three seasons 
at the traps, while Mr. Duryea has had a life’s experience, and it 
was not my intention to allow him to catch me in “y of the tricks 


of the game. SMITH. 
Proposed Big Western Circuit. 


Cuicaco, Ill., Dec. 24.—An interesting enterprise was started by 
the energetic men of the Limited Gun Club at Indianapolis this 
week, and it is very likely that it will be put in force in whole or 
in part during the next fall season. The plan proposed by Mr. 
Hearsey and others, and fully discussed by representatives of 
different cities attending the shoot this week at Indianapolis, is 
to get up a grand Western trap circuit, to begin late next sum- 
mer and to last until winter time, covering seven different cities. 
The schedule laid out is as follows: Detroit, third week of August; 
Chicago, fourth week of August; Indianapolis, first week of 
September; Dayton, second week of September; Cincinnati, third 
week of September; Nashville, fourth week of September; St. Louis, 
first week in October. This order was pongas the best possible 
after yee probable weather, the fall hunting seasons, etc. 
This will give these different towns long advance notice on dates, 
and it is Fikely that the idea will receive immediate support by 
most of the cities named. Jack Parker promised for Detroit, 
Rolla Heikes for Dayton, and John Lilly for Indianapolis, on the 
above dates. What can Mr. Watson do for Chicago on this head? 
Cincinnati can almost be promised, and ver = St. Louis 
would fall into line. This circuit would hold together the best 
of the Western shooting talent, and in a way guarantee the success 
of every shoot on the circuit, Let us have this thing adopted and 


make a big success of it. 


Grand American. 


Sentiment at Indianapolis was divided this week on the question 
of money divisions in the Grand American Handicap, the de- 
cision on this head having been learned at Indianapolis. Some 
were in favor of letting in a larger number of guns, but I think 
the great majority of those present were quite against the class 
shooting idea, than which nothing could be more injurious to the 
Grand American,-and one might almost say more degrading to the 
‘sport in America. A number of those speaking on the matter he!d 
to a strict high gun basis, on the ground that we are entitled 
to one big finish event during the year. This always seemed to 
me the only sporting view possible of this thing, though I do 
not look at it from any business basis. There were some of the 
boys who surprised me by coming out flat-footed for more moneys 
and less risk. I am very much afraid sometimes when I pause 
to reflect, that I shall have trouble in my life-work in reforming the 
trap. How the trap shot does love to get into a pot! Mostly he 
would rather have half a pot than take any chance of having no 
mun. I would like to know where the spirit of ’76 is going to in 
this country. Our shooters to-day are all scared and apparently 
all in need of remuneration. The division which promises the 
riest remuneration is the best system in the eyes of the average 
tournament man, and a vote of the shooting fraternity would no 
doubt show that plainly. Yet the Grand Amaricen-could get along 
very gy without some of the voters. Anyhow, as the Irishman 
says in the play, it is settled now. We shall have a large crowd 
of Western shooters there next spring, and indeed we would have 
had a large crowd there on almost any system that the management 
could have suggested. The West is no vest-pocket borough. If 
our folks want to shoot, they are going to shoot, and it may be 
desirable to watch their smoke a few lines. The West is due to 
win again. 


Boston Gun Club. 


WeEtuincton, Mass., Dec. 23.—The Boston Gun Club’s initial 
shoot was well attended despite the somewhat poor weather con- 
ditions, While not exactly raining, it gave promise to, and the 
thick fog which closed in for the whole. afternoon rendered the 
shooting conditions a little peculiar, the slow man behind the 
gun getting much the worst of it. A target 30yds. away was ex- 
ceedingly small, if not wholly lost, and after that it was a case of 
guessing. For a first shoot, however, the scores will bear inspec- 
tion. In the Christmas goose event, 25 targets, 15 known and 10 
unknown, the following scores were made: Gordon 21, Dennison 
21, Miskay 21, Leroy 20, Johns 19, Hollis 19, Sheffield 18, Howe 18, 
Leonard 18, Woodruff 13, Barrett 12. The tie was shot off in 






next event: Miskay 8, Dennison 7, Gordon 7. Scores as follows: 
Events: 123 45 67 8 910111213 
Targets: 1010 610 5 6 15 10 10 16 10 10 10 
SN Ni oie pe uears+s <0 cea es 88384212 666797 
Miskay, 18 . - 6 3 310 4 312 9 810 8 610 
Leroy, 21 .. he ee ee Pam Se 
Howe, 17 .. - 6638 431 7 6 € 6 7... 
Barrett, 17 .. «49 9:49.34 9-6-8 2055s 
Leonard, 16 ......... « 97-89 8 84-6:9.8 2... 
ONO ID ccc vkcucctseccee 64. 6.43 32 EO 3. 
EGC EE Salvo yatscccddviree 98.. 63 412 97410 710 
Woodruff, 17 .......... ivdevures 665.. 8339 4810 9 8 5 
—— De wep cceveveyesvevestes Since OS SBE Oe k's: 
MEN. BO Desi vovesccvecsccs 610..9 23129779 8 7 
BEGUN FIRES oo vcesvteesscsdeacas 7...84382865747 
MEU oceseshagicsceesdeebiares be wt eic bb oat 634737 


Events 1, 4, 7, 9, 11 and 13, known angles; 2, 6, 8 and 10, un- 
known; 12, reverse; 3 and 6, pairs. 

First contest individual prize series, 21 targets, 10 known, 5 un- 
known and 3 pairs: 







Leroy, 21... . 0111110111 8 11011-4111. 10 10-416 
Miskay, 18 . 1111111110 1110-4 00:10 11-317 
Barrett, 17 . 111111111110 01010210 11 10-416 
nard, 16 O111111111— 9 10011-3110 10 10-315 
Hollis, 18 . 1101011111 8 011114 00—3—15 
Sheffield, 16 1111010111— 8 O1111-—-4 00 10 01-2—-14 
TENET a nesta ons onda 1111110101— 8 1 10 00 10—2—14 
Woodruff, 17 ........ +--+ O1M0II— 8 100113 10 10 103-14 
Dennison, 16 ............ MIN1111i— 9  10010—2 10 01 10—3—14 
it AT pena edhe ike 1101101010— 6 010113 10 11 10-413 

BU WE ccc occbe sane .- .1101101011— 110114 00 01 102-13 
ene, UE: .sveneseve syns 1001100010— 4 00110—2 11 10 10-410 


Two-men team match, 40 targets, 10 known, 10 unknown, each 
shooter; distance handicaps: 





Leroy 1111111111—10—16 
Gordon” 7  1001010001— 4—11 
Mins 8 aes 
y-.:2 
ores : 3  1011110010— 6— 927 
Lo aeni— T 14 
960pe0e0ssessbebsesuvecsccdeekienae™ 6 _ 


. ing, to manage said tournament. 


Trap around Reading. 


_ Reapine, Pa., Dec. 17.—Manager Arthur A. Fink, of the Read- 
ing handicap, to be shot Wednesday, Jan. 18, 1899, reports as 
having thus far received nine entries, and of the nine six are 
from shooters out of town. Among the nearby shooters who ex- 
pect to enter are Trumbauer, of Royersford; Benner and Wien, 
of Boyertown; Irwin, of Pottstown; Keystone, of Lebanon; 
Clouser, of Gibraltar; Wertz, of Lime Kiln; Spatz and Hainly, 
of Sinking Spring; J. T. and Hiltebeidel, of Bingen; and Coldren, 
Harrison, Jack, Schmeck, of Reading. The management ex- 
“ to have in all about forty entries, and therefore has been 
uying up birds-from all s of the State. The shooting 
grounds can easily be reached from Penn street, Reading, by. tak- 
ing the car with the red flag, going east, which runs direct to the 
entrance. The event is open to the world, being at 26 live 
birds, $10 entrance, birds extra, $150 guarantee, $75, $50, -$25; three 
high guns; but if two entries over fifteen are received $20 will 
be given fourth high gun, after which all remaining money will 
be added 40, 30. 2, 10 per cent. to the above purses, four high 

uns. Entries close Jan. 17, 1899, and must be accompanied by 

50 forfeit. Entries will be received up to 12 M. on day of 
shoot, but all entered after Jan. 17, 12 M., must shoot scratch, 
30yds. Handicaps 26 to 30yds. Send all entries to Manager 
Arthur A. Fink, 426 Franklin street, ge Pa. ‘ 

Dec. 17.—The members of the South End Gun Club, of this 
city, held a practice shoot this afternoon on the club grounds. 
The next shoot for the club badges will be held Dec. 26. 

A new gun club is to be organized in this city about the first 
of the new year, and from present outlook there will be about 
fifty charter members. It is the intention of the club to erect a 
grounds suitable for live-bird contests, and as Mr. Gus Resh, 
proprietor of Somerset Hotel, situated in Berne Township, right 
across the Schuykill River from the city, which is easily reached 
by trolley cars, is one of the prime movers of the new organiza- 
tion, and as he has kindly offered an acre of ground for the new 
shooting grounds, it is hoped that when they begin the committee 
will visit different grounds of note and build a live-bird shoot- 
ing park that the Reading sportsmen can be proud of. Among the 
unineme interested are some of Reading’s best live-bird shots. 

Boyertown, Pa., Dec. 14.—At a-meeting of the Boyertown Rod 
and Gun Club, of this place, it was decided to hold their annual 
fall target. shoot Thursday, Dec, 29, beginning at 10 A. M. The 
tournament committee, consisting of Capt. Wien, Benner and 
Schealer, reported as having secured Arthur A. Fink, of Read- 
The Boyertown Club deserve 
the patronage of all target shooters in this section of the State, as 
for the past four years by their hard, earnest work they have re- 
stocked the woods of southern Berks county with quail, and are 
very good help to the game warden of the State for this district. 
Targets will he thrown at 2 cents each, Sergeant system, two 
traps being set in a pit and changed different angles every target. 
The programme will consist of sweeps of 10, 15 and 20 targets, 
with an entrance fee that is easy for every shooter’s pocket-book. 


Philadelphia Trap Shooters’ League, 


PHILADELPHIA, Dec. 17.—The tenth monthly tournament and 
team mateh of the Trap-Shooters’ League was held to-day under 
the auspices of the Southwark Gun Club on the grounds 
of the Silver Lake Gun Club. For the whole - series 
of shoots the Southwark Club wins first prize and Roxborough 
second, a tie exists between the Roxborough and Independent 
clubs for the E. C. trophy, which is ‘to be awarded to the club 
winning first place the greatest number of times. This tie will 
be shot off at a special Teoeue shoot, which will be held on the 
grounds of the Clearview Club on Jan. 14 


Southwark. 


Shot at. Broke. . Shot at. Broke. 
29 24 28 








OP Balee csccsssivcess PENNE o cavetads sce 26 
Vincent .. 17 Winchester . 21 
Woodstager os 24 — 
PM. icéie we 19 131 
Roxborough. 
POPPED s.ccesiccccee 29 Se (REE: exeneesncdecve 28 24 
ER pe eerrer 28 24 MCPONS scics. ccvesee 28 18 
SOUND ccieccsdc essence 28 21 -——- — 
WOE eiidicveszesess 28 18 169 132 
Silver Lake. 
WON cccwedade ceases 29 24 MOON Ss cvewedevewess 28 15 
err 29 19 DOR nig ss pthetacncns 28 Bi 
WHOS ovactdccdvéeed 28 22 —-- —- 
MURR by a oda ca onvecast 28 10 170 107 
Clearview. 
Dorricott . 6 EMONE ccccvcveauee 33 22 
Fisher ... 25 — —_— 
Miller 27 182 80 
Florist. 
parte wabide cranked 2% 22 Anderson .......... 26 19 
OR 26 13 —_ —_ 
: 78 & 
Duster. 


Audubon Gun Club. 

Burrato, N. Y.—This was an ideal day for trap-shooting, and it 
was taken advantage of by the members of the Audubon Gun 
Club. The eighth contest for the R. H. Hebard trophy was the 
main attraction on to-day’s programme. This event was won by 
U. E. Storey, who scored 25 out of 30, with 5 added, making him 
30 total. This event was No. 5 on the card. No. 4 event was 
the club badge shoot; Dr. E. S. Carroll won Class A badge, T. B. 


Walkers won Class B, and U. E. Storey won Class C after shooting 
off tie with J. E. Lodge. No. 6 was at 7 live birds. N 


McCarney won first money with 7 straight, E. C. and C. S. 
Burkhardt divided second with 6 each. 

Events: 123456 Events: 123 4 6.6 

Targets: : : 15 15 15 2525 7 Targets: : : 15 15 16 25 25 7 
C Burkhardt... 13 14 11 22 24 6 OEE eee R7B.. 
R Hebard...... 710 91619 6 McCarney... .... . 12... 7 
E Burkhardt... 14 11 12 14 25 6 U Storey............. 18 25 . 
T Walker....... 10 12 10 18 2 4 (Porter: 2... cccccc oe ee oe 16 22. 
CONE ice ccces ee EBS el ee ae 
R Robinson.... 11 12 12 22 25... Pde daiedaste tex es we: 4 

KETEW.. 20005 10 .. 1120 25 4 Leischner ..... .. os Bac. 8 

i: eS pe ey es Se Wa 
Weteel 6i60iéce- 0s 10 10 2016 4 C Hebard...... .. Divs taxe 
be Peper ae 816 25 .. 


On New Year’s Day, in addition to the Audubon Gun. Club’s 
regular programme, there will be a big handicap at 25 live birds 
for a beautiful trophy valued at $150, donated by Clinton Bid- 
well, and will be known as the Clinton Bidwell challenge trophy 
well, and willl be open to any shooter belonging to any organized 
club in the city. The committee having this event in charge are 
E. N. McCarney, C. S. Burkhardt and L. W. Bennett. Condi- 
tions, with full particulars, will be announced later. 

J. J. Reid, president of the Audubon Gun Club, called a special 
meeting last Saturday night at the club rooms, 21 West Eagle 
street, for the purpose of appointing committees, etc., to take 
charge of the State shoot, to be held under their auspices in 
June next. The, meeting proved a very enthusiastic one, and if the 
same spirit continues among the members the shoot of 1899 
cannot help to be a memorial one in these events. The dona- 
tion list was opened up, and from seven members present it was 
started with $35 in cash and $350 in merchandise prizes. The 
following chairmen were appointed by the president for the 


respective committees, which alone is assurance of a grand 
success: Executive Committee, Charles S. Burkhardt: Trans- 
ortation, A. J. Barnes; Hotel and Rates, John A. Kennedy; 


eception, Jas. J. Reid; Live Birds, L. W. Bennett. 
Cuas. J. Mover. 
E. C. Championship Contest. 
New York, Dec, 24.—Editor Forest and Stream: 1 have just re- 
ceived from Mr. : Heikes an acceptance of Mr. E. D. 
Fulford’s challenge for the E. C. cup and the inanimate et 
cheerpronsie Me. Heikes requests me to notify Mr. Fulford t 
he is perfectly willing to shoot the match at some Eastern point, 
and suggests the grounds of the Keystone Shooting League, of 
Philadelphia, Pa., which are at Holmesburg J 
P. R. R., as a suitable place for the shoot. Mr. Heikes names 
Saturday, Jan. 21, 1899, as the date, and 1:30 P. M. as the time 
for the match. fe 
It will be well for me to state that I have been in communi- 
cation with Mr. W Stevenson, of the Keystone Shooting 
League, with a view to having the shoot held on his club’s 


grounds, provided Mr. es was ible to shoot the match 
near hi cad Seve seseived a favortine : ly from hi There 
is thereiore little doubt but what the match will be ghot so: 


apowder Co, 
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Limited Gun Club Tournament. 


INDIANAPOLIS, Dec. 28.—The weather clerk and Santa Claus 
made strong combination against the second Grand Central handi- 
cap tournament of the Limited Gun Club, of Indiatiapolis, this 
week. The club had gone to great pains in arranging its five 
days’ shoot, but on four days out of five the weather was beastly. 
Moreover, the dates finally felected brought the shoot on the wee! 
before Christmas, which is hardly a good time for such business. 
The average shooter, after the fashion of the Cadi, wished to have 
a little Christmas of his own, and moreover he is sometimes 
obliged to choose between the cashier’s window and the stockings 
of the loved ones at home. Lastly, a good many of the shooters 
in this part of the country had dropped some money at John 
Watson’s shoot and at Kewanee earlier in this week. I resume 
that the aggregation of regulars who struck Indianapolis Monday 
morning made up the worst broke crowd that ever went to a shoot. 
They only had about $6 or $8 between them, and they borrowed 
this around cheerfully until drafts and letters from wives and 
families reached Indianapolis. The first half of the week was 
mighty economical. John Watson and his pigeon game have 
taken aboutall the good money out of circulation for this fall, Along 
toward the close of the week the combination began to receive 
money from the cashier and from the “house,” and things were 
a trifie livelier about the Grand Central Hotel. . 

If the crowd which turned out proved only half what it should 
have been, the fact certainly cannot be attributed to any lack of 
preparation or care on the part of the management. The Limited 
Gun Club does things on no half-way basis. The new grounds 
are easily reached by fast trolley, and are well suited to club 
house purposes. The club house itself is splendidly arranged, and 
it -boasts a vast fireplace, fed from the natural gas lakes which 
lie under Indiana. This is the first time I ever attended a tour- 
nament where there was a big open fireplace, and now I do not 
want to attend any other kind. The boys would come in out of 
the cold and gather in groups about the fire in the most home- 
like way. This contributed much to the perfect sociability of the 
tournament, and after all, money is not the only. thing. I do not 
remember ever to have passed pleasanter days at a shoot, in 
spite of the inclement weather. One feature much appreciated 
by the shooters was the good, warm lunch provided in the club 
house each day, and which was served without charge. This shows 
alike the hospitality and the hardihood of the management, for a 
crowd of hungry shooters is no sinecure at a dinner table. 

Mr. John Lilly. manager, received the warmest encouragement 
and approbation for his efficiency in the hustling, and he was ably 
assisted by Messrs. Beck and Tripp, of the tournament committee. 
Mr. Marrott, president, was also everywhere useful, and so was 
Mr. H. T. Hearsey, the able secretary. Not a great many of the 
local men came out, but those who did appear were an awfully good 
sort. Mr. E. H. Tripp shot a good clip all through the week, and 
was picked as winner of the handicap on Friday, though that fell 
out otherwise. Dr. Britton, the old-time sparrow shot, came out 
only for the targets, though he visited later in the week. Of the 
non-residents quite a number were on hand. Tom Donley, of St. 
Thomas, Ont., and Secretary Height came all the way from across 
the border to attend this shoot. Jack Parker, of Detroit, came in 
their party, and they all proselyted for the big St. Thomas shoot. 
1 should like to say to all who have not already learned that fact, 
that Mr. Donley is a mighty pleasant man, something of a shooter 
himself, and will give a rattling big shoot. There was a man named 
Harvey McMurchy, claiming to represent the Hunter Arms Co., 
who was also present, and who figured somewhat in the proceed- 
ings. Jack Winston was on hand, but entered only in the Friday 
handicap. Tramp Irwin, of the Laflin & Rand Powder Co., went 
down from Chicago. The spidery Charlie Young, of Springfield, 
O., cut a good deal of a swath. Mr. Emil Werk, of Cincinnati, 
and Mr. Ed Rike, of Dayton, made a little heavier total for Ohio 
than Charlie Young can show on the scales. Rolla Heikes was 
there, of course, and so was Jimmie Elliott and Gold Dust_Fan- 


ning, alias Little Bull Seal, alias Sharkey the Lamb, etc. Elmer 
Neal, the stocky Chicago product, now of Bloomington, ind., 
came over and tangled up with the procession. U. M. C. Hallo 


well, Jr., was strictly in it all the time, and more irrepressible 
than ever. Biily Schuler, of Cincinnati, gave an example of how 
nice men grow on the banks of the Ohio, and Charlie Budd, of 
Iowa, was present, as chipper and blithe as ever. Fred Gilbert 
came in with Jim Elliott, from Kewanee, Thursday morning. Gil 
bert was high average at Kewanee, though not so lucky at Indian 
apolis. 

The first day was devoted to targets, the following two days 
were put in at, sparrows, the fourth day was a pigeon day and 
the fifth day was taken up with the capital event, the Grand Central 
handicap. The returns show Pop Heikes 6 birds ahead of the 
nearest competitor in the targets. Charlie Young came out in front 
as the sparrow champion. McMurchy was high gun in the pigeon 
game. Reference to the scores in all these stvles of shooting will 
show that the Limited Gun Club puts up a shooter’s game in all 
particulars. The grounds, while pleasant, are very difficult shoot- 
ing grounds. Back of the outer boundary arises a sharp hill, 
surmounted by a fence, the whole making a very difficult back- 
ground. 28 


Monday, Day, Targets. 


There were eight 20-bird races, $2.50, class shooting, 10 cents of 
each entry given to five high guns of finishers. Known experts 
were required to pay $2 each for benefit of eight amateurs finish- 
ing. The weather was rainy and chilly and the sport did not 
begin until 2 P. M., but a record-breaking speed was kept up by 
the skillful shots participating, and the programme was con- 
cluded, some 2,560 targets being shot in three ‘hours. A few un- 
important sweeps were run off, the following being the scores of 
the programme events: 






Events: Coe em 4. B58 S28 
ND ¢cGu0 ss oncndinn phbenraneaetate 19 19 18 19 18 19 19 20 
Fanning . E. - 19 19 2 16 17 17 ® 17 
Suni inka wns spas Ss panne oho ek eae 19 183 146 20 18 20 17 18 
DET. b sinsondunnae avavaseyseeth > & Fe) oe me mes 
DEEL > tb-b0 Saban d 00g haan hea <n beahehenkee 18 14 16 19 18 19 17 18 
DS +s a6snabasscekhecneanhcks ex ube dob 28, oe ae ee ae 
EET cVikdone sint0bhin boca atone odes eae 17 19 18 17 13 16 19 18 
REE do nssinnse cd epenancs ond agysedsbaes 16 14 20 16 «17 «18 18 17 
SE ch bbasbvine ones soba ¥aehsecgho der 15 15 20 18 18 16 2 14 
RIO Fai0'o0 +054 05 <nnedonncdthesse ume 15 17 15 17 18 16 19 38 
PEN Ao Purenio ds via eae veee cnt ¥eeRie be abn 15 16 16 19 35 18 2 17 
EE Sis s c5 2% b's oss innhae sds Waban cab aad 144 15 18 19 15 19 17 17 
EC chnalin6s dahtiavodyestediieess hubs 14 14 19 20 19 16 19 17 
Pertington ... Sonamemee : > ae ae a eee os ee 
Reller ..sscsceeees weccecccccccccccccnces ve S *5 ss $8" -s 
ED “c¥pccovbevopedsneobebesnshsnsven vo os, BB. 26 : 

ee eeccscceces Coerecoesesceeccssecre ve 6 


ovenase for the day were Heikes 151, Fanning 145, Mc- 
Murchy 143, Budd 141, Young and Beck tied for fifth place on 


esda , Second Da’ Sparrows. 
This was class shooting also, and at expensive targets, but the 


Indianapolis speciaity a> Usiat proved su tices Shine, it , 
exciting, that all forgot the money into which the little brown 
beggars rapidly run. There were four races, 20 birds, $6, 10 per 
cent. divided among five high guns finishing. The shooting was 
in strings of ten, from the double sets of Hill sparrow traps, 
rapid-fire, no retrieving. The local men could give the visitors 
cards and spades in this game at first, but the good ones early be- 
gan to catch on to the requirements and made a strong finish. 
The weather was dul! and lowering, and against the brown and 
gray background the little birds showed but dimly at times. Some- 
times the shooter would lose sight of the bird altogether and shopt 
by guess. Often it happened that the shooter would have to turn 
and readjust his aim a half-dozen times before he could connect. 
In several cases birds were killed within lyds. of the gun, in- 
comers, and I saw two instances, of Hallowell and McMurchy, 
where the birds were struck full and so close to the gun that its 
body was entirely blown into fragments, only a puff of feathers 
being carried on with the load. uch laughter and cheering at- 
tended the progress of the sparrow shooting. The trapping was 
rapid and efficient. A preliminary sweep, 10 sparrows, $2, was 
divided by Ed Voris and McMurchy, straight, Hall and Rike 9, 
Young, Irwin, Heikes and Werk 8. There were two miss-and-outs, 
the first won by Werk, Budd, Tripp and Young: the second by 
Tripp. Voris, Young, Beck and Neal. A little pigeon sw was 
also made up, handicap, 10 birds. $5. Messrs. Lilly and Heikes 

laced the men. The birds were a clean lot. of goers. Tripp, 
udd and Beck were the only three men who killed 10 straight 
Following are the scores of this extra: ' 


Tripp, eo 2222112222—10 Voris, 29 ‘ 212211*121— ? 
Beck, ess 1112322282—10 Young,-2? ... . 2 
Hallowell, 29 ...... 2122202222— 9. McMurchy, 21 ..... 2221211022 —9 
‘anning, Sl ....... 272117120— ®§ Ueikes, Si ......... ie: 

seeeveco Mts 4a Mh... =10 





Pare, 27 oon 8800MNIIa— 8 Stilwell, 27 o-n.onusMORBBIRLLE— 9 
Neal’ 2.2.2.2. cc[gevtgageia@— 8 Irwin, $8 ....00....: — 8 
— so jo2t111222— 9 Lilly, 28 ..........*0agi22102— 7 


Following are the scores of the regular sparrow programme: 
First event, 20 sparrows, $6: 


SED <0 vc'cdvseSudeyssaped duapessshabvenensepsaen 11121111 
DER .nindvovepioctpbinetesebssoupee cebencesety 11112112202111111111—19 
TRIOS: 5. Fecccecbéeccohadvivepbeseccpveestiase 211 10122111—18 
WOE os das se% cévedodad ctpidoedsginedteds cbte 1111 11112011112—18 
COOPEr .....eeeeecseeeeesnvarsnrescesnneseneues 211111—18 
ee ert ere ti ee 21111011110101311111—17 
DE > isn eed hs essed osabgs sotecode cogent sel 2111111121 — 
PRUE . wee vin vin ba ph vhx eda beseeepence serene 12011111110101111021—16 
MEE ninhcc dp dvnanysd¥hc she pisencnsobierdthoae 01120111010121111110—15 
Fiaowell ...... cdaseon cst 0yse- deeerbupnnrsoig’ 10111121112020010210—14 
DUET ovo sccescevese ced csbbode cwbsdeceesebougetia 12201111011200010211—14 
itoihassiny pres crrencbevds se enctepdebedt von pei 02210202112101201100—13 
BIOUER © 9s ceses even besdbuqekosbapsegenstpoe¥esand 01021122102001200222—13 
WGK cnc diccscccccucdddsdutptns bslutsanesbeted 02000012101—10 
COnete  S icostepay th ecese bic ceded tpezaet os ehhen 10110102020000010010— 8 
Second event, 20 sparrows: 
EEE ini ohn cig vests owacheak inate eeney te vasesosnie 11111212111011211111—19 
SEEOIONOR <0 0 0'ec og hse pds vows scene ras oes cite 12010111111211211111—18 
SORES <5 cane vadaay dy cepezosnecsdioarerssvadnenal 12112102120111111111—18 
ERUNY: ones deitn\vines eves snep ecu caccyss neseeasy 21120121121112220201—17 
OME | 5 08 censecse ah cebu seubdabaeealnbene lie 20101211212121122011—17 
EE Sings oss og GNTEs o qeodeeve be peyesseepphe shi 11131112121101101011—17 
PE 2 'n pc neti toes be ac'sece sone ches ¥ duane bogie 20111202211111121101—17 
REGUS cescnvbcereeosbedepensaeedsvens ohspumney 12212112101021101121—16 
Voris ..... pn oR ais bbGe ve apt e+ ipegesbasatee 11210112221101101101—16 
MDW: ci is ce ndocevevtsecseniadvdcssendeuas 11100121221120211120—16 
PND 'ac5. cobs hscwecns cbpebekeatanyescquine 22100121212120101111—16 
RRND vc abt bnie Uda gesicugtsdya taksheaeaeseariien 11112201102210111210—16 
oe EET TE OCTET et rep 02101121111011200021—14 
WENT boc ceeds sb coveescdsece sphawbebecasbeeeed 11101011101211021100—14 
COONS co icisecvcssvccssveBecevecidaess sbvvevasew 01011210011200120110—12 
Third event, 20 sparrows: 
WOM © nin chev cevncgesccnstcdsvetibcpeniacbanssl 11111111111111122211—20 
Pripp  .- se eececceccscccecceceessceerereeserecee 21021211211111221111—19 
FRGEES co cccrecnccccspprcccgcenesccccenesapevep 12211 201211111111111—19 
DEMON, 205 oc tcmecccccccksssohetedscsedoeten 12111111122111111101—19 
DEE cotcccnapha Teneptonsssamnahsvarveteee agen 12221101121111021211—18 
NUGEE akncdnesvedsptactacpoassogecenappegoced 02121111121111111210—18 
Ms -bbotcesce sh sicacepepveoes tyiocterphenekae 111111111111101012H—18 
DEE. Sicncstevecshéncpeses spicy se arstacp ane ye 1001.2021111111112112—17 
COE oc ccc cccccecvessconsescecescegpebostcess 02112111010121111101—16 
ee eee eer ty er 21011122011222100221—16 
BERND cdcccccocsddeccccessesosipebecbecsewn 12111202102101011010—14 
WOME. 2ec cabo cdvctisesetncceysctensteseedsob dies 11101201011302001201—13 
SU GEE \.ccrinvedsccsdneesep coceysowes vonencs conibel 00122201100101121120—13 
GEE 6 0 Vis die nennbn danse eocdivocwesusne ce'ewe ie 01011121101001201110—13 
Fourth event, 20 sparrows: 
DD “usvevedscsteavonuyeudeseevaad cueep CobCghe 12111111111111221111—20 
ED ediacsccecdbuebcobysboaueveserebeccbbel 21113111121112112121—20 
NE «Vet euere eT eT Pere ere, 21113111212120111111—19 
DING | snus dviccosendnotadscpinsisadnrs ceckesieal 0112111111111011211—18 
DOGMEOTORY > cic vdcccctdpvetcocecvbaeucécebuews 21111121212212001121—18 
ee cnvtesisocsoseedes 11211011111011111211—18 
ENON soc dneccccncovesevetasndoslnevecutencwee 11111021112211111110—18 
PERCY: © ccocdveqsscvocdsevssscvcvespereedovceesed 22122111221101122011—18 
COT eis cctviceciageccs cdudcsndvcesvesvubueded 61111121100121111121—17 
PRO, cvicicdc cccvsecctccccchucesesveugtan 21002211212022111111—17 
|. PPUETIUST ei 11121021111011101211—17 
IE “livin s pcdsucccuc secctbsvendedap¥eds Shiepgcind 11111119011110111011—17 
VOTID  nccccscetesyesoccevdoshovccesecaccvtseddee 11110111101110011100—14 
POE eh kc cc vive cect edisntdudinsegevespusesivens 21012101020200100000— 9 
W ws. 


The attendance picked up, but the bad weather and bad light 
made a good many reluctant to risk their money in the game of 
hide and seek with the sparrow bird. The entry dropped off 
considerably. Heikes and Young had mishaps which set them 
back a little in their shooting, but Ed Rike pulled up strong. The 
glory was mostly monopolized by Tripp, who killed 62 sparrows 
and pigeons straight, a most remarkable performance on these 
grounds, which are by no means easy. A couple of minor sweeps 
as usual filled in the early and late hours. Cooper won a miss- 
and-out with 5 kills. A second live-bird sweep was a handicap, 
made up as below: 










Fifteen-pigeon handicap: 

PTT oA5 os metcipl cucasteclesed simeanein cnt 111111122212121—15 
[ET JES iuthanopeth Shegh o> cagn> thier aabend>onvert 211222121122222—15 
WI se vr capcoctchiencincre te tee cae 221012112212121—14 
MAT.’ one nbdeb0 vhs cups pene s0d0eeasabboeneioan 211222212122%22—14 
SEL, UD sonsonentboecescnopsa gues 102221121212112—14 

. -112221210112222—14 
Werk, 27 ... 221121110111111—14 
RIE, Bl chbpa> sbubenallys ants ebdinienseadipnak® Mieke 1212222202°2122—13 
PEN EE -~aewe on bee beeneeeee bee ss eines sesene tenet 2222222201122—13 
I. UE. nsbedusive aiveae begins buhieehe kai ae ah aaealie 222121101121102—13 
Fanning, 31 22*101222201212—12 
SNE MER Shane vencibacs¥y vepeewsvitcsbintaiaesnb een 22210121202*222—12 
DMM Ais.o Pinas wed phiabnem dso odianiehis 222210200221112—12 
Coons, 27 01*12*212201122—11 
RI, « ogni ts ae chbedivnsn aes ton tabkabard 1 0 
rT. Us sophavhenvdewds deapisitaevopees . .002120222222002—10 
Denley, 26 . -212012202101001—10 
ERE EE a, SE 000121*1*020000— 5 


Following were the scores in the regular sparrow programme: 
First event: 












PE Sind Fosd gece cei5eGes teen es . -12112011211111201111—18 
BVO. So ctuiencl dee 1111202012122111121—18 
ROME, 65. 60é 6s 11121111312001220211—17 
Neal 22122111121112201020—17 
Heikes - -11111111110101100112—16 
Rike ... .- + -11011210112101011111—16 
OE ET PIE EPEAT . ---11011112111121100012—16 
MecMurchy . -. -01112202207111002212—15 
Hallowell . » --10010101211120102122—14 
CMD soctceecctctun ivitw ids . «+ 2101110011 2001121101—14 
POE i v'scis ce uais ahdvpeVewukiot asthe sdbbaweneaee 10010110220101121100—12 
SAMI es vdéuige ch iktne fevesavcobcbame sOeahbete 2200001 2120210010122—12 
Second event: 
UE  S% seueta cease obs thed eteguensiey bacer ae 12111120111112221111—19 
DUMINEN 5 de-vncthes goxiscaskcaaeas es ctinwahin 12110111111101111111—18 
PT Sas bovedscnaetedeashic hades veuneebeeael 01112121211101101112—17 
SEE “ain ecnet abou abibices sain eeititveennieien mace 11112111011101022112—17 
Be <2, catacdshinetytoakbeausur inh oune 21021111100121212101—16 
DEERE? oc akcn sean usados coertusnesseteadten 11100121001101111121—15 
BL  Rinctsls sap whe has seventh nies she kebew ere 10100111101121011211—15 
SEE vuhhcnktitpshipn anh Geiomeen & - -21110110011101221201—15, 
ML. eed ¥eaWon be --11111101012011000112—14 
Neal - -21111010002101221011—14 
SIS cori on ounce nee keh usvols co. seeds se adnyiee 00120020111000211002—10 
Third event: 
DUEL Grn conus cab cAbagis, host pcesckecopsanaonn 11112111120211111121—19 
FEQUEOS 75 oss cs sce eyssvscnesd ccd ccésavcosssstnps 12101122111111111121—19 
YOURE 5 0a5.0 rp edcce ccs ovssce See Shuts ouovdinball 1124.1222111112011211—19 
ON, ab isk sch SVP Sh OWhe bn Mle Aiccccvckeb as -20T10211) 1212122111118 
SD Mb cen cob sue cebeds bth bave Gi ccukeciams bon 21111111210111211202—18 
MDE esas yp cViv wp bebeed tod cvs aeeusdns aochepnetee 12011002111221111111-—-17 
OM PONE 5n5 'c forv be ots oni Sas greeedsvaaseeen 21121121021101210211—17 
CNN a Sh cles Gud Rind. ccecthacdyoveeesben 02010121201111111221—16 


Fourth event: 
Fanning .... 


12121111111101121111—19 
McMurchy 


122221013 10121111111—18 





EL nat adc pugphnensbiekes ree dapreasimell 11012111011211111113—18 
SUE sinhag wabeunts baeeen><tpeaghehaenn taper 22221112012110210112—17 
PU n550 a5 upaebbddsssvobesebabehehbedario’ 2221202111110212210—17 
TAGNOTIED: | 5.0 050 vd.nosn doses ce ons bbe tbopobe enh 11110211111210111110—17 
SEMODD <> 7 200k ne» vpnedsyingscecdnnskbbhbebpabsoees 12121201002111 —6 
PRE. AP ssihoe}' so wonp oh bighn<vsenesbesaababbene ret 01210122112112111100—16 


The comparisons of averages on sparrows for the two days 
were interesting, five men being bunched as closely as possible 
and still be apart. On the two days’ total Young was first, 143 
killed out of 160; Tripp second, 142; Budd third, 141; Heikes 
fourth, 140; Fanning fifth, 139. Mr. Lilly in behalf of the Limited 
Gun Club presented Mr. Young with a handsome glass loving 
cup as a souvenir of his success. 


Thursday, Fourth Day, Pigeons. 


The day was dark and gleomy, with eccasional rain. 
crowd was small, b 


ut plearant. and the circle around the 
was 2 jolly one 


At lunch Mr. Lilly read a letter of —_ 
I P i d soot. 
grets were sent ma the ? " i 


asap he a ron edo ten hej 


7 


The 


e 





guns; Ho. 8, 10 birds, $10, high guns; No. 3, 10 beds, $10, class 
ooting, three misses guns s. Bird money re- 
funded. Fred Erb, of Kafhyette, with three good retrieving dogs 
did all the retrieving. Following are the scores: 

First event, 7 pigeons, high ww 









Gilbert ....:.. eeveaeuse NES. odie cwses cave -0222112—6 
TRIPP ...00ss0g0eeesones 1222222—7 McMurchy ..........- - -1201111—-6 
TONE die. ccdcodivccued 2121222—7 Parker .........s.0+0+ eal 
Fanning ........ ipevtess 1112122—7 Rike ...........eeeceeee 
SEN So i cducsieresve +-1212112—7 Cooper ........+..000% 012120 
MVM gncesncuowes soueda 1212212—7  Heikes .............0008 00 
Hallowell .......... -».-2212022—6 Budd .......... Sdcovnwd 00 
Second event, 10 pi high s: 
Hallowell ao... ASaTIBTI2 40 MeMurchy eoveeees LIOMLIZN— 9 
Budd. 221122711110 Werk ........... ..-2101121112— 9 
~  -1112122222—10 Irwin . --2212201222— 9 
- » -2212212221—10 Lilly .. -.2220222222— 9 
221221222110 Elliott .. 2121100 
«+ -2221211112—10 Fanning .»-020 
222222222210 Parker .. . 1200 
BENDS sivecesee + + «+2212210212— ; DOMES. 065 cacsvovese 20120 
eons, $10, class shooting: 
11122112210 Rik 2122210221— 9 
Young ...........+-1222222222—10 
McMurchy ........ 2211111222—10 
Marott ......... ++» -1112221222—10 
MEME’ cont posesdends 2122111112—10 
OE Pe 2022221121— 9 
Hallowell ........ ~-2121021222— 9 
Cooper ........ -- -1111122220— 9 
Werk ... -12211119°22— 9 
POUND easctech occa 2022222222— 9 





The last event of the day was watched with great interest. 
President Marott showed ‘the sort of shooters the Limited Gun 
Club has when he went out with 10 straight, alongside McMurchy, 
Irwin, Gilbert and Young. 

At close of the live birds, the boys gathered again at the spar- 
row traps and shot till darkness stopped them. Scores: 

Second extra, 15 sparrows,’ entrance $3: Yeung 15, Tripp 14, 
Neal 13, Gilbert 13, McMurchy 12, Cooper 12, Budd 12, Heikes 12, 
nee gd 12, Donley 11, Parker 10, Griff 10, Werk 10, Schuler 8, 

arry 7. 

Third extra, 10 sparrows, entrance $1.50: Neal 10, Tripp 9, 
et, 9, Parker 9, Griff 8, Fanning 6, Schuler 6, Donley 5, 

erk 4. 

By this time there was more money getting into circulation 
among the gang, and Thursday night at the el was one of 
memorable features. The oldtimers are getting gray and wrinkled, 
and their “hide is wore off in spots,” as private Mulvaney says, 
and some of them are “married men besides,” but they are ever 
young in their high animal spirits, and no set of youngsters could 

y any possibility have made more noise or gotten up a rougher 
rough house than they did in Jim Elliott’s parlors, where a quiet 
comparison of colored papers was going on. Hallowell, Parker, 
Donley and other athletes fave sample movements in athletics, 
and the fun waxed high till past the little time of day in the 
morning. At 10 o’clock that night there was no light seen in the’ 
suite occupied by Heikes and MeMurchy, and it being suspected 
that these two tender plants were going to bed early in order to 
get an advantage over their confreres in the big race of the fol- 
lowing day, the bell boy was sent for a pass key, the rooms were 
entered, not once, but several times, and they were forced to 
smile and lgok pleasant, whether they felt that way or not. Young, 
Budd, Fanning and a few others stood out for early hours and 
regular habits. Copecst to them were “de gang in 94,” as the bell 
boy called them, who insisted that a man could shoot just as well 
without so much sleef, if he was really a shooter, like themselves. 
The two theories were tried out the following day, though the 
conclusion remains in doubt and subject to further experiment. 


Friday, Fifth Day, the Grand Central Handicap. 


It had been growing colder on Thursday evening, and by night 
the rain stopped and signs of clear weather appeared. Friday 
morning dawned quite clear, bracingly sharp and not chilly, and it 
was an ideal day for the big event of the annual handicap. The 
birds were good, and more t good. The peculiar flight of these 
grounds is not to be mastered at once. or this reason it was 
thought a local man might pull out ahead, though toward the 
close the phalanx of the oldtimers, the eeeey, ’ the “gang,” 
began to show up together, bunched as usual after a long pull at 
the traps in any sort of race. Not without loss, however, did they 
get so far along, and some failed almost at the gual. The first 
half-hour ‘of shooting showed saps already beginning, and from 
the way the birds flew it was easily seen that some one was going 
to have a big proposition on his hands that day. At the first 
round down only thirteen men had entered, but the lists were held 
open till noon, and by that time the purse of $600 had filled, there 
being twenty-five entries in all. It was one of the most closely 
watched races one would be apt to meet, and it was for a time 
anybody’s race. The handicapping was satisfactory, and the trap- 
ping service rapid and good, the Hill pigeon traps being used. 
Mr. Lilly refereed, assisted by Jack Parker. 

The sifting began early in the game, it being understood that 
three misses sent a man to the barn, while one miss made his 
chances slim. Elliott could not lay up any money at this, for he 
missed the first bird he got in the opening of the shoot. At the 
second round there was some wonder expressed at the way things 
were going, for Tripp, Heikes, Young, Budd and Neal all fell 
down. In the third round they all got through except Willie. 
Thus it went tili at last only McMurchy, Hallowell and Fanning 
remained straight. Of these, Fanning had been an adherent to the 
early hours movement, Hallowell was a late hours man, and Mc- 
Murchy was an early hours man who had had his intentions of 
going to sleep frustrated by the energy of his friends, The early 
bed-time theory was scmewhat jarred when Jack Fanning missed 
his 14th, 15th and 16th birds, one after another, and sat down 
very much per. Hallowell retired from the tie with Mc- 
Murchy at the 14th bird, and when Fanning went out it left Mc- 
Murchy in alone, and he was watched with much interest by his 
friends, who would never have wept if he had missed his 17th 
bird, thus letting them all in again. He caught a very extra- 
ordinary high and fast bird, which he could not get above, and as 
he said he never did intend to shoot till he got the bird covered, it 
was 5Oyds. | before he let go his right. This stopped the 
bird and the left trimmed it up, a vey sensational bit of work, 
which set the public wild and caused McMurchy stock to go up. 
He still had luck with him, for the next bird was a little hopper, 
which was refused. The alternate turned out an awful one, one 
of the low blue snakes that skim along the ground and go like 
a streak. It got a big start almost in a flash, and the biff-bang 
reports that followed it were none too soon, for the bird fell over 
35yds. beyond the traps. This broke the hearts of all the men, who 
would have “sympathized” with Mac if he had missed it. 

Gilbert “went to the barn” at the 17 hole. Neal shot a good race, 


and so did Lilly. Pop Heikes sawed wood and never any 
after his first lost bird. Donley and Hallowell were just at his 
heels, with Elliott, Budd and Neal all scoring 23. Erb began 


strong, but went to ro. Ed Voris was the first man to put up 
his gun, his three lost birds falling dead out. Willie was the 
next victim, and then Cooper and Parker looked briefly at 5 birds, 
and had leisure for the .rest of the day. Young, Werk and 


Marott sighéd and said good-by, and at the 15 hole it seemed as 
of the crowd and 
ust on the ae. line” were Hallowell, Budd, 
dropped but one bird each. 
were eight men in: Irwin, cee Mc- 
twin 


though B 
‘oing to win out. 
Hon ey. Irwin and Heikes, who ha 
At the 23 hole there 
Murchy, Elliott, Budd, Neal, Hallowell 
missed this bird, but was. still left in. 
missed, but the soli straight, McMurchy, still declined to 
and this left the 23s all in, as the money was ten 
only eight high guns were left above the 22 places. 


the high guns needed were ahead 


and Donley. 
At the BF ible 


Murchy alone 

perfect j ee iene 
entire was 

i Salis ite ef the 

bird world. MeM 

<n Route ter 

are black and sange 

said. % 
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Dec. 31, 1898): 


give similar badge as token of his winning the same honor 
othe, ret i last year; which he did fast as McMurchy 
did this year, with 25 straight alone. The two made suitable 

ises to the felicitous presentation speeches, and were gaily 

pplauded by the gang, who had now forgotten their sorrows at 
falling, out of step with the ssion. 

First. place, won by McMurchy alone, netted $412.50. Second 
Jace, won by Heikes alone, was $9875. Third place, divided 
e Irwin, Elliott, Budd, Neal, Donley and Hallowell, paid $56.25. 
In the shoot-up for the 22 m Tripp, Young and Gilbert appeared 
at the close and divided 25, the sum of the two 7 and 6 
per cent. moneys. Following were the scores: 

The Grand Central handicap, $600 guaranteed, all surplus added, 
25 pigeons, $25, birds extra, ten or more high guns; distance 
handicaps, 26 to 3lyds., three misses out: 


T -ap score type—Copyright, 1898, by Forest and Stream Publishing Co. 








see einer ean este coeeee 
MAR LRAART TAK ALLAARK 
Tripp 2.....-..0--2OZOLLALLL2ZLII2ZILL1I222022 2 2-9 
$824482818241855213545 
RAAA LRAPPISKRIRKAYTL LTS 
Voris 29 .......000065222020022111212212220 
Pere a eee elie aes 
ST APRAPRADI LE CRKR LAR LEO T ROR 
Irwin ®B.ecscccsseccd@ LABTORPARTT ALLIED 191 8909 9-98 
peer i ieaeee sate carter 
STAT AAAPIT TIAA POKA TEAK 
Heikes 8t.c.ccccck D2 DDRBAMRSE BRRASRTARTED IO 
SAPSSASSSLER LAS 200001 toe? 
CTR WOCAKR MK LTO 
Young 90,..ccccooB OVE DSDLONELOLTIT IDI 928 2-20 
WAR PEOTO RS S10 S9.000.68920995 
ARAYTRIYUR SAKA SSASAZSIRON 
McMurchy 81...6.234 14993 1929202122191 129 2-285 
8555525252544954 _ 
KRYKRAPARLT YAR 
Werk Q.....cccccceLLLI2ZOZOLZIVVOrxry 
Berean Os PRESS 04 18 0 o eRe SS 
ARIRCOLRAILACAYKKKADOTR 
Elliott 81..... cc GRADE ET OLSOLS LSS) 181329 1-2 
SASS SEES 1 ee ee ete 
PLA CAYTIORAYRAAZAKRAIL SO 
Budd 31,......0000. BVA aaa ao 83 1) 9929 09-8 
45424812831224323845345541 
RLLITAACAA TI PAPA ETT 
Fanning 81.......+++ VSUVVVVPALVV*VVA2VOVVALIA2Z1AAVL2O 2 
52314424321883115211125845 
PAT LRA OTHAARKT MARTA S 
Neal 28........ eee BOPVSVVSVVAVAAVzAAIAVRVWAAVI? BW 
CB SUSE LS Oe elt ea sanmee 
HRKRAATY LAO LT RTI SOROS 
Gilbert 81........... BT SST Taba Te Th 37 37 89 ee 
6225544451521 
ARA LYRIOEYKAKRL 
Willie 26..... ceseesel 1093200222120 
vee reat meen as 
KATA ANC 
Lindsey 28.......+++ 420222222220200 
55412242213 
PYTIAAAAACT 
Marott 27..........-01122220200 
1412485842452211581555541 
SAAN A LRAZALRTRARALANH RCA? 
Beck 28.......+. veeeel00212121221211221110111 0-21 
BEE EST T Oe Oe eee teeta. 
LVPYVASOIERATASA C7 eT RO 
Hallowell 9 ......2212211212221022 12222229 0-2 
7 4444an . 
PPAR 
* Clark” 28.........-02000 
CSRS LEG LESS LSU CE EY SES Te 
SAPASKITROIPRANISS ~ 
Donley 26........++- QLVQOLZVSLLZALLLIY®#LOV®L221z2 1-B 
per aoe ee sees 8 
Se ZRRKTAPYS 
Parker 81......++++. 3 OvZ2ZOZLLL1i2120 
PRESSE 8S 165.5.9499.1 0619 1 oe 
> AS) re ~ 207 
Erte 905 000s cnocs00s 7 bi 30001 111121121 0-21 
SSE SS861 4S 608 Ott eae ern 
PITPAA POE LILARK KARE LM 
Winston 90.....cc BD 03 PRR OOS 92229202022 2220 21 
22444455525488154 
TAAAAPAIAAASRAKR AL 
Rike 28.............11220221012220110 
OE eee ee ere ete ne > 
ELT LYARSYARP WAZA AAWO 
Lily Wi sctcveinarce 15$51003221229122020220 
552184414441821 
LAEKL ALARA ETO 
Grube 28.........0.:122022101202220 


Associate Members, Limited Gun Club. 


Shortly after the close of the handicap shoot Secretary Hear- 
sey announced to the press that he had succeeded in making a 
fine start on a list of associate members for the Limited Gun 
Club. These associate members are merely non-resident members 
who secure membership privileges, and the idea, while common in 
social clubs, is not found elsewhere, to my present recollection, 
among the shooting clubs of the country. The Limited Gun 
Club is a wealthy and well-provided concern, and it is a srivil- 
ege to belong to it, even on the basis of an infrequent attendance. 
‘The clause in the by-laws covering this part of the club policy 
is thus framed: : 

“1. It is hereby provided that. parties other than stockholders 
may become iate members of this Association, without votes 
and without sharing in the profits of the Association, by makin 
written Se to the secretary. All applications to be passe 

board of directors. : 
ee ¥en io on pa t of $10 yearly will be entitled 
to associate membership for cach partner. Individuals by. the pay- 
ment of $5 yearly will be entitled to associate membership. __ 

“All associate members will be granted the same shooting priv- 
ileges and club house accommodations as stockholding members. 
‘Alt dues of said associate memberships are due and payable 


May 1, annually. z . 
Ape ite associate maasttrehie received on or after Jy 
1 will be rated at $1 month for business concerns and 50 
cents per month for individuals until the May 1 following, when 
the r annual dues take effect. 
“A fai to pay shove ponent ence on or before July 1 of each 
wilegee. 
"tne Limited: éun Club most. cordially invites the trap-shooters 
of the world, and all others interested in shooting, to join its 






ip, the t essed above. A list 
of eine makes wih’ hereaher ‘be published: in all pro- 
grammes.” , 

: the following non-residents added 
te eee See alee sie: Lindley, Clocinost; 
John Parker, Dee: tee ee Kansas City; Emil Werk, 
Cincinnati; J. S. Batavia, N: Y.; Fred Gilbert, Spirit 

_la.; R. O. , Da -O.;_C. W. Budd, Des Moines, 

la.; H. MeMurchy, Y.3 J. J. Hallowell, B: * 
sn} oti GA if end cone 
it s come 

2 the Limited Gun Club 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


Pd nie pe. so that he might spend yet more time working for 
ie club. 

Milt Lindsley, of the King’s Smokeless, and Mrs. Lindsley came 
over from ‘Cincinnati Thursday, and- both were at the grounds 
for the Friday handicap. Other ladies of the club made Mrs. 
Lindsley’s stay pleasant, and the afternoon was pleasantly spent 
by the balcony spectators. 3 

Hoosier is.the assumed name of a well-known Indiana man, who 
gives big shoots and is a big-hearted man, and a rattling good 
shot. e divided time between his work and the Indianapolis 
shoot, but I can’t give his name for business reasons; and be- 
sides everybody knows it already! c 

The long runs of McMurchy at this Limited tournament put 
him well along on what has been a remarkable run of good 
shooting on his part this month. Counting in the birds he shot 
at John Watson’s shoot, with those he shot at Indianapolis, 
Mac had, up to the close of the Grand Central handicgp, which he 
won, shot at 196 birds, and killed all but 8. This does not in- 
clude any d. o. b. birds, but only those actually scored. “An 
what do you think the blame pup did after he was through the 
handicap?” I heard Charlie, Budd remarking affectionately to a 
friend. ‘Why, he goes out there and kills 9 more straight in the 
dark!’’ This would make only 8 birds lost out of 205. This was 
not summer shooting, but winter work, and on birds the best that 
have been seen at any two shoots in the West this year. It 
only clinches what Mr. McMurchy’s friends claim for him, that 
if he didn’t stop to sell a car lot of guns now and then all the 
other boys would have to take his dust. “I reckon I can’t as- 
sociate with you people much longer,” Mac said to the gang 
banteringly. “I want to travel with shooters.” And they fell on 
his neck. 

The best presswork done on this event by the local papers was 
that of Hal Reed, of the News, once of the K. C. Star. Mr. Reed 
knows the trap game and is conscientious in his work—a very 
cheering thing to see. 

Tom Keller blew through Indianapolis early in the week, but I 
did not see him. Tom has sold about twice as much King’s 
Smokeless in his territory as the wildest dreams of his employers 
expected, and he is going to see more, he says. 

The hospitality of Indianapolis is proverbial, and was never 
more nicely illustrated than at this shoot. It was really a most 
enjoyable, quiet and sociable little time that everybody had, with 
little of the hurry and hurrah of the big events. To be pleasant, 
a tournament of two or three dozen entries is big enough, es- 

ecially if you have a fireplace. The boys all wanted to get to the 
fre at once. ©. Hoves. 





Interstate Association Matters, 


Abstract of Minutes of Stockholders’ Meeting. 


In the absence of the secretary-treasurer, E. S.- Lentilhon 
acted as temporary secretary. 

The Remington Arms Company was elected a member of the 
Association, 

The manager reported that he had several applications from dif- 
ferent gun clubs asking the Association’s aid in giving target 
tournaments during 1899. All such applications were referred 
to the tournament committee, to be acted upon at the earliest 
ongeasuanty: : 

The Association decided unanimously to continue its policy 
of the past year in regard to the barring of paid representa- 
tives, etc., from taking part in sweepstakes or purses at the 
target tournaments. The resolution which was atonal by the 
Association at its meeting on Jan. 17 last is still im force for 
i889. It recds as follows: Fs 

“That all paid representatives, whether paid in shells, guns, 
money or ctherwise, and all those connected in any way with 
companies manufacturing guns, shot, shells, powder, targets and 
traps, shall be barred from participating in sweepstakes and 
purses, but will be perfectly welcome to shoot for targets only 
and display their goods. ‘The decision as to who such paid men 
are to be left at all times to the manager, whose decision shall 


“Resolved, That the foregoing does not apply in any way to the 
Grand American Handicap tournament.” 

Mr. Shaner asked that the Association grant him permission to 
manage the tournament of the Pennsylvania State Sportsmen’s 
Association, to be held at Erie. Pa., next May. This privilege 
was willingly accorded him by the Association, 

The question of division of moneys in the Grand American 
Handicap of 1899 was a subject of considerable discussion. Presi- 
dent Dressel, Vice-President Bennett and Temporary Secretary 
Lentilhon all read letters from Mr. E. S. Rice on the point. 
In answer to a question put to him by one of the members of 
the Association, the president stated that nothing had been 
heard either from Mr. Fulford or his petition from trap-shooters 
raying for class shooting in the Grand American fiandicap. 
t was finally agreed that the division of moneys in the Grand 
American andicap should remain practically the same is in 
the Grand American Handicaps of 1896, 1897 and 1898, the only 
change made being that the surplus over and above the guarantee of 
$1,500 will be divided among a certain number of high guns, that 
numbér being decided by the number of entries received; three 
additional moneys being created for each ten entries above sixty. 
The Association decided also to allow for a division of moneys 
on the above basis up to 260 entries, agreeing that all further 
surplus, if any, be divided equally among all the prize winners 
provided for under the above division. 

It was further decided that the, Association present the win- 
ner of the Grand American Handicap in 1899 with a suitable silver 
trophy. 

The need of a new set of rules governing live-bird and target 
shooting caused the Association to take the initiative in the 
way of T omrulating an up-to-date set of such rules. A motion was 
made that the president appoint a committee to prepare such a set 
of rules. The committee was appointed as follows: Messrs. Elmer 
E. Shaner, Edward Banks, Irby Bennet, W. F. Parker, Ed 
Taylor and A. W. Money. 

The question of a circuit for taget tournaments for 1899 was re- 
ferred to the tournament committee with instructions not to con- 
tract for more than five tournaments during the coming year. 

The directors elected by the »meeting were as follows: Messrs. 
. H. Dressel, Irby Bennett, Edward Banks, W. F. Parker, John 

. Lequin, A. W. Higgins and E. S. Lentilhon. 

Immediately after the adjournment of the stockholders’ meet- 
ing a meeting of the board of directors was held. 

ne officers of the Association were elected as follows: 

President, J. A. H. Dressel. 

Vice-President, Irby Bennett. 

Secretary-Treasurer, Edward Banks. 

Executive Committee: John L. Lequin, W. F. Parker, and A. 
W. Higgins. 

Tournament Committee: Messrs. Irby Bennett, chairman; J. 
A. H. Dressel, A. W. Higgins, W. F. Parker, E. S. Lentilhon 
and Edward Banks. 

Club Organization Committee: O. D. Delano, Paul North and 
Charles Tatham. 

Manager, Elmer E. Shaner. 

The tournament committee held a brief meeting after the meet- 
ing of the board of directors had adjourned, and decided that 
entries for the Grand American Handicap of 1899 should close 
with the secretary-treasurer of the Association, at his office, 318 
Broadway, New York city, on Tuesday, April 4, 1899, and that the 
handicap committee should sit on Thursday, April 6, 1899. 

The handicap committee will be appointed later. 

No handicaps will be announced prior to Sunday morning, 
April 9, 1899. § 

he report of Mr. Elmer E. Shaner, manager of the Interstate 
Association, is subjoined. For clear-cut thought and broad grasp 
of the situation, and soundness of views in the on world 
it is an admirablé paper. It also possesses points of literary 
excellence rarely accompanying a report. It is as follows: 

PirtssurG, Pa., Dec. 14.—To the President, Officers and’ Mem- 
bers of the Interstate Association—Gentlemen: The following 
report of the fransactions of the ees office for the season 
of 1898 is submitted. The statistical data, giving operations in 
detail will be. found in the “Review of Tournaments, : 


a copy of 
which is annexed. 


I am happy to be able to inform you that the season now 
closing has been;~notwithstanding some unavoidable drawbacks, ’ 


a gratifying suctess, such as cati be appreciated by the members 
of the Taversta e Association in all the broad ex covered 
by its work, though Hepneers was rather quiet throughout 
the country in general, as were ail other sports, owing no doubt 
to the war with Spain, which made it advisable to the Associ- 
ation to permit the ing of two scheduled tournaments. As 
this complication has been happily unraveled, at least so far as 
the United States are concerned, encouragement. is given to in- 
creased effort: to revive interest and restore the 
to the oldtime maximum, and the present outlook is that it can 
be more than restored and maintained, all distracting influences 
The same territory worked in 1896 and 1897 was operated in 


8388. 





1898. It is a remarkably good field, but there is still 
room for missionary work, with a oping that the un ied 
growth of eight years will continue. To those who have labored 
to promote the welfare of the organization a retrospect cannot 
be otherwise than encouraging. JIaving borne the heat and burden 
of that time, they are now able to enjoy the fruit of their labor. 
The resolution passed by the Association barring “‘paid repre- 
sentatives,” etc., from competition for a division of the putse 
euees to give contentment and satisfaction to a large majority 
of contestants, and we are inclined to believe it will prove a good 
move upon the part of the Association. I suggest that it might 
be well to revive the matter at the annual meeting for further 


discussion. 
Grand American Handicap of 1898. 


As usual, the season was inaugurated by the Grand American 
Handicap tournament, held at Eikwood Park, Long Branch, N. 
J., March 22, 23 and 24. The entries received numbered 207, al- 
most ten times as many as attended the initial handicap. This 
is the largest number of entries ever made in any similar con- 
test, and is a monument to the wisdom and enterprise of the 
Interstate Association. The arrangements for live-bird shooting 
at the Elkwood Park grounds are not only unsurpassed by any 
other in the world, but are unequaled art very nearly unsur- 
passable. To say more would be gilding refined gold. There is 
no other field in which enterprise is more fully appreciated than 
that occupied by the trap-shooting fraternity—liberal themselves, 
— give it its full measure of approbation when exhibited by 
others. 


Inanimate Target Tournaments, 


The inanimate target season was opened at Macon, Ga., with 
gratifying results to our subscribers. The tournament was held 
April 18, 14 and 15. The interest taken by local shooters shows 
that the leaven is working strongly in the South, and that in 
a short time the Interstate Association will be “coming home re- 
joicing, bringing in’ the sheaves.” There is no other section 
in the world of equal size where sporting blood circulates more 
generally than in the South, but the ravages of the Civil War 
left the people exhausted financially. They are getting on their 
feet again. Courtetias and warm-hearted by nature, and impetuous, 
they furnish as good material out of which may be ‘developed 
trap-shooters as can be found anywhere, and the Association did 
wisely in resolving to till this fallow soil. The tournament was at 
bluerocks the first two days, and at live birds the third. This 
tournament was very successful in all respects, and especially in 
reviving interest, and our subscribers can rest assured that their 
bread cast on the waters will return to them, not after many days, 
but speedily. The local gun club handled its guests in a manner 
that gave perfect satisfaction. 

The second inanimate target tournament on_the Association’s 
circuit was held at Brunswick, Ga., May 4, 5 and 6. Though 
satisfactory considering the circumstances, the attendance was 
somewhat affected by the unsettled condition caused by the war, 
and this was the first tournament held after war was declared. 
All in all, however, it was a success. Interest was renewed, the 
results were satisfactory to local skooters, and our subscribers 
have no reason to complain of the manner in which all things 
worked together for their good. 

The third tournament, scheduled for Wilmington, N. C., May 25 
and 26, and the fourth event, scheduled for Portsmouth, Va., 
June 15 and 16, were canceled at the request of the local clubs 
on account of so many of their members being engaged by the 
xovernment to shoot at animate targets in the tropics, and thus 
unable to devote attention to tournament affairs. 

The fifth tournament was held at Meadville, Pa., July 6 and 7. 
The attendance was very good, especially on the first day, falling 
off somewhat on the second. The local club estimated that the 
war affected local entries to the extent of at least twelve. North- 
western Pennsylvania territory is a good one to work, and should 
receive more attention. The Meadville Gun Club is energetic 
and does its work without spurring. 

The sixth tournament was held at Meriden, Conn., July 27 
and 28, under the auspices of the Parker Gun Club. It may be 
considered supererogatory to say that it was the banner tourna- 
ment of the season, and one of the most successful ever given 
by the Association, for it is pretty generally known that the 
Parker Gun Club never does things by halves. The results for 
our subscribers were splendid, and everything that the club could 
do for the comfort of visitors was done. The result was simply 
what may be expected in Meriden at any time. 

The seventh tournament came off at Waterville, Me., Aug. 17 
and 18. It was another good one, and much interest was mani- 
fested. The local club treated visitors royally, making them 
wish for many happy returns of the event, and the affair was 
well handled throughout. 

The eightn and closing tournament was held at Haverhill, Mass., 
Sept. 7 and 8. Entries held up remarkably well, and results 
were better than expected by the most sanguine. The mem- 
bers of the Haverhill Gun Club are entitled to great praise for 
the manner in which they worked for the success of the tourna- 
ment. 

Our subscribers may rest assured that their efforts to make the 
Interstate Association worthy of the support and appreciation 
of the intelligence of the profession will bear fruit abundantly. 
Notwithstanding the turmoil caused by the Spanish war during the 
harvest season of inanimate target shooting, we accomplished 
good season’s work, and with peace and smiling prosperity now 
assured it is difficult to fix a goal to which we may not aspire 
if future effort is guided intelligently by past experience. ut 
it will not be obtained without continued effort. Slightly para- 
phrasing Andrew Jackson, we may say “Eternal effort is the 
price of success.”” There is no dead wood in the Association, 
and there is no presumption in saying that its vitality promises 
abundantly for the future. 


Looking Forward. 


We need not, like Alexander of Macedon, weep for want of other 
worlds to conquer. The field is practically unlimited. The harvest 
is ripe, and the laborers are comparatively few—few considering 
the amount of work to be done and the size of territory we ma 
eccupy. We should have more subscribers to prosecute the wark 
intelligently, and to get the best results obtainable. There is a 
great and increasing demand for our services, and this demand 
should be complied with to the extent of our ability to do so. 


Seventh Annual Grand American Handicap. 


For this event the preliminary details have all been arranged 
contracts signed, etc. It, as is generally known, will be eld 
at Elkwood Park, Long Branch, N. J. I would suggest that the 
Association guarantee 41.500, as before, and also make provision 
for adding a silver trophy for the winner of the 1899 Eandiced. 

I am confirmed in wr belief that the division of the moneys 
which prevailed in the handicaps of 1896, 1897 and 1898 will give 
satisfaction to much the greater portion of those who wish to 
participate in the tournament. Therefore, I would advocate the 
adoption of the same manner of division for the handicap of 1899, 
amplifying it so as to create two pitoes for every ten entries over 
sixty and up to 250. This will make provision for forty-one 
shooters to take down money in the event of there being 250 
entries. 

Considerable discussion has taken place through the columns 
of the sportsmen’s journals regarging a change trom the system 
of dividing moneys which prevailed in 1896, 1897 and In 
this connection I would state that the Association has a “record, 
not a prospectus,’ and while it should always be found willi 
to receive suggestions and oe: them careful attention, it shoul 
at the same time feel itself obligated to adopt what appears to 
be the best method fo increase interest and insure best results 
to all in the country interested. We cannot expect to please 
every one, and must be satisfied with the approbation of the 
majority, which I confidently believe we have. 

eeing that entries have grown from 61 in 189 to 207 in 1898 
under the present division of moneys, why in default of irre- 
fragable evidence to the contrary should we make a change? Is 
it not evident from the result that our system gives satisfaction 
to shooters generally? I may also add that I have carefully con- 
sidered all the schemes proposed and found none other to promise 
so well as the one adopted for the years mentioned, and if there 
be anything else than “clean sport” encouraged by it I am ignor- 
ant of its existence. 

Finally, I wish to say that there must come a time when the 
Grand American Handicap reaches its maximum, and none of us 
knows that the maximum has not already been reached. 
history began to be written all things human have recurred in 
cycles, notwithstanding advances in sciences and art, and. it is 
not at all improbable that even the Grand American Handica; 
eventually decay. In fact, it cannot continue to grow without 
ultimately becoming ‘too”'unwieldy to manage, but should - its: 
entries drop to 100 the Grand American Handicap will still 
finest of its kind, for the Grand Prix of Monte Carlo has 
the expanse of territ: from which to draw’nor the enthusias 
of.a nation of 70,000, s| but to scale down the 
principal prize might detract more from the interest than were the 
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Inanimate Target Tourcaments for 1899. 


The status quo is very much the satne as existed at the close 
of the seasons of 1896 and 1897. The increase in the nuniber 
of applications for tournaments is still highly stimulating, as- 
suring us of continued interest and- prosperity. The phenom- 
enal growth of interest alluded to in my last report is unabated, 
but f deem it advisable to supplement and encourage it, as a 
prosperous organization like ours sets up no frontier to the limits 
of its operations. The phenomenal a of the past should be 
an incentive to further effort rather than a surfeit prescribing a 


boundary. 
Minor Details. 


Respecting the duties of my office, I do not deem a review 
necessary. Shey have caused a large correspondence, as usual, 
but it-is not of interest to the Association at large. _ 

I am still unable to see any necessity for changing the rule 
allowing clubs to select such handicap, manner or system of 
division of purses as they may consider most advantageous in 
their environment, and therefore counsel a continuance of the 
same. : ; 

The properties of the Association are stored in Pittsburg, fully 


protected y tmsurance. 
Conclusion. 


The several sportsmen’s journals, honorary members of our 
Association. have continued their good work, and are entitled 
to the highest praise for the faithfulness shown in reportin 
scares'in all our tournaments, as well as publishing matters o 
general and particular interest in this connection. - 

In conclusion, 1 wish to express thanks to our subscribers 
for the manner in which they have treated me in all our epistolary 
irttercourse, and in this connection I wish to include the members 
of the various committees, whose aid, advice and gentlemanly 
treatment 1 appreciate at full value, and hope that their efforts 
will be crowned by full fruition. : 

Very respectfully submitted, 
timer E. Seaner, Manager. 


ed it 


The Handicap and High Guns. 


A review of the issue between those who advocate high guns 
and those who advocate class shooting, to govern in the division 
of the moneys at the next Grand American Handicap, may prove 
interesting to our readers. We touch on it as an abstract proposi- 
tion, with the further purpose, however, of showing that the high 
gun system is sound and that the class shooting system is falla- 
cious as it concerns this event. No argument is necessary to 
prove that high guns would be a success; some argument is 
necessary to prove that class shooting is worthy of consideration. 

The movement for class shooting was based on the failure of 
those who killed 23 or less at the last Handicap to win any of the 
money. The sums of money to be won were large, it is true, but 
they were large under the high gun system in use. High guns 
were a success; a change was unnecessary. The Association 
had assumed all the responsibilities, financial, managerial, etc., 
and had given it a prestige and importance_under its own policy 
which no other shooting event of America possessed. 

The solicitude of the weaker shooters for the welfare of the Hand- 
icap seemed to be coincident with the fruits which it bore in the 
way of the large sums of money to be won. ~ 

The shooter of average ability, more or less, was in favor of class 
shooting, to govern the division of the moneys in the Handicap. 
It is in accord with average human nature that the average shooter 
—or better or worse in skill—should discover that the Handicap 
would be the real thing if the conditions were so adjusted as to 
fit his personal interests. Of course, the Association was to as- 
sume all responsibilities for the future, the same as in times past, if 
it adopted the average shooter’s personal suggestions. The average 
shooter pointed out, in good faith, that the number of entries 
would be greatly increased if class shooting were adopted, and 
thereby it would be so much the more a success. It is to be noted 
that, while the reasons for the adoption of class shooting were 
such as theoretically would benefit the Handicap, they were prac- 
tically such as were best suited to the skill and interests of the 
average shooter. 

A policy, which would increase the number of entries, at first 
thought appears to be sound reasoning. But when we consider 
that the increase in numbers, on a basis which cheapens the shoot, 
lowers its grade of skill, evolving a cumbersome, wearisome com- 
petition to the contestants and uninteresting to the public, the 
matter then assumes a different aspect. Reasoning by analogy 
from other handicaps and tournaments, the more entries there are 
in any tournament, the greater is its success; but reasoning from 
matters of tournaments to matters of the Grand American Handi- 
cap is in many ways fallacious. 

Let us consider that, first of all, numbers never made the success 
of the Handicap. Its success was in its distinct unlikeness to other 
events. It was a success in 1897, when the numbers were less than 
in 1898. It was a success in 1896, when the numbers were less 
than in 1897. It was a greater success in 1898 than it ever was 
before, but it grew into the greater success and its successes were 
under the system of high guns. 

Nothing has been offered as showing why there would not be 
more entries in the next Handicap than it ever has had before, 
though, as already remarked, the numbers are not what made its 
success. As further proving this point, it may be mentioned that 
three or four years ago there were many shooting events which 
had a larger number of entries than did the then Grand American 
Handicap. Who can tell what they were? Who even remembers 
them? Yet there is no one interested in shooting who does not 
remember the Grand American Handicap. And why? Because 
it is and was the best shooting event of America. The public 
accepted it as such, for it was under auspices which were a guar- 
antee that the money and all else were all that were represented; 
that it was a sterling competition in all its details, and that the 
contéstants rere tried cut to a fiffish, The standards were such 
that only the very best could compete with any show of success. 
Let us briefly consider the competition in other sports which have 
had a greater degree of evolution than has trap competition. 

In horse racing, what brings at times 10,000 or 40,000 people 
within the gates to witness the sport? Why do all the great dailies 
have telegraph service at the race tracks and have column after 
column, describing minutely the racing, published at the first pos- 
sible moment? First of all, the auspices under which such is held 
is a guarantee that the racing is genuine. Second, it is the best 
of its kind. There may be but two or three horses in a race, and 
yet it may he of national interest. It is the quality of the racing 
and what it represents, for each horse may have beaten hundreds 
of others, and therefore is not a horse in the sense that all horses 
are horses, but each is a horse which is racing with records and 
laurels and high ability associated with him. 

Let us suppose now that some truckmen, several thousand 
strong, were to come forward to the racing management and 
petition them that the game was too hard for them as jt is 
conducted at present, and that therefore they would like to have 
the conditions so cheapened that they also could come in with a 
ceasonable chance of winning the money; in return 
that they could 4ill the track with draft horses 





full of horsés that it would be the greatest success of its kind 
that the world ever saw. The managetnent mtight be disposed to re- 
mafk that the petitioners did not have quite the correct theory of 
what constituted horse racing. 

There is one principle which is basic alike to all sports which 
have a view to lasting public approval and esteetn—they must be 
the best of their kind. So it is with football, billiards, athletic 
sports of all kinds. Only the highest quality of competition is 
what wins the esteem of the public and engages its permanent 
interest. Mere matters of numbers may be worthy of considera- 
tion to the contestants, but they are of no public importance 
so long as there is enough to make competition. Whether there 
are five or twenty-five, or more cr less, in a race, the matter of 
quality is what governs, if it is to have public approval, public 
appreciation, and a lasting place in the records. 

Surely the stockholders of the Interstate Association are to be 
commended for their wisdom and firmness in persisting in a policy 
which insures an event of the first importance in the shooting 
world, rather than one which is of importance merely to the con- 
testants who participate in it. 

The shooting interésts of America, are in a transitional stage. 
The interests of the Grand American Handicap are not to be 
measured by the old standards. Its interests are not after the 
watermelon system, which admits every passer-by to cut off a slice 
if he but have any kind of an old knife. 

The Association in its wisdom threw open the doors to the high- 
est competition that America could produce. There are no re- 
strictions as to make of guns, powders, shells, etc. The winner 
is he who wins on his merit, and when he so wins he is tried out 
to a finish. No cther kind of winner would be esteemed as a real 
winner if he won in any other manner. The plaint of the shooter 
who shot and lost is no part of the event. A plaint is merely an 
idiosyncrasy, not a principle. 

No doubt, judging from the records of the past, and the greater 
present fame of the Association, the Grand American Handicap of 
1899 would be favored with a greater number of entries if it had 
held to high guns with the old number of the divisions of the 
moneys. No doubt there will be a still greater number of entries 
in consequence of the greater number of divisions of the moneys. 
The great prestige of the Association, however, will not be affected 
by this slight cheapening of the event, though it would lose its high 
place as the greatest test of real skill if the cheapening process were 
persisted in. 

As the event has grown to such magnitude, the true policy of 
the future is to make the conditions much harder instead of easier, 
about two guns in fifteen, or else an important increase in the 
entrance fee so as to make it an event worthy of the nerve and 
skill of those who are the real gladiators of the gun. 


1898, 


In its general features, the year now closing has been one of 
gratifying activity in the trap-shooting world. Some tournaments 
have been but partial successes, a few have been failures; but suc- 
cess and failure now and then are incidental to all other forms 
of sport, and indeed to all institutions. 

Trap-shooting seems to be in*a transitional stage, comparing 
the old order of things with the new, which may in a manner ex- 
plain its diversity of systems and its fluctuations as to support— 
the tentative trying for something more equitable and satisfactory 
to the masses of shooters than what is offered at present. 

The popularity and the permanency of the sport are beyond ques- 
tion. Equally gratifying is it that the trend of trap-shooting is so 
beyond question. Alarmists, who interpret failure here and there 
as forecasts of its decay, and the changing of systems as being the 
expedients and allurements of the moment, should consider that 
changes are a necessity in matters of evolution; that in stepping 
upward and onward in the march of improvement many old ideas 
must be abandoned and left by the wayside. It is broadening and 
moving on new lines of policy, the very opposite of decay. 

The Grand American Handicap, in itself, may be taken as an 
index of the trap-shooting support in America. It too may teach 
some useful lessons as to what inducements will bring out the 
shooters in competition. While there are great numbers of them 
in this great land, tournament managers have had great diffi- 
culty at times in inducing them to compete. Even the multiplicity 
of systems, which have proved so attractive in the past as to theory 
and so delusive in practice when tested by those who seem to trust 
to some vague mystic property of systems instead of to skill in 
shooting systems now in active use, have apparently lost their 
charms. No system of dividing the moneys will be of any advan- 
tage to the shooters who have less than the needed skill. This 
seems to be gradually understood by them. 

The competition is gradually becoming harder, as shots here 
and there graduate into the expert ranks. Systems, therefore, are 
less valuable. 

Successful as has been the last season under the many conditions 
affecting it adversely, it, considering the number of shooters in 
America and their enthusiasm, was far short of its possibilities. 
No doubt, but what the fact that, under the systems in use, the 85 
per cent. man is most of the time in the frazzle ends of the 
money, and that a shooter of less skill is not in it at all to any 
appreciable extent, has some bearing on the situation. Experts 
in all parts of the land have so multiplied in numbers’ that, 
wherever a tournament is held, there are enough of them present 
to take the bulk of the money, whichever of the systems in vogue 
may be in use. Taught by many experiences, the weaker shooters 
do what men of sense might be expected to do when their chances 
of success are too remote to be worthy of consideration; that is to 
say, they refrain from entering. A proper handicap would restore 
the equity of the shooting and the interest of the shooters. 

Many important matches, most of which were for trophies repre- 
senting one style or other of championship at live birds, have been 
shot during the year. They excited the liveliest interest among 
sportsmen, Some of the more important were the contests for the 
cast iron medal, the first of which was between Heikes and Grimm 


. in early January, at Dayton, O., the former winning by a score 


of 93 to 9. The second, also at Dayton, was between Heikes 


Nashville, Tenn., by a score of 96 to 94, a very closely and 
contested race. This bauble can hardly be said to have any 
championship significance. The Du Pont trophy has been 
times well contested for, the first time this year being’ in 
lyn, L. L., Jan. 15, between Gilbert and Elliott, the former 
ning by a score of 96 to 91. April 14, Gilbert and Parmalee 
tested for it at Watson’s Park, Chicago, the former winning by 
score of 86 to 82. Sept. 24, Gilbert and Elliott again contested 
M4. 
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-was a matter of competition several times, Elliott defeating Gilbert 
for it at Watson's, April 26, by a score of 90 to 86. On May 6 

liott held it in a contest with Heikes by a score of 9 to 93, 
it finally in open competition at the Kansas City shoot 
19. Gilbert won the Sportsmen's Review trophy, at Cincinnati, 
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The sponemien, may of the country; fill it from the wire to the half-mile post #0 Nov. 4, Elliott capturing it from him on Dee, 12, by a score of 
con. 
worthless. 


96 to 92. The E. C. cup was contested fot on Aug. 13 at Watson’s 
by Heikes and Gilbert, at 150 targets, the former winning by a 
score of 140 to 137. Heikes again won it in open competition at 
Dayton, Oct. 14.. The Montgomery Ward & Co. handicap dia- 
mond badge has been warmly competed for in Chicago, as have 
been the Chicago challenge trophy. The Schmelzer trophy was 
won by Budd, Sept. 9, at Kansas City, in warm competition. Many 
matches have been shot between famous individuals. As to 
tournaments, there is no doubt but what the little tiff between 
Uncle Sam and Spain limited their numbers and their success, 
Nevertheless, many of them, great and small, have been held 
north and south, east and west, during the year and most of 
them were successful. 

Live-bird shooting is showing a renewed strength and activity, 
in measure due no doubt to the general impetus given that branch 
of the sport by the Grand American Handicap and the great live- 
bird contests for the trophies. 

There is every indication of a successful year forthcoming. 





ON LONG ISLAND. 


New Utrecht Gun Club. 


Woodlawn, L. I., Dec. 17.—Harrison’s shootin: 
wie t feature this afternoon with the conditions 





was a particular 
e had to contend 
a heavy rain beating right into the faces of the shooters. 
This shoot ends the club’s contests for the yearly prizes at targets. 
Annual meeting of club will be held Dec. 28, 1898, at Robt. Sup- 
pes Avon Beach Hotel, Bath Beach. An elegant dinner will 
ollow meeting. 
Club shoot: 


ip MMI Zicpsncceséssonepnstckopesée «+ -4210111111111011110011111—22 
i ++ eee -10110110001111101111 










FP BEE 00 ce vecincn dh dcducsubvees 0101100110111100011101110—15 
CEEGED dvahbovedvsescevectessiussh iene 1001111100111111001010000—14 
BE MOIOON . cnckce ccdvcccecdeoceceed 0011101001100100011111100—13 
Oe EE Didedep SOeusipsseesvaspaccresen 1100100101000101010110100—11 
Gun shoot E 
ERNE Shaitinnesovasiesnedteth ccnp esas 1111011110111101111101101—20 
W H Thompson ......... - 0001101111111110101111111—19 
F A Thompson .......... - -0011111110001110111010001—15 
P-B- GaatQe vcccccvessenge + -0111010110001101101111001—15 
ya | ee ar - -0101011001001110110111100—14 
. a Tl nntpiwessbonessones - -0111101100101111001000010—13 
GP EER bkns bac cbeboccbaudvvectsbeaeh 1001101000100101010010001—10 
Sweeps: 
Events: 123 465 6 Events: 1 3 4 
Targets: 101510101010 = Targets: 10 15 10 10 10 10 
lL, Barrison:..0 BMF 26 i. FEOTZE ........ ae bs se 
Gaughen ....... De Bi BS BGT csp cecccces 107646 
F Thompson.... 7 4 7 6 6 6 Frost ......... sop Wes se on so 
W Thompson... 413 9.... 7 


E. G. Frost, Sec’y. 


Rockaway Point Rod and Gun Club. 


Rockaway Point, L. I., Dec. 12.—Following are the scores made 
to-day, unknown angles, Sergeant system: 


















Dudley . - -1111010110110111111101111—20 
_ ee - -0110110101001011111010101—15 
No. 2: 
Dudley ........111110011111101—12_ Shields .......101101100011111—10 
Bill ..........-110111001010111—10 
No. 3: 
Bill ..........-O01M10111001111—10 Dudley ....... 110111101110111—12 
Lancy .......--LLI0111101111—13__ Bill ...........110100011111111—11 
DEE cocccecnans 00010001000000— 3 Mul ...... + «+ «-011000100001000— 4 
Dudley ....... 111001011111111—12 Shields ....... 00101111000011— 8 
Shields ....... 001110011101010— 8 Lancy ........11010100111001I— 9 
Charles ....... 001110100100111— 8 Charles ....... 011101011110010— 9 
O’Brien ......00010101100101I— 7 O’Brien ...... 111110101011011—11 
B Stoney ..... 001010101111000— 7 Coleman ......111101110011100—10 
No. 4 : 
Dudley .. 1111011111110011010111111—20 
EE Una babooreebdusuiovase 1010010011110110101100110—14 
TET eh veskansver 1111101110110111111101111—21 
ME ndeveieevheusentcetes 0110011101001111010011000—13 
Coleman 0010001110100001101011101—12 
EREREOD. svdesocnns ycasticness 0111111010010111010100010—14 
TOGE sdanotcdsdehodetsbavevivetewsdasstuece 1111111011011011101000011—17 
Sweepstakes: 
Events: 34 6 7 
Targets: 10101010 7 8 
Dudley a 8 6.. 6 7 
Coleman joe Bs5 DA cs 
Lancy . “6. ae Ee 
ee avees ecb Salou resp ee BS 
Jounny Jonzs. 


IN NEW JERSEY. 


Hackensack River Gun Club. 


Hoboken, N. J., Dec. 22.—The H. R. G. C. held a live-bird shoot 
Dec. 20 on its ground at Heflich’s Hotel; 10 birds, 28yds. rise. 
It was won by Frank Hall, he being the only one with a clean 
score: 


A heavy fog prevailed and required some quick work with the 





second barrel if it was to be used at all. The scores: 

eee coscaasconce 1211121222—10 H Heflich ....... -1111122011— 9 
G Englebrecht ..... 0120011201—- 6 H Hutchison ..... 1002022211— 7 
G Van Thaden..... 2120011210— 7 L Stelzle ....... - --10122*0011— 6 
P Schmidt ........ 000211*210— 5 Outwater ........0100021210— 5 
TE ED ccnkooacta 1112021111— 9 Chartrand .......2111*11012— 8 
BH Page .:.... +++» -2112020010— 6 Farley ..... +++» -0010200121— 5 


This was followed by a match between R. Aschbach and H. 
Thourot for a supper for the entire party of shooters and the 
price of the birds. This was won by Aschbach, as these scores 


show: 
R Aschbach ....222102002012— 8 H Thourot ......201021020022— 7 
Darkness then prevented any more shooti 


Joun T Cashed, Sec’y. 


University of Pennsylvania Gun Club. 


Fernwoop, Pa., Dec. 17.—The following events were shot at 
unknown angles: 
a... mate! it : ; 

wain, captain .....1111111010— Steel, captain .....0100110111— 
Parish .........+++-A1M0L0IM— 8 Freed ........ «+eeeeLL10110010— 
Neilson ...........-1111001010— 6 Singer .............1110010011— 
Weaver ............001010011— 5 Baldwin .....,.....1010111111I— 








No. 8, 26-cent sweep, two Ss: 
Freed enn see OLELIOIOL— 7 GET hi edi 88 -1011011100— 
Singer . «+» -O110L11101— 7“ Steel .... - M1 





. 


Monthly club shoot for cup: : 
Baldwin 1... .cccesseceeseeeeesee sees eQLL001110101111010100111101011—19 


DPGGE: Susccpihnoceddnscd 8¥sensee ++» « «-010010111111111010110111111100—21 
Neilson 


BUOEE« paseaawesss 
Singer .. 
Swain 
Weaver me 
W. M. Swain 
Under date of Dec. 
Du_ Pont 
of my Utanic steel barrel Parker 
some time 
left the Riverton Gun 
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STANDARD NAVY BOATS—2FT. DINGHY. 
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20-FT. DINGHY GENERAL ARRANGEMENT 





Rifle Range and Gallery. 


Rifle at the Sportsman’s Association. 


Sine Since, N. Y.—Editor Forest and Stream: Now that the time 
for the annual sportsman’s show has nearly arrived, 1 would like 
to set forth a few ideas which have occurred to me in connection 
with the shooting gallery as conducted in the basement of the 
Madison Square Garden during the great show. In the first place, 
to qualify for criticising this branch of the show, I consider myself 
a fair shot in rifle practice and game shooting. Being troubled 
with big head in this matter, I was rash enough to enter in some 
of the competitions. Aside from a chance shot in the bullseye 
event, my score was woefully lacking. My nerves were ver 
steady, coouling from abstaining from the use of tobacco and all 
Stimulants. I had practiced a great deal. Why was it my score 
did not reach the winning mark? Because I held my rifle by 
the fore end, as one is accustomed to do in shooting game. Any 
sportsman who will take the troube (I have no doubt many have 
noticed this besides myself) to visit the range will find game 
shooters far in the minority. You will find champion gallery shots 
of German Shooting Association, and in fact professional crack 
shots from all over the country, one and all, using the-hip rest 
with 14Ib., rifles, which would not shake if the man using it happened 
to be affected with St. Vitus’ Dance. This is a sportsman’s shoot. 
Why not make it so in every sense of the word, Give the sporting 
fraternity a chance by having at least one event open to those 
only who shoot off-hand? 

I do not imagine I could take a place even then; but I would 
pass over my “coin” with a much more cheerful spirit when 
knowing that it was taken by one of steadier nerves and truer eye. 

Cuas. G. BLanprorp. 

(Gallery shooting is not big-game shooting, nor is its manner 
of shooting held forth as being such. If one were to hold the rifle 
as Mr. Blandford suggests it would be far from the conditions of 
big-game shooting even at that.] 


Shell Mound Range. 


Sawn Francisco, Cal., Dec. 12.—Shell Mound range was patron- 
ized yesterday by scores of marksmen. Only one more shoot will 
be held this next Sunday. Scores for the day were: 
Columbia Bistol and Rifie Club.—Rifie, 10-shot score, Columbia 
: Champion class, A..H. Pape 35; class, O. A. Bremer 
7; ae J.. White 108; G. M. Barley 109; third class; 
G. r ei N. Moor 107. 

r medal: E. N. Moor 83, O. A. Bremer 8, G. 





F. E. Mason 


F. O. ¥: 45. 
dees J. E. Gorman 








48, M. J. White 51, F. O. Young 69; first class, G. M. Barley 56; 
second class, Mrs. M. J. White 65. : 

Siebe medal: G. M. Barley 41, 54, 61, 62, 65; C. M. Daiss, 40, 43; 
F. O. Young, 48, 58, 57; J. p. Cosgrave, 55, 57, 62, 70. 

Rifle medal for .22 and .25cal.: E. P. Jacobson, 17, 19, 21, 22, 22; 
A. H. Pape, 24, 25; Mrs. G. Mannell, 33. , 

Germania Schuetzen Club, monthly medal shoot: First cham- 
pion class, D. B. Faktor 489; second champion class, not won; 
first class, Henry Stelling, 402; second class, J. Gefken 393; third 
class, W. Goetze, 353; best first shot, Dr. L. Rodgers, 25; best last 
shot, Henry Stelling, 24. 

Independent Rifles, monthly medal shoot: E. 
Schonig 39, C. Kornbeck 34, J. H. Kuhlke 31, H. 
J. Staude 31, H. Staude 24, G. Kellenberger 21. 

Nord-Deutscher Schuetzen Club, — medal and annual 
turkey shoot: Champion class, not won; first class, final, Otto 
Lemceke 425; second class, John de Wit 373; third class, A. Meyer 
331; fourth class, final, H. Munster, 280; best first shot, OU. Lemcke, 
24; best last shot, Henry Stelling, 20. ; . 

Turkey shoot: Otto Lemcke 68, H. Burfeind 66, H. Stelling 62, 
F. P. iL ioaer 66, W. Koch 58, John Gefken 56, L. Ritzau 59, 
John Schroeder 50, Albert Meyer 49, John Lankenau 46, F. Grover- 
man 48, E. F. Baruth 42, L. Thierbach 49, John de Wit 48, F. 
Kaufman 47. 

San Francisco Schuetzen Verein a medal shoot: Cham- 
pion medal, D. B. Faktor 438; first class, Nick Ahrens, final, a 
25; 


acobson 44, P. 
uhlke 32, Lieut. 


second class, John Gefken 405; third class, John de Wit 
fourth class, David Salfield, 389; best first shot, Otto Lemcke, 
best last shot, Gustaf Schulz, 25. 


Compan B, ist Regiment, N. G. C., being reorganized: E. 
Peppin H. Hensley 40, J. R. Wear 39, . Gilkyson 35, J. 
O’ Keeffe 34. Roee. 








| Answers to Correspondents. 


No notice taken of anonymous commupications. 





A. B. G., Dublin, Texas.—We do not know who is the best 
breeder or who are the best breeders of Liewellin setters. Per- 
haps some of our readers could. give information on the subject. 

D. A. G., San Marcos, Texas.—We would advise you to consult 
your physician if there is no veterinarian in your town. The 
symptoms you mention are too meager for any 








line of ls of all shapes, sizes, and for all the diff 
kinds ee Li aA chads We eth” Damn SANG ee 
of late proved to be of excellent quality.—Adv. 
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As the yachting journal of America, the Forzst anp Stream is 
the recognized medium of communication between the maker of 
yachtsmen’s supplies and the yachting public. Its value for ad- 
vertising has been aemonstrated by patrons who have employed 
its columns continuously for years. 


OF late years the adherents of different systems of yacht 
measurement have been divided into two schools, includ- 
ing those who believe in a type of rule based primarily on 
a formula composed of different factors of speed in 
variable quantities, and those who believe in fixed and 
invariable limits for each class. The Massachusetts Y. 
R. A. and the owners of many of the smaller yachts in 
Boston waters have favored strongly the latter system, in 
the particular form of a measurement of waterline alone 
with the simplest possible restrictions in the way of crew 
limit, prohibition of shifting ballast and similar ones. As 
we have predicted at different times in the last few years, 
the course of racing in Boston waters has clearly demon- 
strated the failure of such means to secure the desired 
end, of encouraging the all-round type of yacht long in 
use there. The general consensus of opinion in the Asso- 
ciation is now in favor of more stringent regulations of 
some sort, and we publish elsewhere the first attempt in 
this direction. As will be seen, the waterline is retained 
as the basis of measurement and classification, but definite 
limits are placed on sail area and ballast. While the ex- 
act method employed is different from those advocated by 
our correspondents Sextant and Mr. George Hill, the re- 
strictions are of the same type, and widely different from 
such formulas as we have.discussed at times. We fail to 
see as yet the advantages of this new scheme over any 
good formula, and we shall watch the experiment with 
much interest. We hope that Boston yachtsmen will build 
to the new limitations and test them thoroughly. 


- THe detail of measuring the head triangle has always 
been attended with no small amount of difficulty and con- 
fusion, as shown in the small classes racing for the Sea- 
wanhaka cup, the method of measurement being changed 
nearly every year, and always being unsatisfactory. The 
method proposed for the knockabout classes seems to be 
a distinct improvement on anything yet tried, in that the 
three limiting points are absolutely fixed, and such as 
can be located quickly and certainly. They are at the 
deck at fore side of mast, the intersection of the line of 
foremost headsail with the bowsprit or deck; and the in- 
tersection of the same line with the fore side of mast. 
These are the measurements by the British Y. R. A. rule, 
but to adapt them to the present case it is proposed to in- 
clude only a certain portion of this triangle in the sail as 
measured. This is very much better than measuring the 
perpendicular to the head of jib on the stay, and attempt- 
ing to mark the latter point. 


Tue determination of the Sound Y. R. A. to allow 
1,000sq. ft. of sail for the proposed 25ft. knockabout 
class makes the name a misnomer before the class comes 
into existence. This is the same sail plan as that of the 
special 3oft. class, with 5ft.. more length, and about rft. 
less beam and 1ft. more draft; while the boats are racers 
and in no sense knockabouts. There will be no diffi- 
culty in designing a yacht of 25ft. l.w.l. to carry 1,000sq. 
ft. of. sail; but such a boat will be anything but a knock- 
about in the true sense of the term, or capable of the 
use for which the class was created. 


*A RECENT letter from Singapore informs us that the 
series of articles on Dominion published in the Forest 
AND STREAM last fall has been read and appreciated on 
the other side of the globe, while we have heard com- 
mendatory reports from many other places nearer home. 
The articles and designs have been copied by all the yacht- 
ing journals of the world; the principal ones, such as the 
Yachtsman, the Yachting World, Le Yacht and Wasser- 
sport, reprinting them very fully and with favorable com- 
ments. All our foreign contemporaries have paid us the 
compliment of crediting the matter to its original source. 


The Y. R. A. of Long Island Sound. 


THe final meeting of the Yacht Racing Association of 
Long Island Sound for the adoption of the proposed new 
regulations was held on Dec. 20 at the Windsor Hotel, 
New York. As already stated, a special general meeting 
for the same purpose was held on Dec. 12, those present 
being: E. Burton Hart, Jr.. Huguenot Y. C.; E. M. Mac- 
Lellan, Douglaston Y. C.; Ward Dickson, Hempstead 
Harbor Y. C.; H. H. Gordon, Huntington Y. C.; Frank 
Bowne Jones, Indian Harbor Y. C.; E. B. Meyrowitz. 
New Rochelle Y. C.; Harry Stephenson, Knickerbocker 
Y. C.; Oscar Chellborg, Corinthian Fleet of New Ro- 
chelle; George P. Clark and Charles T. Pierce, Riverside 
x, Sod oa M. Price and Frank Towle, Horseshoe - 
Harbor Y. C.; W. P. Stephens, Corinthian Fleet; Charles 
P. Tower, New Rochelle Y. C.; J. C. Seward, Sachem’s 
Head Y. C. 

The meeting was open to all members of the Associa- 
tion, but only sixteen turned out. The night was stormy 
and unpleasant for yachtsmen, the snow falling steadily 
all the evening. The numerous details of the proposed 
classification, measurement, cabin restrictions, scantling 
table, etc., were discussed at length after the report pub- 
lished in our issue of Dec. 17 had been read and adopted. 
Some of the proposals were adopted, but owing to the 
small number present it was suggested that action on the 
cabin limitations, knockabout restrictions and scantling 
table be deferred until the proposed rules had been printed 
and sent to the clubs. After some debate, the motion 
being opposed on the ground that it was highly desirable 
-to settle everything without further delay, it was de- 











_ Dac, .31, 1898.) 


H. H. Gordon, C. E. McManus, E. M. MacLellan, club 
representatives; L: D. Huntington, Jr., T, F. Day and C. 
G. Davis, members, and N. ; 

Y~C., by invitation. 

The various proposals as published were taken up, the 
definition of a cabin yacht being adopted after some 
minor amendments were made. The knockabout restric- 
tions were also adopted with a few changes. On the mo- 
tion of C. H. Crane the method of measuring the head 
triangle was cane, the limiting points of the triangle 
being located at the intersection of mast and deck, the 
intersection of tlfe mast and line of jib stay, and of bow or 
bowsprit with the line of jibstay. As this triangle would be 
considerably larger than the one now measured, it was pro- 
vided that only a certain percentage of it should be taken 
in calculating the area of sail; 87 per cent. being provision- 
ally suggested ; but it was left to the executive committee 
to determine from actual sail plans a fair percentage. 

The question of the allowance of sail for a 25ft. knock- 
about created quite a spirited discussion. The committee 
had recommended goosq. ft., an increase of 50sq. ft. over 
the proportion of 600sq. ft. to 21sq. ft. l.w.1., the same pro- 
portion to I.w.l. as in the 21ft. class, but Mr. Crane moved 
to increase this to 1,000sq. ft.; which was finally carried. 
Mr. Jones then proposed to increase the sail area of the 
2ift. knockabout to the same proportion, of 7o0sq. ft. in- 
stead of 600. This proposal was discussed for some time, 
but was not adopted. 

The proposed table of scantling was then taken up, and 
a motion made to adopt it; but Mr. Davis stated that he 
had found the table to be incorrect, and that he had pre- 
pared a better table, but had not brought it with him. An- 
other discussion arose, some urging that the proposed 
, table be adopted, as further delay was very undesirable, as 
yachtsmen were waiting for a final settlement of the rules 
and it would entail more meetings and added work for the 
committee. It was finally decided that_in view of the im- 
portance of the matter the executive committee should 
meet with Mr. Davis, and afterward should adopt such 
figures as it thought fit! The meeting adjourned at mid- 
night. The executive committee has received from the 
race committee of the Seawanhaka C. Y. C. three pro- 
tests, which the race committee has not been able to de- 
cide satisfactorily. It is probable that these will not be 
taken up until the changes of the rules are entirely com- 
pleted. We shall publish the complete text of the rules 
as soon as the changes are completed and the secretary is 
able to compile an authorized copy; so many changes 
have been made from the original proposals that it is im- 
possible now to correct the latter. 


Josephine II. 


THE yacht building by Neafie & Levy, Philadelphia, for 
P. Be B. Widener, to replace the Josephine, sold to the 
Government last spring, and renamed Vixen, is described 
as follows by the Philadelphia Item. The name of the 
designer is not stated: 





The new Josephine will be largely superior to her pre- 
decessor. She will be built to the requirements of the 
United States inspection, and to the British Lloyds sur- 
vey and inspection for class Ar. 

Her length over all will. be 257ft., on the waterline 
216ft., and 30ft..3in. beam. The depth from base line to 
main deck beams will be 13ft. 6in., and from base line to 
top of awning deck beams 26ft. 6in. The yacht will be 
fitted with two masts, and be schooner rigged. 

The bridge extends across the boat, with wheel, com- 
passes and chart table. Under the bridge will be the chart 
room, and aft the’ captain’s room, extending the width of 
the house, 12ft. Next aft on the upper deck will be the 
library, 26 by 12ft. Over this apartment will be an ellip- 
tical skylight for ventilation, and a dome. The engine 
room skylight will be aft of the library, and the remainder 
of the upper deck will be given up to a promenade 145ft. 
in length. ; 

At the forward end of the space under the bridge will 
be the owner’s rooms, two communicating apartments, 
each 19 by 15ft. Aft of each will be a bath room. Be- 
tween the bath rooms a stairway will extend to four lower 
guests’ rooms. From the stairs a passageway will lead to 
the dining. room, whose dimensions will be 3oft. 3in. by 
16ft. This saloon, which will be finished in African ma- 
hogany, paneled on the sides with ornamental capitals and 
pilasters, with a lincrusta walton ceiling, will have, in ad- 
dition to the ports, skylights on each side for ventilation. 

Aft on the starboard side will be the reception room, 
29 by 9Mft., extending half the yacht’s width and over 
the engine room. It will be finished in antique oak, pan- 
neled. On the other side of the engine room will be plate 
glass, to view the machinery in operation. Aft the re- 
ception room on the starboard side will be a passageway 
between the ladies’ room built in the deckhouse and the 
ship’s rail. On the port side of the passageway the ladies’ 
room will extend out to the side of the ship. Above and 
on the starboard side will be an elliptical skylight. 

At the after end of the ladies’ room will be a mahogany 
staircase leading to the owner’s quarters below. Forward 
and at the foot of the stairs two large staterooms will 
extend across the yacht. Aft on the starboard side there 
will be a stateroom with two berths. Further aft 
will be three more staterooms» Then come the own- 
er’s bath rooms and maids’ quarters, the latter containing 
four berths and extending across the yacht. —— 

Forward of the foremast, on a drop of 2ft., will be the 
crew’s airing space. Under this deck is the crew’s gallery, 
mess room and pantry. On the deck below is the crew’s 
forecastle and quartermaster’s room. Aft are trunk and 
storage rooms. : 

The machi will re of a —— ae 
engine, with cylinder 194, 39, and 57in. in diameter, 

| pote Steam will be supplied by two boilers 
with artificial draft, built for 2o00lbs. 
of steam, each boiler to be 1434ft. in diameter and 1rft. 
long. Each will contain four f 
circulating, feed and other pumps will be independent of 
he mai ii The power will be sufficient to drive 
seventeen knots per hour in ordinary 

The coal bunker capacity will be 240.tons. 


. Lawton, of the Atlantic’ 
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The Yacht Racing Association of 
Massachusetts. 

As the result of a good deal of labor during the past 
two months, the Y.-R. A. has adopted the following new 
regulations. ‘The ends aimed at are the same as in New 
York, the restriction of extremes of design, construc- 
tion and arrdhgement in the interests of the majority of 
yacht owners who wish to race in yachts suitable for 
general service. The feeling on the part of a majority of 
the small yacht owners about Boston has been strongly 
against all formulas and especially against the use of sail as 
a factor, the measurement of the Y. R. A. since its or- 
ganization being waterline alone. In the new regula- 
tions an attempt is made to place values on other fac- 
tors of advantage, the beam, ballast and sail area, by 
means of special new formulas, as given below. These 
formulas are merely auxiliary to the actual measure- 
ment rule, which is still the waterline only. By this 
method, which is at least a novelty in measurement legis- 
lation, a yacht of a given waterline is allowed to carry 
sail in direct ratio to her beam, while she must also carry 
a minimum .weight of ballast, in inverse ratio to her 
beam. The full text of the new rules, as officially pub- 
lished, is as follows: ; 





In pursuance of the vote of the Y. ‘R. A. of M., creat- 
ing cabin classes for 21, 25 and 3o0ft. yachts, and in- 
structions to the executive committee to establish such 
limitations as would encourage the building of good 
cruising yachts in preference to racing machines, the 
committee have adopted the following limitations, real- 
izing that the open classes still exist for those who de- 
sire to build for speed alone. 

The commiittee have endeavored to frame such limita- 
tions as will encourage racing among yachtsmen who 
wish to race yachts in which all good qualities are not 
sacrificed for speed, and for the protection of the classes. 


Executive COMMITTEE. 
Boston, Dec. 15, 1898. 


Definition of Cabin Yacht. 


A cabin yacht is intended to be a seaworthy type of 
cruising and racing yacht, substantially constructed, prop- 
erly ballasted, and with moderate sail plan, either flush 
deck, or with cabin trunk on deck, having suitable cabin 
accommodations below, and conforming to the limitations 
herein mentioned. 

Freeboard.—The least freeboard, measured from the 
top of covering board to the surface of the water, shall 
be not less than as follows: 


TE eae cae cnet 2iit asit. 30it. 35it. 
Beam of or less than ...... vit. Sft. loft. 12ft. 
Freeboard, minimum ..... 21in. 24in. 28in. e 32in. 


Less tin. for every foot of additional L.W.L. -beam. 

Cabin Trunk.—The height of the cabin trunk shall not 
exceed 2in. for every foot of greatest L.W.L. beam, 
measured from the level of top side of covering board 
to highest point of top side of cabin trunk. 

Cockpit.—The cockpit floor shall be above the L.W.L. 
with scuppers draining outboard. 

Cabin Floor.—The cabin floor shall be on timbers, in 
width not less than one-quarter the greatest L.W.L. 
beam, and in length not less than the following: 


AMMEN Ss ehivbsensasseeee 2iit 2sit. 30ft. 3sit. 
Cabin floor; length, mini- 
MR ae ee vit. roft. 12it. 15ft. 


Headroom.—The minimum headroom in the clear, 
under deck’ or cabin trunk beams, over the entire re- 
quired cabin floor, exclusive of skylights and hatches, 


shall be as follows: 
ft.in. ft.in. ft.in. ft.in. 
MD. idnaddsn ten vetuns toe 21 25 30 35 
Headroom, minimum ........ 39 46 56 60 
Scantlings. ‘ 
Minimum dimensions and areas........2rft. 25ft. 3oft. 
Expressed in Inches. 
A.—Stem sided at head................ 3 3% 4 
B.—Sternpost, sided at tuck........... 3% 3% 4 
C.—Keel, minimum thickness.......... 3 3% 4% 
NE BEES «ose sung hes 0seen 30 = 45 54 
D.—Frames, sectional area—heels..... 2% 3% 4% 
DE ie nb meo bate Seuss s Abe 24 3 3% 
REE cigs ce kteud csieeeass see 1% 1% 2% 
MEET <nus.b00sdinhnedtsveuass 10 It 12 
E.—Floors;' sectional area............. 5 7 9 
EE... once edGbueehbepse ove 18 20 22 
F.—Shelf or clamp, sectional area: 
REDS, wie 500:06% ghuctaw s+ Kebwd 4% 6 1% 
oo EC Ca Ei Los wpks 3 4% 5% 
G.—Bilge stringers, sectional area 
BS nce ase cn ewecpescs cisions 3 4. ae 
Beds 2... ccccscccevecescoscece B 3 3% 
H.—Deck ‘beams, sectional area, main.. 4% 5% 6% 
AI: os iaoro.5 bb ind wep CR wees 24 36©@ 4% 
Hali-beams ...........s0+s000s 1% 2% 2% 
SE SS ae 10 te 49 
1.—Planking, to finish full............. % 1 1% 


Hood ends (above L.W.L.)... 4% A 1 
J.—*Deck‘and cabin trunk top to finish 
full 


* A reduction of Y%in. allowed on deck planking if canvas-cov- 
ed. . . 


The keel, stem, frames, trunk and deck beams shall be 
oi oak, or its equivalent in strength. — 

A (stem).—The minimum siding (thickness) measured 
at the rabbet at highest point on stemhead, no decrease 
of siding allowed. od : 

B (sternpost).—Minimum siding at tuck (the crossing 
of the rabbet), The siding may diminish from tuck to 
heel. The 21 td —— if of wood, to be equal in diam- 
eter to the siding of post. 

c (keel).—-M‘nimum depth allowed for middle. The 
minimum of sectional area (breadth an by depth 
in the middle of keel) may be made up, if desired, by a 
deeper keel. The breadth of keel will taper from point 
of greatest section to sidi' of stem ped steraeett. 

5 (frames).—The sizes down in = table show 
ee eerie) at tater paueetae eal 
tiplied by the moulding) at three” of 


frame where it is boxed into the keel, the middle of 
frame about the flat of the floor and turn of bilge, and 
the head at planksheer. The sectional area is that of a 
single frame for a uniform spacing of fft. in each class. 
This required area may be made up of smaller frames 
spaced closer together, or larger frames further apart; 
or of ¢ombinations of large and small frames with ap- 
propriate spacings. This minimum sectional area shall 
apply to a space of at least two-thirds of the L.W.L. 
length in the center of the vessel; forward and aft of this 
the sectional area may be reduced 20 per cent. 

Two adjoining frames abreast each mast and one at 
each runnerplate should be increased in size in propor- 
tion as they are cut by the chainplate fastenings. 

Where bent frames are used in combination with sawn 
the bent frames may ‘be of uniform scantling from end 
to ehd; but the sawn frames must be large enough to 
make-up the required average sectional atea at the heels 
where they are cut by the fastenings of floors. 

Spacing of Frames.—The maximum spacing of-frames 
as given in the table is based not on the size of frames, 
this being variable, but on the thickness of planking 
allowed for the class; being the greatest spacing that 
will insure a tight seam with the usual caulking for the 
minimum thickness of planking allowed. 

E (floors).—There shall be at least six strong floors 
in the center of the vessel in way of the metal keel, and 
two at each mast step. 

F (shelf or clamp).—The minimum sectional area given 
for the middle shall cover a length of at least one-half of 
the shelf (or clamp) and in the middle, a taper being al- 
lowed to the size given at each end. The ends of deck 
beams may be jogged into top of shelf a distance not ex- 
ceeding one-third of their own depth. If a beam clamp 
is used, fitted close up to the planksheer, the beams being 
thus jogged in for their full depth, the sectional area shall 
be increased in proportion. 

G (bilge stringer ).—The minimum sectional area at mid- 
dle shall cover at least one-half the full length of bilge 
stringer, with taper allowed at the ends. At least one 
bilge stringer must be run on each side, at about the 
lower part of turn of bilge. In yachts whose extreme 
beam exceeds twice the greatest depth from under side 
of deck to upper side of keel, two such stringers on each 
side should always be fitted. 

H (deck beams).—The minimum section area of deck 
beams ‘shall cover at least the middle third of the beam, 
allowing a taper, in the moulding, to each end. There 
must be one main beam at the bitts, two at each mast 
(partner beams), one at fore end of cabin trunk, one at 
after end, two at each skylight, hatch and companion 
in flush-decked vessels, and one at transom. The auxiliary 
beams and the half-beams abreast of house, skylights, etc., 
may be of the smaller areas given for each. The beams 
may be spaced at will, provided the.maximum distance 
between centers does not exceed that given in the table, 
which is based upon the thickness of deck planking. The 
beams should be jogged into the shelf of clamp a distance 
equal to one-third of the moulded depth of beam at ends. 

I (planking).—The dimensions given in the table are 
the minimum thickness allowed, after final planing, over 
a distance in the middle of the vessel equal to at least one- 
half of the ovef-all length. : 

J (decking).—The thickness given for the deck plank 
applies also to the planksheer (covering board) and the 
partner planks. The ends of the deck plank should be well 
supported, and in no case should they be wrought to a 
shim edge, which will crush down in caulking. 

Sail “Area.—The sail area shall not exceed the product 
of the L.W.L. length, multiplied by L.W.L. beam, multi- 
plied by 4%, viz.: LxBx4™. 

Dimensions expressed in feet. 


LE. ciecgancthpesduse soswe ened eed 2rit. 


25ft. 30ft. 
Sail area, maximum (sq. ft.).......... 950 


1,200 1,800 
To the actual *area of all sails allowed in Rule XI., fac- 


* Sailmaker’s certificates of areas required and the actual number 
of square feet should be marked on all sails. 
ing rules, except headsails and spinnaker, shall be added 
the area of the forward triangle, measured as follows: 

The forward triangle shall be one-half of the base, mul- 
tiplied by the perpendicular. : 

The base line shall be the distance from a point on the 
forward side of the mast 18in. above the deck, to the 
point of attachment of the outer head sail to the bowsprit 
or stem, 

The perpendicular shall be the distance from the upper 
side of the sheaves of the uppermost halliard block on 
the mast to a point on the forward side of the mast 18in. 
above the deck. es. 7 : 

If any sail extends forward of the limits of this tri- 
angle, the excess shall be measured. 

Spinnaker Boom.—The distance from the outer end of 
the spinnaker boom to the rail, when in position for use, 
shalt not exceed the L.W.L. length. : ; : 

Ballast—The amount of ballast, exclusive of weight in 
cente rd, shall be not less than the product of the 
square of the length minus the beam,‘ multiplied by six 
times. the L.W.L. length, divided by the beam, viz.: 


L 
(L-B)? x 6-. 
B 
W@ghts expressed in pounds. 
Eee ss ose cigupcies on see e'Seenss ee 2i1ft. 25ft. 3oft. 
Ballast, maximum required .......... 3,500 . 5,000 7,000 
Ballast, minimum allowed ............ 1,250 2,000 3,000 


All ballast must be below the floor of cabin or cockpit. 

Fixtures——There shall be a substantial partition at the 
after énd of cabin, and two permanent lockers, and suit- 
able berths or transoms for the accommodation of the 
crew. 


Fittings —The cabin shall contain cushions or mattresses | 


for the berths or transoms, and one blanket for each 
nef transom, stove and cooking pe 


weighing s 
for every foot of pat by Neen and not less than one 


substituted smaller or of li 


the rements on construction, 
ctbin’ trtiitk ‘or floor or cockpit, 


of 
last, or fails to meet 
freeboard, headroom 


may race in her former class, provided she complies sub- 


stantially’ with the intent of these limitations. ~~... 
Alterations made on existing yachts must conform to 
Ex ak h the limit of her class 
ceptions.—A yacht overrunning imit 0} 
y Mares more than 1ft. may enter the class above provided 
conforms to all the other limitations of the class for ‘ 
which she was built. 
Note.—“L.W.L.” is measured with crew, racing truck, 
cruising equipment, etc., on board. 
Schooners and Yawls. 


Schooners and yawls to. be entitled to the allowance 
for. rig, mentioned in Rule VIIL., racing rules, must con- 
form to the following: 

A schooner shall not have mainmast forward of center 
of L.W.L., and foremast not forward of the point of im- 
mersion forward. 

A yawl shall not have mizenmast further aft from 
after point of immersion than 15 per cent. of the L.W.L. 
length, and mainmast not forward of point of immersion 
forward. 

In cabin classes all limitations shall be based on actual 
dimensions. 


Examples of Sail Area. 
LxXBx4. 
21-Foot Class. 





Examples of Ballast. 
L 
(L—B)*x6-. 
B 
21-Foot’ Class. ‘ 
WN vaso FE sdepebeeantecss es 3,500lbs. 
NOE shuicdi'ecs dean teeavstwas a 2,661lbs. 
UN: Sid euk e xesdta sav ayseus 2,064lbs. 
PP oe errs er ee 1,526lbs. 
BS SNR « or ic bee 1,250lbs 
25-Foot Class. 
COO sc dacts <b ae ch cavewuesbste 5,000! bs 
NL. - bvic vo nugodsvesh vb cedneee 4,266lbs 
IN 5 on Babine eens euesc% 3,375Ibs 
BN ESS, odes cbc e Bib e hee este 2,072Ibs 
BE. \ocn ote weal hk cawee sede 2,000!bs 
30-Foot Class. 
RE Vn Con cncctviestevcucees 7,000lbs. 
SEN S db dowd cbs suet yeees tlie 5,907lbs 
BM ais odie oviSulwa'vcuceees 4,860lbs 
ROMS Si olnd scculs oo tt peeee es 4,001Ibs 
Ed Sie ie Ch ss occa ova a cdehe> 3,000lbs 


Yacht Designing. 


In spite of the favor with which the series of articles on 
practical designing was received by our readers, the pres- 
sure of much other work has prevented their resumption 
during the past year, as was originally intended. We 
take pleasure now in announcing that they will begin 
again in the issue of next week, and will continue as regu- 
larly as the work will permit. It is the intention to issue. 
them in book form after completion in the paper. The 
portion of the subject which will be first taken up re- 
lates to drafting instruments, their practical use, and the 
elements of marine drafting. . 


YACHTING NEWS NOTES. 


The Marblehead Yacht Yard (W. B. Stearns) is al- 
ready busy with a number of yachts of various sizes. 
Com. H. C. Rouse, Seawanhaka C. Y. C., has ordered for 
himself and a friend, for use about Gloucester, two sloops 
of agit. l.w.l., 28ft. over all, 8ft. 6in. beam, 5ft. 6in. draft; 
with 4,000lbs. of lead on keel and 750sq. ft. of sail. The 
two will be exactly alike; they are intended for fast sail- 
ing and cruising. Messrs. Herman J. and Telford Groes- 
beck, of Cincinnati, have ordered two cruising yachts, 
each of 3oft. L.w.l., 44ft. over all, 12ft. 6in. beam, 5ft. draft 
of hull, with Tobin bronze board of age housing below 
floor, the extreme draft being oft. The sail area will be 
I, . ft., solely for cruising, and the lead keel will 
weigh42,000lbs. The yachts will be roomy and very ela- 
boratel¥ finished. There is a wide floor in the cabin, with 
wing berths 27in. wide, the transoms. extending to 3ft. 
Clothes lockers aft and a sideboard on each side for- 
ward will give space for the personal equipment of the 
owner. Copper tanks for fresh water are placed under 
the transoms, and on the port side forward is a roomy 
lavatory, with Bishop w. c., wash basin, pump, mirrofs, 
linen lockers, ete. In the forecastle are berths for crew,. 
large i¢e-box, stove, lockers, etc. The cabin and lavatory 
are shed in mahogany in the natural color, without 
stain, but filled with five or six coats of varnish rubbed to 


a dead polish. eee bronze deck will include 
ote Seat older 8 wi and a 
f rd. The rig will be pole mast, with 
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FACTORY LOADED PAPER 


Black or Smokeless Powder, any Gauge, any Wadding, or Special Load. 
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NEW CLUB, BLACK CLUB, HIGH BASE, NITRO, 
SMOKEEESS, : ACME, TRAP. 
| _TVETALLIC AMMUNITION 
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THE UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE CO., 
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le Pix: “LIST PRICES: ; 
a 4 Standard Gun. a7 oo. Brush Gun, $29.00. : di 
. Trap Gan, ‘$47.00. Pigeon Gua; $100.00. 
a Wheh buying a shotgun.don’t throw away money by spending from $150 to $500 when 
“4 * for very much less you can bay a-Winchester ‘Repeating Shotgun which will outshoot Any 
of i { other shotgun on the market no matter_what it.costs,. The inclféster Repeating. Shot- 
n- R gun-is used successfully by» nearly one hundred“thotisand shooters and its strengtl,. sim >< 

; Many” plicity, exceptional shooting qualities ‘and general excellence are endorsed them and also, 
yp Ms officially, by the United States Ordnance Board. There is*but one reliable repeating 
~4 7 Shotgun and and that is the Wanchester. —_ narite on a ne for 1 153 page illustrated 
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) TS SAFETY LAUNCH AND YACHT BOILER. 
Handsome free. 


one thousand in use. 250 pounds of Steam. catalogue | 
THE ROBERTS SAFETY WATER TUBE BOILER CO., 39 & 41 Cortlandt St., New York. 


TREGURTHA SAFETY WATER TUBE BOILER 
Steam and Casoline Launches and Engines. 


Send five 20, stampe'tor flius.cata. WURRAY & TREGURTHA, W. First St., Foot of E St., South Boston, Mass 


THE ROBER 
Nearly 


Works: Red Bank, N. J. 





STEAM WAGHEHTTsS AMD LAUNOMES. 
By 0. P. KUNHARDT. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING OO., 346 BROADWAY, WN. Y. 





Palmer Marine and Stationary Gasoline Engines ‘and 
unches. Send stamp for catalog. ‘ 


PALMER BROS., . Mianus, Conn. 





ress combined; a 
ortable in the 


Takes the place of springs and matt 
perfect sanitary mattress; the most comfc 
world for Home use, Hospitals, Ships, Yachts, Boats, 





etc. Absolute rest and perfect health, The cheapest 
aad dest made. Send for catalogue and prices. 


MECHANICAL FABRIC CO., Providence, R.1.,U.8.4 
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Yacht and Boat Sailing. 


By Dixon Kemp, Associate Institute of Naval 
Architects. Price $10. 


This edition has been largely re-written, and contains 
& great number of new subjects, and the lines of many 
boats never before published, the total number of plates 
exceeding 100, besides more than 35° woodcuts in the 
text. Contents: “Selecting a Yacht, “Examination of 
the Yacht,” “Building a Yacht,” “Equipment of the 
Yacht,” ‘Seamanship,’ “The Management of 
Boats,” “‘The General Management of a Yacht,”’ “The 
Rules of the Yacht Racing Association,” “Yacht Racing: 
Handling a Yacht in a Match,” “‘Centerboard Beats, 
“Cente Boats for eas and Sailing,” “Sails 
Centerboard Boats,’”’ “Small Centerboard Y: ‘we 
“Mersey Sailing Boats,” “‘Clyde Sailing Boats,” “Bel- 
fast Lo Boats,” “Dublin Bay, Kingstown Boats,” 


“Cork Harbor Boats,” “‘Itchen Boats,” “Falmouth 
Quay Ponts,” “Thames wg? Boats,” ““Lake Winder- 
mere Yachts,” “Yachts of the Norfolk Broads,”’ “Small 


and Boats of Y. R. A. Rating,” “Singlehanded 
Cruisers,” “Types of Sailing Vessels,”’ etc. . 


FORBST AND STREAM PUB. CQ, 
346 Broadway, New York. 


Log Cabins 


How to Build Them. 


BY WILLIAM Ss. WICKS. 


This is a complete exposition of the art and 
method of building log cabins, from the sim- 
a dog kennel to highly artistic dwellings 

iveryone going into the woods and designing 
to construct his shelter with the materials at 
hand, should procure ‘‘Log Cabins,” for in its 
pages he will find a variety of designs, simple 
and ornate, edapted to temporary shelter or to 
permanent homes, with full and clear instruc- 
tion and illustration in every matter of detail, 
Seat, post free, for $1.50. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO, 
346 Broadway, New York. 





WILD. FOWL SHOOTING. 


Containing sciettific and practical d 
tions of wild fowl; their resorts, habits, flights 
and the most successful method of hunting them. 
Treating of the sélection of guns for wild fow! 
shooting; howto loed, aim and to use them; 
decoys, and tie proper mgnner of using them; 
blinds, how and where to construct them; boats, 


ers, their characteristics; bow to select and | & 
train them. By Wi Baucy Lerrinowaig. | 8 
Titustrated, 375° Price, in cloth, $2.50; 1 & 
half morocce,. ~1 
~ ; j : ~ we 
FOREST 4¥ POBISGING CO [8 


























Fig. 66, 


Pump with upright lever, and bow! a solid piece ot 
earthenware with seat attached. No joiner work sepnint 
closet, and mo opportunity for the accumulation 














Hollow Spruce Masts a Spars. | *''?£2, 8, 8ANos & son, 
The LIGHTEST, STIFFEST, STRONGEST, and MOST RELIABLE 184 Beekman St., - New York. 
Hollow Spars produced i the Worl JALMY’S PATENT 





An immense factor towards the speed of a sail yacht, through great saving in weight 
above decks. We claim from 30% to 35€ om booms and gaffs, and from 35% to at on “one 





























lighter than solid spars of same diameter. Our Hollow Spars were carried on Sectional Water 

Most of the Best Known and Most Successful Yachts during 1898 racing Tube Boilers 

Season. Send for our Price List No. 4, for Hollow Masts and Spars. : 
Torpedo boat “ Still- 


THE SPALDING ST. LAWRENCE BOAT CO., Ogdensburg, N.Y. 


etto,” hospital steam. 
er “* Dagmar,” steain 
yachts “Oneida,” 
* Formosa,” “Anita,” 












eee BOAT EXTENDED & FOLDED ROING INTO ALASKA ’ Freelance,” 
ACME “KLONDIKE SPECIAL.” éft. “Uarda,” ‘* Reva,” 
boat carries rs0olbs., easily. Folds into cylinder sft. lo P 


“Ballymena,” **Ava” 
and many others are 
fitted with 


ALMY BOILERS, 


ALMY WATER TUBE BOILER CoO., 
178-184 Allens Ave., Providence, R. |. 


The Wonderful 
Spar Varnish, 


Used on Vigilant and+ 
Defender in America 
Cup racer, 





by 
zoin. diameter, A man can — one, a cayuse two. “ihe 
Comptroller of N. W. M. Police, the Hon. Fred White, 
, writes from Ottawa: “Those who have tested the Acme 
seedy recommend it, We have the Acme for our requirements.’’ Major Walsh, Governor of Klon- 
dileg, has a 14ft. Acme for his personal use. We have our third order from Canadian Government. Send for photo 
of boat camryigg 10 persons, and for testimonials about Acmes which safely ran the rapids of the Yukon and are now 

pecting. Boats have outside air tubes. Bounce safely from snags and rocks. Better write at once, 


Whe 
ACME FOLDING BOAT CO., Miamisburg, O., U. S. A. 


Send for our Dliust'd Catalogue 4a 
of Folding Boats and Canees. 

































































SMALL YACHTS oe. oes 
* Chicago. New York. B to® 
Small Yachts, Their Design and Construction. By C. P. Kun- Big 
HARDT. Enlarged and extended to 470 pages of text Ba i 
and illustrations, and 87 full-page plates. Size of page, oe 
14% x 1234 inches. Price, $10.00. in Little 
tee ee poe jd pent apere ahy Lm bongs hy] Boats. 





exalt Betetily Foot is practically serviceable to yachtsmen of large as well as sm ¥ 
FOREST AND STREAM PUB, CO., New Yosk. 






Don't wait until : 
spring, when the rush 
is on. 


ORDER NOW 


Send nickel fo 
illustrated catalogte. 


J. H. RUSHTON, 


Canton, New York. 


Boats, Skiffs, 
Canoes ane Launches! 


High zrade Sporting, Athletic, Gymnastic and Boat- 
ing Soprlies, pric-s are from 15 to 35 per cent. lower 
than other reliable dealers: Catalogue tree on application. 


WM. WOOD, 
25 West 125th Street, 




















CANOE HANDLING. 


BYC. B. VAUX(“DOT”) 





+ 






Price $1.00, FOR SALE AT THIS OFFICE. 
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| HOW TO GET (seer | || Simi SS 


Illustrated with numerous Portraits. New and En- 





2 larged Edition from New Plates. Post 8vo, Cloth, gg Naas dg 
a Ornamental, $1.75. PR a 5 ate . seaworthy yachts i 
x 8 ace : Sunk. Yachts hanies Out for winter ca grade always ts 
& “How to Get Strong,” originally published in less pretentious form 

S in 1879, was at once recognized as an invaluable guide to vigor BUCKLEY & BRAQCGINS. 
and sound health, and ‘such indeed it has proved to be for the vast Patent Water Tube Boller for Yachts 


majority of those inte whose hands it has fallen. | Mr. Blaikie’s 
object has not been.so much to encourage the cultivation of great 
strength as to point out the vast advantages, physical, moral and 
mental, which follow hard upon the institution of a systematic and 


rational. practice of. exercise. 
The Best Book of its Kind Ever Published. 


CROCE RR 


Also “Agme” anch Bagiaw. 
Tool Works, 
5| 6 ORNTER ST., ROCHESTER, ¥. ¥. 
a DAN & SON, West De Pore, Wis. 



















































Arjayr, Binney Ss = 
Naval Architect and Yacht Broker. 
50 STATE ST., BOSTON, MASS. i Ask any of the Largest Jobbing Purchasers of Fish- 
Cable address, “Designer,” Boston, * ing Tackle for our Fishing Reels They ail buy them 


“Marblehead Yacht Yard. and keep a large line in stock and will fill your orders 


promptly. Annual Catalogues Mailed Free, 
W. B. STEARNS. 


THe Anoncw 8B. HeNonyx Co., Mew Haven, Cown., U. &. A. 
Yards and Marine Railway, Etc., 

At MARBLEHEAD, MASS. 
Vachts and Vessels of All Classes Designed and Con- 
struction Supervised. Wooden Yachts, Boats 
and Launches Built and Fitted Out. 


Marine Brokerage and Insurance 
Department, 
WRIGHTINGTON, DUNLOP & CO., 


toog Tremont Building, 
Tel. 1573 Haymarket. BOSTON, FASS. 






















Highest Grade Launches ~ 


ARE THOSE EQUIPPED WITH 


Daimler Motors 


Standard sizes, up to 37ft., open and with 
cabin, in stock; larger sizes built to order. 

For catalogue send toc. in stamps to 
DAIMLER MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 
937-945 Steinway Av., 

Steinway, Long Island City, N. Y. 













Yacht, Boat and Canoe Builders, etc. 














Our Specialty—Light Boats and Canoes. 


The Quality— Seldom equaled; never 
surpassed. 


The Price—Right—see for yourself; a 


















stamp brings catalogue. 


C. B. MATHER & CO., Lock Box 25, Rowley, Mass. 




























PRANK BOWNE JONES, Yacht and Ship Broker. ’ 
H. J. GIELOW, Naval Architect. 7 pennies JEFFERY’S 
29 Broadway, New York. RRISH, a 
eam i Fi i ilt. Manufacturer of : T NT iN = F 
eee ee beaintnm seth PATENT MARINE GLUE. 


Canvas Canoes & Row Boats. 









Established 1875, OvFick, cor. Exchange and Hancock Sts. 


Supplement to “Small Yachts.” 


Containing Examples of Yachts and Small Craft built in America and England between 1890 
and 1896. With Working Drawings and Complete Details of Construction. By W. P. 
STEPHENS, Yachting Editor of Forest and Stream; and Designer of Ethelwynn, Scare- 
crow, etc. Size, 11X14inches. 104 pages text, 43 plates. Cloth. Price, $4.00. 


FROM THE PREFACE: The period from 2885 to 1895 is an important one, and destined to leave a perma. 
nent mark in the hi: of yachting. Tits inning witnessed the inauguration of a series of internation:! matches 
between America and Great Britain for the America’s Cup that has brought about five great battles for the trophy. 
In the first of these, the challenging yacht, the Genesta, represented the highest point of development attained by 
British designers under the old tonnage rule, in which beam suffered so severely; while the defender, Puritan, — 
sefited not a purely national type, but a bold, enterprising and completely successful attempt on the part of an 
American desi to create one to replace that which was just passing away. - ; 

The end of the period is marked by the.construction of two costly, useless and marvelously fast racing machines, 
such as were not even dreamed of by yachtsmen a few years before. = usa J 

In selecting the best examples to illustrate the changes in yachting since the publication of “Small Yachts, 
the same counse has been followed as in the original volume, of limiting the subject as closely as possible to such 
sizes and models as appeal most strongly to the amateur yacht sailor, designer or builder as being within his per- 
sonal reach. 


A A, Glue under effect of the sun, 
B. Glue under effect of cold and wet. 


Yachts, Canoes For Sale. 


Prize Medal, London, 1351 and 1864, 
- - Paris, 1839, 






For Deckseams of Yachts, Airtight Compartments of 
Life Boats in combination with Canvas. In combination 
with Cahco for Waterproof Skins used between Diagonal 
Planking of Pinnaces, Launches, etc, Send for circular. 


L.W. FERDINAND & GO., 184 Federal St., Boston 


BOATS AND CANOES 


Of Canvas or Cedar, for hunting, fishing, etc 
A large variety shown in list. Send for one. 


D. H HECKMAN, 


KENNEBUNKPORT, . - MAINE. 


RITANNIA.--THIS REMARKABLY SUCCESS- 

ful first class racing cutter.is for sale. Best record 

of any modern built boat, »nd at present safe prize winner 
in any company. Perfect order in every res . For 
ice, particulars, etc , apply to the COWES YACHT 
AGENCY, England (Owner's Sole Agents). tf 








































































. * : eT SAREE 
taining directions « Especial care has been taken throughout the work to obtain complete and accurate dimensions and details, and 
for odnstruction of Boring ut the cbuntvection le particular has xeceived careful attention. : x a . Fi ne BOATS a nd CA N 0 ES. 
Sailing Boats and Hunting Craft. ° THE PLATES ARE: Gloriana- keel cutter. Marjorie—keel cutter. Fishing cutter—keél cutter. White o make room for more, I will close out my entire stock 
STEPHENS, Z Editor of Ra - Wings centerboard cutter Nelle—centerboardcutter. Jane—keelyawl. Carl—keel knockabout. Yoho—center- | of boats, canoes and sneakboxes at reduced prices. En- 
and enlarged edi- terboard knockabout. pale Bae ae i ee” poe {icon Pilot- oninee close stamp for catalogue. 
sch . Squi t jou cat. nter! 3 \ , i— cent . we. .Y¥. 
umerous illustrations, and ene ctalabenel sloop. Myra—centerboard sloop. Rahnee—centerboajd cat sloop. Kwasind—cen- MN. M. SPRAGUE, Porishville, W. V 


térboard yawl. Kuma- centerhoard cat yawl. Olivette—centerboard cat. Spendthrift - cen rd.cat. Hit or 
Wiss—centerboard cat. Clio—centerboard cat sloop. Jack O’Lanthorn—centerboard sloop. Scaretrow— bulb-fin 
-loop. La Gloria—centerboard yawl. Goblin centerboard a Madcap and Else - centerboard single handers. 
izret—centerboard sloop. Myra—centerboard yawl, single-hander. Vagabond ~ centerboard cutter, single-hander. 
B ucanier—centerboard sloop. Racing dinghies. Minocqua- centerboard keel sharpie. Zeruah—keel cutter. 


: FOREST*® AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., NEW YORK. 


THE ONLY—...ueem. 


Seamless Launch 


LIs Built by CRANE BROS., Westfield, Mass.§ 


Builders of Boats, Canoes, Launches, Model Yacht 
Hulls, and Manufacturers of Linenoid Seamless Special- 
ties. Send for Catalogue. 


SPEED THE YACHT. 


By. Using ; 


DIXON’S POT LEAD. 


_ Properly applied, there is nothing to equal it for polirh- 

ing and smoothing a vacht bottom. Mention Forget 

AND STREAM, and send for envelope sample and note its 

marvelous smoothness. 

JOSEPH DIXON CRUCIBLE CO., 
Jersey City, N. Jj. 


ee en re a 
WOODEN BOATS CRACK OPEN WHEN EXPOSED 
TO THE SUN AND WEATHER. 
























“MEN I HAVE FISHED WITH.” 


BY FRED, MATHER. 














CORRESPONDENCE. 


A handsome volume of 372 pages, with 8 portraits. Sent ‘postpaid on receipt 
The sorest AND StrEAM is the recognized i 

medium of entertainment, instruction sad tate: of price, $2.00. 
mation between American sportsmen. The editors 
invite conimunications on the subjects to which 
its pages.dre devoted. Anonymous communica- 
tions will not be regarded. The editors are not 
responsible for the views of correspondents. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS, 


Subscript ions may begin at any time. Terms: 
For single copies, $4 per year, $2 for six months. 
Rates for;clubs of annual subscribers: 


Three Copies, $10. Five Copies, $16. 












It was a happy thought that prompted Mr. Fred. Mather to write forthe FOREST AND 
STREAM reminiscences of his fishing companions. ‘The chapters were received with a warm wel. 
come at the beginning, and have been of sustained interest. Mr, Mather has enjoyed a fishi 
comradeship with a number of interesting characters, and has in an unusual degree the faculty of 

i and making the most of those with whom he comes in contact in his angling experi- 
ences. A large share at least of the charm with which he has invested his characters must be 
found in his own personality, the touchstone to discover in others the entertaining qualities we 
have all so much enjoyed reading about. The ‘Men I Have Fished With” have been among 
the most popilar series of papers ever presented to Forest AND STREAM readers. 


THE TWENTY-THREE CHAPTERS: 
REUBEN Woop—(1840).—My first fish, and a (CApr, STEPHEN MARTIN.—Trap and rifle shoot- 































MULLINS’ “GET THERE” METAL BOATS 
Do not crack. Always ready for use. Safe and practi- 
cally non-sinkable. wincost. Send for Catalogue, 


W. H. MULLINS, 216 Depot St., SALEM, OHIO, a 



























Remit t express money-order sree ered letter sketch of a noted angler. ing with an unscrupulous man, but more og 

See ‘de * dog payable Oe caper - SiILLy BisHor.—A village character. Bobbing € omuting. When writing say that you saw 
ea Publishi ompany. ENRY R. VILLE.—A, coon f 

be obtained of nemadealens ttroiughout the United Pyne a = _ A. coon hunts fishing } the ad. in the “Forest and Stream.” 


Joun Atwoop.—An idle village boy, older} the “‘sloos” of the Mississippi. | 
and streams for 


States, Ganada and Great Britain. than I, who knew the woods ANTOINE GARDAPEE.—French trapper... A win- 


For Subscription. and Sales Agents—] miles, ter in the wilds of Wisconsin ; fishing, trap- 
London? Davies & Co., 1 Finch Lane; Sampson | pogrer Tyuer, ‘Old Port.”—A market shooter| ping and hunting on snowshoes.’ _ 
Low & Go. Paris; Brentano’s. Foreign terms:} and fisher, the local Natty Bumpo, who ap- | Frank NzAVILLE.—Fishing ‘for crappies, and 
45 per year, $2.50 for six months. in many of the sketches. camping on a wet island. 

Gzorce Dawson.—Editor of the AZany Jour-| He Taxes S6 Mucu At A MouTHFuL.—An 
SUBSCRIPTION RECEIPTS. - nal, and his son, Major George S. My first| Ojibwa. Northern Minnesota in 1856; fish- 

The ipt of the paper with date on the} trout. f ° ing through the ice with a man with an appe- 

wrapper ess label constitutes a receipt for | Gzorce W. Siapxins.—A farmer and bunter.| tite. 


My first deer. Dirty Face.—A muskrat feast. Fun with a 
Cou. CHARLES H, RAYMOND.—From boy to} dog train from Pembina. . 
man; his famous setters. Hunting turtles. | Wm11am PATTERSON.—A “‘ bad mari from Ari- 


money sefit us for a new subscription or a renewal: 
The date on the ee when ag subscripe 
tion will” expire. note this date and 











r : before expiration of | THe Brockway Boys.—Michiganin’49. Fish,} zona.” A w load of fish, sideef hunt 
subsection, ee woodcock and my first turkey. and a dead child. i he 
Carr. Ina Woop.—Striped bass in fresh water, | waiiam WARREN.—S! fish th’ Kjaimens ; 
‘hh , 30, cents per nonpareil line, | Gen. MARTIN MILLER.—Camping on the Pop-| , 1. Ski lectins My only 
Speci for three, six and twelve skinny ; ny. as or oa ttering 
have oe spe ine, pre tome we = My eu CHRISTMAS -wiTH OLD Port,—Return of the 
: which eee ‘canted Cuaniss G See ree Gish in Wisconsin : gal, and the feast Port. Tyler spread in 
eee oe a be ac- iting 4 door with weeden pings. ; Bont of suet: iyhawker.” » W by 
companied Oe Oe ae oe eke Gzorcz RAYNoR.—Chicago, 1854 ; a nathetic Mat. Miller and- others, 
‘$1 per line. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


346 Broadway, New York. 







The Pleasure of Exercise 
is enhanced by wearing 


YPSILANTI 
HEALTH 
UNDERWEAR 


It fits the form perfectly, 














Send for catalogue to manufacture: 


EB A BUOK & CO,, Bangor, Me. 
Ferguson’s Patent Reflecting Lamps, 


THOMAS J. CONROY, Sole Agent, 
28 John Street, corner Nassau Street, New York. 


With Silver Plated Locomotive Reflectors 


and 
Adjust 
able 








-_ 
aa it CAONAEE be s 


Ets all cities and the 
towns. Book free, 


HAY & TODD MFG. CO., 
Makers, 
YPSILANTI, MICH. 















F , 
Head k (Front and Top 
Jac My 


Boat oe Fulieg, G 
_ Dash Lamp, Bey phony 


** EXCELSIOR LAMP, 


For Night Driving, Hunting,Fish- 
ing, etc. Is adjustable Foor phn sr 
of dash or vehicle. Send stamp 
for Illus, Catalogue and address 
all orders Lamp Department. 


Go by 
the 






on last page of the 
Game Laws in Brie} 
and you cannot go 
astray. Game and fish 
laws of all States and 






















Keard ot Word's Fae, cee aon ca holdyentre owt” Highest 


== FRE eer 


Clothing, 
SHELLS, 












CATALOGUE Canada. Clear, ac- 
196 Pages. oun. [; ndex curate, reliable. All 
NETS, SEINES, dealers sell it 25 cts 

Camm 





RAS, 
Sewing Machines. 
of SCHMELZER ARMS CO., 


KANSAS CITY, MO, 
Largest Sporting Coods House in Americas 
(ERE nein een REM A ce LTE A Ne 





Books of the Boone and Crockett 

Club. 
This well-known series, edited by THEODORE 
RINNELL, 


ROOSEVELT and GEORGE BIRD 
aow numbers 


< GON CLUB MEDALS cricine tfeseration 


. and bin To the 
Sop ere Sewten Bp ones eee 
Smeg [seen eee a taao tent 
134 E, Madison 8t., n style e other two; and like them 
is made up of ital stories of hun’ ex- 
CHICAGO, ILL. soutien und wilhernams adventure in An 


ca and other lands. Cloth. Price, $2.50 each 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO, 


Write for Design. 


METZ & SCHLOERB, 


The Art of Shooting. 




























Oshkosh, Wis. 
sf ctroniar & price An Illustrated Treatise on the Art of Shoot: 
‘Wrotsand made hare ing. With extracts from the best authorities. 
SS . By Charles Lancaster. Illustrated with numer- 
ous drawings from instantaneous photographs, 
Small Yachts. Price, $3.00. New edition. 
fed he th elie ty ea ee Exemplt- FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO. 
C. P. KUNHARDT. 470 pages of type and %6 Broadway, New York. 
ustrations and 87 Spates. Size of page, 
1434 x 1234. Price, $1! 


When writing say that you saw 
the ad. in the “Forest and Stream.” 


HITTING VS. MISSING. 


By S. T. Hammonp (“Shadow”), Cloth. 


FOREST AND Poe PUB. CO. 
346 Broadway, New York. 


170 pages. Price, $1.00. 


Mr. Hammond enjoys among his field companions the repute of being 
an unusually good shot, and one who is particularly successful in that 
most difficult branch of upland shooting, the pursuit of the ruffed grouse, 
or partridge. This prompted the suggestion that he should write down 
for others an exposition of the methods by which his skill was acquired. 
The result is this original manual of “Hitting vs. Missing.” We term 
it original, because, as the chapters will show, the author was self-taught; 
the expedients and devices adopted and the forms of practice followed 
were his own. This then may be termed the Hammond system of shoot- 
ing; and, as it was successful in his own experience, the publishers are 
confident that, being here set forth simply and intelligibly, it will prove 
not less effective with others. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY. 
346 Broadway, New York. 


SMALL YACHTS. 


Small Yacnts, Their Design and Construction. By C, P. Kun- 


HARDT. Enlarged and extended to 470 pages of text and illustra- 
tions, and 87 full-page plates, Size of page, 14% x 1234 inches. 
‘Price, $10.00. 


FOREST AND. STREAM PUBLISHING ‘COMPANY, 
. 346 Broadway New York. 


APE FN NG ARC I TE 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


B. G. |, LOADING OUTFITS, 


METAL LINED LOADING BLOCKS, 
HANDY CLOSERS, 


CLEANING RODS, Ete. 
Complete Catalogue Free. 


The BRIDGEPORT GUN IMPLEMENT CO., 


BRIDGEPORT, CONN. 
313-315 Broadway. New York. 


“GOLD DUST” SMOKELESS. 


SOME RECOMMENDED LOADS—12 GAUGE: 
45 grains, one ounce No. 8 to No. ro shot. 
48 om, | one ounce B. B. to No. 7 shot. 
48 grains, 1% ounce general load, B. B. to No. 8 shot. 


“Gold Dust’ Smokeless 


is still growing in popularity, because it is Quick, Regular and Clean, and because there are 
more loads in the same weight for less money than any other smokeless powder, and yields first- 
class results in cheap shells with ordinary black edge wadding. Therefore the most economical 
and satisfactory to use. 


FOR SALE BY THE TRADE. Send tor bookiet. 


Dealers failing to supply Gold Dust graduate 
measures, same will be mailed on application, 


U. $8. SMOKELESS POWDER COMPANY, 


BATAVIA, N. Y. 
W. L, COLVILLE, Manager. 


Troisdortf 


SMOKELESS SHOTGUN POWDER. 


Last report received from a competent party: 


The powder gave very complete combustion, little smoke and light recoil. 

The residuum left in the barrels was slight and wiped out easily, leaving no unpleasant 
deposits. The penetration is entirely satisfactory, and the shooting quite yniform as to 
pattern. 


Fifty continuous shots at forty yards gave in a 30-inch circle an average of 370 pellets. 
These targets were made in the regular work of targetting for the new Take Down Repeat- 
ing Shotgun of the Marlin Fire Arms Co. The load used was 3 drams of Troisdorf Shot- 
gun Powder, equal to 37% grains, loaded in U. M. C. Smokeless 12-gauge shells. There 
was used a scant 14 oz. No. § chilled shot, by actual count averaging 474 pellets. 


F. W. GROOS, U. S. Agent, 
320 Broadway, 


E Co the Chance Reader: 


As you see the Forest and Stream this week, so it is, on an average, 
the year around. There are fifty-two numbers in a year. That means 
some hundreds 
of sketches of 
fishing, shoot- 
ing, sports- 
man’s travel, 
camp-life, ad- 
venture, expe- 
rience and in- 
cident. You 
. will find in it . 
such entertainment, amusement, instruction, admonition, inspiration, 
gratification, pleasure, profit and satisfaction, that you will be grateful 
for this suggestion to have your name on the paper's mailing oa. 








B. G. . HANDY CLOSER. 





New York 
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‘IF IN DOUBT, 
CONSULT THE BRIEF. 


The Game Laws in Brief gives all the game and fish laws 
of all the North American continent for the angler and sports- 
man. Sold by all dealers and sent postpaid by Forest and 
Stream. Price 25 cents. *# *F& SF SF HF SH 
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Fishing Tackle Manuf’rs. 


CHEAP FOR CASH A POSTAL CARD 


a It’s Dollars : Send tor ry | . 
Loaded Shells. To Dou: Doughnuts Benenden BETHABARA ROD : 


don’t know what a mighty fine fishing rod the “Bristol Steel” really is. You 
can't tell till you try it, although you may take our word for it. You want one. ; CATALOGUE 


THE HORTON M’F’C CO. - + “BRISTOL CONN. 





BETHABARA RODS are without comparison. They 
are stronger, have more action, and will cast further than 
eo 5 any other rod, Being made by an experienced angler, 
they are so tapered that the heaviest strain comes at 


Loaded with Black Powder: The Talbot Reel. strongest part, i, e. the butt. Being made of solid, wood, 
Me there is no breaking or softening at the ferrules. Each 


Ber 1,00 ¥ Per 100 
from you last Jul: 
12.00. i2 CA. $1.15. Finest Made a 7 Th bi iham- | one is thoroughly tested, and every one is guaranteed 
8 Drams Powder, 1 Ounce Shot, No. 8. Spiral Gears ionship and Diamond Medal at the tournsment given | .,ainst breakage for one year from date of . 
Saree Eleven Sizes by the Chicago Fiy-Cesting Club, Aug. 13and 14, 1807. I | °8 age year from date of purchase. 
Loaded with ... Each one complete on a cloth-covered form and ‘in 


















own or have tried nearly all makes of “Bait ‘ asting 
Reels” on the market, have found yours far superior 







Dus Send for to f them, both’ in finish and running tis, | heavy canvas-duck bag. 
Gold t Smokeless Powder: Catalogue requicing very | litue ‘omatieg top vont Saelcaee 
whit 













is the bane of the bait caster’s pleasure Yours 
FRED N. Peet, Champion Bait Caster of 






Nickel-Plated Mountings, - $7.50 each. 
German Silver a 12.00. , 


siesv. 12.°GA.  Siés. 


#@ Grains Powder, 144 Ounces Shot, No. 8. 


-  §MOKELESS POWDERS: 
Gold 


4c King’s, . 
E. C., rd, Schultze, Du Pont’s, per oan, Oe. 
Gun Catalogue Free. 
THE H. H. KIFFE CO., 
523 Broadway, - - New York. 


2 Publications. ; 


Two Worthy Works, 


Worthy of the subjéct, 
Worthy of the author. 


Wm. H.Talbot, <cespectfu'ly, 
Nevada, Mo. the World. 








50c. 


MALCOLM A. SHIPLEY, 
432 Market Street, - - PHILADELPHIA, 





e B.C. MILAM & SON ef 


The “ Milam,” the * Frank- : 
fort,” “Kentucky” Reel isa. 
is a real joy for the Scientific 
angler. “Tis cheap by reason 
of its worth and beauty, and 
its power to outlast its owner. 
These reels made in-183g9 are 
being used now and are in 


RETAIL DEPARTMENT. perfect order. Write for cata. aa 
Special attention is given by this department to requirements of anglers; 
everything required: for all sections, and of the best quality, we keep. It is 
under the management of an experienced angler, E. S. Osgood, who gives per- 
sonal attention to all orders received and information desired. 
Send for new catalogue containing new articles. 


UNITED STATES NET & TWINE CO,, 
316 Broadway, New York. 


















Steam Yachts and Launches. 
Their Machi and Management. a 
P. KUNHARDT. With plates and may ilar 
trations. New edition, 267 pager ce, $8. 
FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO. 



















Hunting Trips of a Ranchman. 






























bull-page illustrations. Cloth, 350 pp. Price $3.00 
In this work Mr. Theodore a 
spirited and vivid description of the great Northern i Canoe Cruising and Camping. 
eT Don’t Go by an old Brief, By Panny. Fear Ch, Uhatated 
Tice, $1.00, : 
The Wilderness Hunter. This is a purely practical manual for the ine 
By Roossveir. Dlustrated. Price $3.80 No more than you would consult a last years table a ane ee of beginners in — oe 
sufficiently earlier eine bps . t n ee 
writings as Koon sportaman, cok tasivho bole for yourtraintime. Thelatest Brief index is dated Cie satel atiaime-al aiveiaitene aaa 







The chapters are brimful of hints and helps and 
instructions about the cruising canoe, camping 
outfits, clothing, firearms and ammunition, fish- 
ing tackle and photography—all as within the 
scope of the enjoyment found in cruising. —— 
thing is here, from the choice of the craft to t 
vepair of a‘broken paddle. In its completeness 
and definite detail the book is a model of manual 
making. Sent postpaid by 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO. 
346 Broadway, New York. 


Oct. 15. If you have a July, 1898, or August, 
1898, or a Oct. 1, 1898, indexed Brief, send us the 
index leaf and we will send the index for Oct. 15, 
1898. If you have a Brief which is index-dated 
prior to July, 1898, you should get a new one. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO. 















The Story of the Indian. 


By George Bird Grinnell, author of 
“Pawnee Hero Stories,” “Blackfoot 
Lodge Tales,” etc. The first volume in | 
the Story of the West Series, edited by | 
Ripley Hitchcock. 12mo. Cloth, $1.50. 






FOREST AND STREAM 


Trap Score Book. 





HOW BIRDS AFFECT THE 
FARM AND GARDEN. 


A series of facts, paar ply die ay, rs 




























































of the food habits of our common ces = oe + FOREST AND STREAM’s new Trap Score Book The object of this series is to preserve | 
Showing their character as insect de eee Oe will admirably fill the needs of clubs and contest. | the picturesque and individual types of s 
and their value 4s allies of the dnt “tar alletdlnd’'s inctite Of bles! faithful life in the real West which is rapidly 
farmer and fruit grower. € Ping a taithtul) fading away, and to offer the romantic 
record of contests. Each book contains a generous | stories of the Indian, explorer, cowboy, 
BY FLORENCE A. MERRIAM. number of sheets, so ruled as to make all the chief malas, soldier, and oon es ge 
Price Sete. Special divisions of the shoot plain at ; in-| figures in permanent form. Mr. Grin- 
£ a Wetes tdndoed copien. ee es ots eS. agrees, Yer nell’s intimate personal knowledge of his 










stance, the horizontal spaces are numbered from 1 to subject has enabled him to draw an ad- 
27, every sixth line being distinctly heavier than its] mirably graphic picture of the actual In- 
fellows; hence the squads are distinguishable at a| dian, whose home life, religious obser- 
glance. The perpendicular spaces are numbered | Vances, atnusements, together with the 
f : various phases of his devotion to war and 
rom I to 30, ample space first being left for the con- the chase, and finally the effects of en- 
testants’ names and their handicap allowance, 


croaching civilization, are delineated with 
Heavy dark lines are between each five spaces, and} @ certainty and an absence of sentimental- 
the numerals 5, 10, 15, 20, 25 and 30 are in heavy- 


ism or hostile prejudice which imnart a 
faced type, so that the number of targets or birds to be shot at are apparent at a glance. The oes one ‘ie to this eloquent story 
heavy ruling also is an advantage in bad lights. However dark a nook the scorer may bein, no} I¢ is simply a true story of an interest- 

straining‘of the eyes or incorrect entering of scores is possible on account of inability to distin- ing and fast disappearing people by one 

guish the lines of the score sheet. At the head are the usual spaces for current data. Each | ¥"° mous o-, bg ag go et 

sheet is perforated, so that it can be readily torn out when manifold copies are made, and yet | ‘_. ceaguble ae one of Couns tatadare , 
each sheet is strong enough to hold firmly in place if the book is desired for permanent ‘club } Jeannette L. Gilder in Chicago Tribune. 

records. In addition it contains the form of a club constitu‘ion and by-laws, an illustration of } The author is master of a ge f 

Forest AND STREAM’s trap score type, and the American Shooting Association rules for live- 

bird shooting, for double live-bird shooting, for inanimate target shooting, and also the revised 

Hurlingham rules for single and double rises. A neat pocket on the inside of the back cover 


clear and graphic style, and boo 
has a most fascinating "teraait.-lovien 
holds carbon sheets for manifolding. The book is neatly and substantially bound in cloth, and 
contains 150 score sheets. The price is $1. 


Advertiser. 
For sale by all booksellers and by 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY, 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


* - UNCLE LISHA’S OUTING. 
BY ROWLAND E. ROBINSON. 

A sequel to “Uncle Lisha’s Shop,” 
“Sam Lovel’s Camps,” and “Danvis 
Folks.” Be 

Cloth, 808 pp. Price, postpaid, $1.25, 


FOREST AND ¢TREAM PUBLISHING CO, 
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FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO. 
346 Broadway, New York ~- the all. in the “Forest and Stream” 

























3,000 PHEASANTS 


of all kinds for stocking preserves and sviariés. 
v 3 - SS 

















ft DU PONT'S us 


Smokeless Rifle, 
REVOLVER AND 


SMOKELESS SHOTGUN | 
POWDER. 


Automatic Reel 


Has all the good features of other automatic reels, with the 
decided advantage of increasing the tension at will. 


Nos. 1 and 2, $7.00. No. 3,$8.00.. No. 4, $9.00 each. am = 
SPECIAL FOR HOLIDAYS. 


a finished, with monograms, pearl inlaid, camp scenes, 
ai at slight additional cost. 


speciaL Acents, {a Wap | 

WM. MILLS & SON, . 
FISHING TACKLE, “sw%ssar® 
No. 21 Park Place (Near Sixth Av. Elevated Station), New York. 
not ted lie Rc se A NT IDET, San «sh 


THOS. J. CONROY, 


MANUFACTURER*AND DEALER IN 


Fine Fishing Tackle & Sporting Goods, 


28 John St., cor. Nassau, New York. 
Do not go Fishing unless you have one of my celebrated 


ILVER KING REELS, 
_ SILVER KING LINES. 


Acknowledged to be the best. Large assortment ‘of Leaders. 



























¥. DE GUISE, Ramsey's, XN. J. 


FINE FISHING. TACKLE. 


Our Catalogue is the most complete ever 
issued and is mailed free on application. 


VON LENGEREE & ANTOINE, 


277 & 279 Wabash Ave., 
35: 37 @ 30 Van Buren St . | oHrcaco. 


Scientific Duck Shooting in 
Eastern Waters. 


By R. 8. Nyg. Cloth, 116 pages. 
The ~o~) has something to say about 
































S Du Pont’s Rifle 

» Du Pont's Choke Bore 

» Du Pont’s Trap Powder 

5 Marked V. G. P. Strong, Clean and Quick, ts 
Du Pont’s Eagle Ducking § 
Du Pont’s Crystal Grain ; 




















Senp Postar ror CaTALoGug, 


BE. 1. DUPONT DE NEMOURS & 60., § 


32 Pine Street, New York. 








REARS aera \ MAKER OF GOLF CLUBS. Price, $1.00 
~ v «@ oe E. VOM HOFE, 
NO MORE “POISON IN THE BOWL.” s i oe E. VOM HOT e, 346 Broadway, New York. 






The ‘Mallinckrodt’ Patent Nicotine Absorbent 
and Ventilated Tobacco Pi 









Sg rn “Seen 


ESTABLISHED 
e—— evme convinced, Rods and* eels, 
y nv 
a {G00 sold In the past oe . AND DEALER IN 
Manufactured only by 
The Harvey S Watts Cove Pa., 


» pai ana ys FIiscHeBING TACKEI.F. 


(wr Illustrated oo > 3. ~~ 4, On receipt of gc./in U. S. stamps we will send our r1o-page catalogue. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'S| eer 


pace pacts fry 


THE FOX-TERRIER. 


18 Portraits and Illustrations. 239 Pages 
Price, $2.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO. 
346 Broadway, New York. 












Columbian Exposition, ena U. 8. A., 
on Fishing Reels, awarded to 









STEEL PENS. JULIUS VOM HOFE, | _prxmo0r, 4 runt at sirens 
GOLD MEDAL, Paris E iti 88 LESAL TPACTURE: pence.” As om 
And the Chicago Exposition Award.” geemae REE Eats ONLY, Cie te Be ditty: 


THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS. FOREST AND STREAM 78, co. 


246 Broadway, New York. 


: 7,000 Guns in Stock 


No, 351 Seuth Fifth 8t., “- Brooklyn, N. Y. 


Rubber and German Silver or Nickel-Plated Salmon Reel, 
diameter of disk, 4, 4% and 43 inches. 


penn All genuine Reels bearmy name. For sale at all retail stores, 
~ No branch store in any city. Established 1857. 


FOOT BALL GOODS. 


SPECIAL SALE. 










When writing say that you saw 
the ad. in the “Forest and Stream.” 


London 
Club 























WE SELL Guns of every table ¢ 

American and forcign make, and ¢ 

give wholesale pees to everybody. ¢ 
e carry in stock 


% Fishing Tackle and Sporting Goods : 
amounting to a quarter of amillion 2 






































































doll 1 the fancy of 2 
Sloe Git. No. 3. Canvas jecere Dar vehetieen ss 000 500ee nc eusessiwseeeecegeccseesvess $0.50 each. millionaires, or meet ¢ ” emai 
No. 3. Canvas Jackets, Long Sleeve.......+« COCO O Cec ceresaccrccsccreceeeee -65 each. of the poores an ard an- ¢ 
No. 2. Canvas Jackets, Sleeveless........csccecccccccccccteccsevecsessecees -65 each. nak you cur Gportiak Gaede ens 
- eniiene Meee ao from FNo. 2. Canvas Jackets, Loni Sleeve.........cccccccovcscvcccscsssssscccves «80 each. | 2 alogue. We load and sell over : 
delightful and refreshing drink for | NO. 1. Best Canvas Jackets, Sleeveless... .........ssesseseeeeees veebeseb ee -85 each. | 9 1,000,000 Hand Loaded aYear ¢ 
both summer and winter. No. 1. Best Canvas Jackets, Long oe sane YY T TT TTT re 1.00 each. | ¢ Ask us to send ee : 
Used for No. §. Canvas Pants, Pall Padded. .....ccccscccccccccccccsccccecsocccccce -75 pair. | 2 of hand and mac’ aching ton loaded shells. 4 
Se, i, Re I IS so o's. 5:40 uno cn 000ssx cb epedes shaesetenes 1.00 pair. | ¢ ee ts 
No. 1. Best Canvas Pants, Full Padded.........sscsssscevcseeccessscceeees 1.255 pair. || 2 The largest Gen Repair. Shep tn Amerion 9 
One Lot Moleskin Pants, Full Padded...........sssesssesecveccseccceeeeees 1.50 pair. | % repair ta Sect ates wee ck, § 
One Lot Moleskin, College Hip and Knee Pads...........ss.csceesesseeeeeees 2.35 pair. the owner, and aaanten S aaa 
; Anes Gime GENER, IEE IER: 5 on os0b00s 0600s 0s 00 00b008 War scscsbeteoecvese 50 pair. tion. Write for prices. 
No café complete without it. DRGURNN ED AUUNE EGER, 0500 nsn'0 tn a0040000nn06dengheevns ads naigiias tp e785 pair. MONTGOME 
wo for e at your Grocer’s or Leather Shjn Guards, Fall ibe. reset oon stent ee eeseeeeeeeeteeseneseneeeees 85 oi. - soaunndl to anc tt ae 
i say tian “a 75 pat. P= we Pas _ Shoes, Mees FO0 Fh oi. hoc cEs cc ccscccdecdees = a : the bccalegue Business or. Madison St.,Chicago ¥ 
bas psaSs0bweds ps aspen Waews cubsecwaubtinelse -O00 each. PUBLICATION WHEN WRITIN 
LONDON WINE & SPIRIT CO., | 100 Regulation Size Foot Balls, First Quality............ccceceesecccscsvecece 2.00 each. 550b0eneueee . 
Distillers, ; —_____—_—_ 


14 Water St., - New York. 
27 Lombard St., London, E. C. 





DAME, STODDARD & KENDALL, 
370, 372 & 374 Washington St. 2", Boston, Mass. 


Came Birds of North Americal , 


By DANIEL GIRAUD ELLIOT. SEAL v0 7) sh 














Manhattan, 
Martini, Whiskey, 












Hollan A book written both for those who love to seek the game birds afield with . 
adhunsie dog and gun, as well as those who may only desifé tolearn the ways of such PLU Cm or ute : 
Tom Gin, Vermouth, |} attractive creatures in their haunts. SS le 


and York. 


For the Yacht. 

For the Sea Shore. 

For the Mountains. 

For the Fishing Party, 

For the Camping Party. 

For the Summer Hotel, 

No Pleasure Party complete 

without them, 

Seld by all Druggists 

and Dealers. 


This book includes the partridges, grouse, ptarmigan and wild turkeys; 
with accounts of their dispersions, habits, nesting, etc., and full descriptions of 
4the plumage of both adult and young, together with their popular and écientific 

names. 

Color chart at end of volume, which will greatly assist readers to 
identify the various colors mentioned in this work. 

Forty-six full-page plates. Cloth, 220 pages. Price, $2.5¢ 

Sent postpaid on receipt of price by 

FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., New York. 


Manufacturers of Fine Fishing Rods and Tackle. 


SNELUED HOOKS, my dla cr al GANGS and FLIES. 


NEW CATALOGUE Fish’ Sey Rod-Makers’ 
Su Reels, Fish Looks, Silk Worm = one Flies, os, “Ardecial ‘Baits ead 


Anglers, send cents in Pheany dodee enavent 
your first order.) TRADE PRICES wap (ae cera. “ease TO DEALERS a 
CHARLES -PLATH & SON, 130 Canal Street (near the Bowery), New York. pouches, 


mm grein s = — : - 




































TENTS AND CAMPING Hazard Powder Co. 


Is the subject of a new book called 


Gypsy Tents and How to Use Them |1030 


It gives a vast amount of information about 
how to live out of doors, Besides tents, how 
to make and put them up, it tells of camp 










NTIS 


Trave Marts 
Desic 






rows of camping. All outers need it, Fuily 
Mustrated. Price $1.25. 
FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO. 
$6 Broadway, New York. 









a = newsdealers. 


yee stg to “Small Yachts.” 
— meee of echt and a Belt 





Canoe and Boat Building 





Catt built 
180 and sinh working draringy ead beret | FOREST AND STREAM PUB, CO. |*! rromines Rie Matches vae sith Haters Powéer 
come Price, $4. New York. Hazard’s Powder. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


NMIAUSER RIFLES. 


Magazine and Fresh Powders at all Principal Points, 
Hazard’s ‘‘ Kentucky Rifle,’’ 


For shotgun or rifle, properly grained ms long and 
short range, muzzle or breech-loaders. 
Hazard’s ‘‘ Trap Powder,” 
A new and special make for Trap Shooting. The best 
powder ever manufactured for shotgun cartridges. 
Hazard’s ‘‘Duck Shooting,’’ 
Nothing better for general field use. ; 
Hazard’s ‘ Electric,’’ : 
The highest grade of black powder made, 
In ordering cartridges fiom Cz estaider Loading Com- 
ies, or from merchants, insist that they: contain 
AZARD, otherwise 
substituted. HAZAK 
other brands, 








oats of other makes may 
’S should cost no more than 





WE ARE NEW YORK AGENTS FOR 


Mauser Rifles and Carbines, $25, 00 Net, 


Smokeless. 


With Selected and Checkered Stock, . - 
Target Rifle, with Special Sights and Cheek Piece, - . 


$30.00 
40.00 
SCHOVERLING, DALY & GALES, 
325 Broadway, New York. 
.THE GUN BORE TREATMENT 


Absolutely and permanently prevents the rusting, pitting, leading and fouling 
of gun and rifle barrels, and insures greater velocity, perfect vattern and close 
shooting. If this interests you, please communicate with the 


GUN BORE TREATMENT CO., 7 & 9 Warren St., New York. 


WOODCRAFT. 


By Nessmux, 
FOR SALE AT THES OFFICE, 


TRAP SCORE PADS 


or squads of six, 100 sheets; linen paper, price 15 cents, 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO. 
6 Broadway, New York. 


year hence. 


IT 


Write for information. 


NEWHOUSE. 
HAWLEY & NORTON 


Write for Catalogue. 
ONEIDA COMMUNITY, Limited, 





A. C. Peirce. 257 pages. 


Price, $1.00. 





followed with unflagging interest. 














Every: Marlin 
Rifle 







115 pages. Price, $1.25. 
No matter how severely This interesting manual of how 
i i canoe is a 
ly guaranteed as 
the most expen 
sive arm ever 


But if you 

want not only 

¢ IT if Rifle, but. at 
imple. same time, a 
work of art, send 

Solid, for our book of 


engravings, with 
many _ illustrations, 


E bod’ dactte engraving 


Our complete 
catalogue, free. 


THE MARLIN FIRE ARMS CO., 
New Haven, Conn. 










































. P, COLLINS. A 
be J. F. SCHMELZE} 


Laflin & Rand Powder Co., - 








surcharged. with roll:cking humor. 
breezy stories of roughing it on the prairies and in the bogs. 
hero of the book is the dog Absalom, whose pranks and escapades are 


SHOOT TAZARD 


“BLUE RIBBON” 
SMOKELESS POWDER 


AND WIN. 
——— _A_R: EL. 
IOTT shor 
BLUE 
RIBBON 


Roita 
Teas at 
City, 
mer 7s 3808, 
TE, 94 tO 93. 
Won ape 
} 6possession o 
} ©thisCup,Kan- 
sas City, May 
21, by a Clean 
score of 25, 
CHAS. W. BUDD SHOT 


“BLUE RIBBON” 
AND WON The Schmelzer Championship hotak: 
Reversed Angles, by score of 96, possible roo. The 
est score recorded os the Trophy, Des Moines, ioe, 
Mopday, May 13, 18 
Won Kansas City Siar Cup, May 20, by a score of 40 
birds nigh. 


Write for circulars to 


THE HAZARD POWDER CO. 
44, 46 & 48 Cedar St., New York, 
OR BRANCH OFFICES: 

Cincinnati, Ohio. 
-H cae a - San Francisco, << 
E. S. D ent, <= - e « icago, 
Ww. etigee, - - - 2: Lonts, Mo. 
altimore, Md. 
a SONS ARMS: CU., Agents, 
Kansas 
Agents and Sealers in in every prominent market, 





PRRRRPELRE VRP ELEREREPEREREERPEELY. 


IT NEVER DETERIORATES. 


This is true of only ONE powder—the new Laflin & Rand 
It is the ONE powder that you can purchase now, store 
anywhere in heat or cold, water, snow or ice, indoors or out, and find 
it just the same—strong, quick, reliable, perfect—in one month or one 
It is absolutely smokeless too. 


Remember 


NEVER DETERIORATES. 


New York. 
Wann an anna an ananancaaadain 


TRAPS, 


VICTOR, 


STAR. 
Prices and Discuunts. 
Kenwood, N. Y. 


A MAN FROM CORPUS CHRISTI; 


Or, The Adventures of Two Bird Hunters and a Dog in Texas. 
Illustrated. 


By Dr. 

Price, $1.50. A book that is 
The chapters ae a succession of 
The real 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 
346 Broadway, New York. 





Manual of the Canvas Canoe. 


By F. R. Wess (“Commodore”). 
and plans of canvas canoes and their parts. 
sized working (24x38) drawings in a pocket in a cover, 


67 illustrations of designs 
Two large full- 
Cloth 


to build, cruise and live in a canvas - 
tten by one of the most enthusiastic of the older generation“? 
of canoeists, who has had a long experience of cruising on the Shenan- 
doah River, and of building the boats best adapted to such river cruising. 
With the help of this volume, aided by its abundant plans and illustra- 
tions, any boy or man who has a little mechanical skill can turn out 
for himself at trifling expense a canoe alike durable and beautiful. . 


FOREST AND STREAM ee COMPANY. 
Broadway, New Y 


York, 


TS 





American Big-Game Hunting. 
THE BOOK OF THE BOONE AND CROCKETT CLUB, 
EDITORS: THEODORE ROOSEVELT, GEORGE BIRD GRINNELL, 

Price $2.50. 
weuwewewrwerwrrwwwwerres STREAM PUBLISHING CO., New York. 
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FOREST AND STREAM, 





Books for the Holidays. 


Intending Purchasers of Books for Holiday Gifts should Order Early to Avoid Delays. 


Books are most acceptable for holiday gifts. Our list 


of publications comprises many which, because of sub- | 


ject, contents and beauty of book-making, are worthy 
to be chosen as presents for Christmas and New Year’s. 


are fully described. All the books noted below are in 
cloth bindings. Books will be sent postpaid on receipt 
of price by Forest and Stream Publishing Company, 
346 Broadway, New York. Books intended for holiday 
gifts should be ordered in season to preclude delays: 


Pawnee Hero Stories and Folk-Tales, 
With Notes on the Origin, Customs and Character of 


the Pawnee People. By George Bird Grinnell. 417 pages, | 


Illustrated. Price, $1.75. Like most Indian tribes, the 
Pawnees are story tellers. They have a vast fund of 


Books of the Boone and Crockett Club. - 


| Theodore Roosevelt and George Bird Grinnell. 


I.—AMERICAN BiG-GAME HUNTING. 


Day withthe Elk; Old Timesinthe Black Hills; Big 


The Yellowstone Park as a Game t 
Fraud; Blacktails in the Bad Lands; Photographing 
| Big Game; Literature of American Big-Game Hunting; 
| Our Forest Réservations. 

II.—HvunTING IN MANY LANDs. 


The contents are: Hunting in East Africa; To the 





folk-tales and traditions, which have been handed down | 


the author camped and hunted with them, and joined in | 
their village life. The nights were given up to story tell- | 
ing, and many of the tales told in the lodge and by the | 
flickering camp-fire were carefully translated and written 

down. They are tales of daring and adventure, weird 

accounts of magic, mystery and the supernatural; rela- | 
tions of the ways of life in the old, wild days; stories | 
of war and the craft of war parties, the history of the 
tribe as treasured by the very old men; and, in short, | 
a fund of good things, so fresh and ingenuous that they | 
have been warmly welcomed by the reading public as a | 
grateful surprise. 


Blackfoot Lodge Tales. 


The Story of a Prairie People. By George Bird Grin- 
nell. 300 pages. Price, $1.75. Mr. Grinnell’s | 
book about the Blackfeet equals in interest and | 
value the one about the Pawnees. 


The Story of the Indian. 


By George Bird Grinnell. The first volume in the 
Story of the West Series, edited by Ripley Hitchcock. 
12mo. $1.50. A very full knowledge of Indian life and | 
customs may be gathered from the chapters which 
describe his Home, Recreations, Subsistence, a Mar- 
riage, the War Trail, Fortunes of War, and Prairie | 
Battlefields; Implements and Industries. There is a | 
vast fund of curious and extremely interesting informa- | 
tion respecting the savage interpretation of natural phe- 
nomena, with an exposition of the religion of the In- 
dian, 





Rowland E. Robinson’s Danvis Books: 
I.—UnNcLE LisHA’s SHOP. 


Life in a Corner of Yankeeland. 187 pages. Price, $1. | 
“Uncle Lisha’s Shop,” the place of business of Uncle | 
Lisha Peggs, bootmaker and repairer, was a sort of | 
sportsman’s exchange, where, as one of the fraternity | 
expressed it, the hunters and fishermen of the widely | 
scattered neighborhood used to meet of evenings and 
dull outdoor days “to swap lies.” The talk naturally ran 
much on hunting stories and wood lore, but although the | 
stories told were generally good, their truthfulness was | 
not always accepted without question, and the volume 
abounds as much in dialogue as in narrative. “Uncle | 
Lisha’s Shop”: si brimful of humor and sentiment: 


II.—Sam Lovev’s CAmps. 


i 

A Sequel to “Uncle Lisha’s Shop.” Price, $1. AsJ 
with “Uncle Lisha’s Shop,” the scene of “Sam Lovel’s 
Camps” is laid in Vermont. When Uncle Lisha went | 
West, Sam Lovel took A’ntoine as his partner, and the | 
fortunes and misfortunes of the two as trappers are de- 
scribed with all the charm of our author’s style, while 
their friends and enemies, and all with whom they are | 
brought into contact in the course of the story, step | 
on to the stage real living flesh and blood creatures. 


III.—DaAnvis Fo.Lks. 


A continuation of “Uncle Lisha’s Shop” and “Sam 
Lovel’s Camps.” 16mo. Price, $1.25. “‘Danvis Folks” | 
is a series of rural happenings bound together and made | 
into a more or less continuous narrative, and its chief 
ingredient is drollery, good, clear, sheer fun. Gran’ther | 
Hill with his pa’tridge; Josie bracing himself for the | 
extracted tooth; Uncle Lisha’s summing up of the West 
vs. the East; the paring-bee and its lesser bees, fishing, 
hunting, and again the quiets of home.—Portland Tran- 
script. 





IV.—Uncie LisHa’s OuTinec. 


A Sequel to “Danvis Folks.” Price, $1.25. In these new 
chapters figure the familiar Danvis people, made familiar 
to us in Mr. Robinson’s other volumes. The pages are 
pervaded by the same kindly humor and homely philos- 
ophy of Uncle Lisha, Sam Lovel, and the irrepressible 
Antoine. 


Forest and Stream Outdoor Scenes. 


A series of four artistic and beautiful reproductions | who go for pleasure to the woods. 
of original water colors, painted expressly for the Forest | had a great deal of 


AND STREAM. The subjects are outdoor scenes: 
snipe Coming In. “He’s Got Th 
Vigilant and Valkyrie. 


Jack- 


Bass Fishing at Block Island. 


Forest AND STREAM one year and the set of four pictures, 
$5. Forest AND STREAM 6 months and any two of the 
pictures, $3...Price of the pictures alone, $1.50; $5 per sét. 








from father to son, and transmitted from generation to | 
generation. Years ago, when the tribe lived in Nebraska, | 


em” (quail shooting). | plain and intelligible En 


Gulf of Cortez; A Canadian Moose Hunt; A Hunting 
Trip in India; Dog Sledging in the North; Wolf Hunt- 
ing in Russia; A Bear Hunt in the Sierras; The Ascent 
of Chief Mountain; The Cougar; Big Game of Mongolia 
and Tibet; Hunting in the Cattle Country; Wolf Cours- 
ing; Game Laws; Protection of the Yellowstone National 
Park; The Yellowstone National Park Protection Act. 


I1J].—TRAIL AND CAMP-FIRE, 


This is devoted chiefly to the great game and the out- 
door life of Northern America; yet it does not confine 
itself to any one land, though it is first of all a boek about 
America, its game and its people. The first article is one 
of extreme interest, giving a detailed account of that 
region in the northeast—wholly unknown except to the 
Hudson Bay Company—the Peninsula of Labrador. 


Forest Runes. 


Poems by George W. Sears (““Nessmuk”). With arto- 
type portrait and autobiographical sketch of the author. 
208 pages. Price, $1.50. True poetry, true both in con- 
ception and execution; with humor, pathos and shrewd 
philosophy. 

Hunting Trips of a Ranchman. 

Sketches of Sport on the Northern Cattle Plains. By 
Theodore Roosevelt. Illustrated with 26 full-page illus- 
trations. 350 pages. Price, $3. A spirited and vivid 
description of the great Northern cattle plains and of the 
ranchman’s life in the Bad Lands of the Little Missouri. 
Our New Alaska; 

Or, The Seward Purchase Vindicated. .By Charles 
Hallock. 209 pages, illustrated. Price, $1.50. Mr. Hal- 
lock’s writings are vivid and full of life, and convey a 
striking picture of the scene described. To the sports- 
man his books have an especial charm, for in his travels 


| Mr. Hallock is sure to discover something that is worth 


telling about the fish or game of any region he visits, 
and to tell it in his own entertaining way. 


The Singing Mouse Stories. 


By E. Hough. 177 pages. Price, $1. -The simple 
machinery employed is that of a singing mouse, which 
visits the author, and by its song calls up to him 
memories of happy scenes of long ago. 


A Man from Corpus Christi ; 


Or, The Adventures of Two Bird Hunters and a Dog 
in Texas. By Dr. A. C. Peirce. 257 pages. Illustrated. 
Price, $1.50. A book that is surcharged with rollicking 
humor. The chapters are a succession of breezy stories 
of roughing it on the prairies and in the bogs. The 
real hero of the book is the dog Absalom, whose pranks 
and escapades are followed with unflagging interest. 


Some Native Birds for Little Folks. 


By Dr. W. Van Fleet. Illustrated by Howard H. 
Darnell. 146 pages, with fourteen photogravure ‘plates. 
Price, $1. The beautiful style in which the book is 
got up, with its large clear type, renders it such ap- 
parently easy reading that children who have but 
mastered their letters are encouraged to attempt it. 
Fourteen well-known birds have been selected: 


With Fly-Rod and Camera. 


By Edward A. Samuels. 480 pages. 147 illustrations. 
Price, $5. It is as an art volume that “With Fly-Rod 
and Camera” merits special distinction. , 


Hints and Points for Sportsmen. 


Compiled by “Seneca.” Illustrated, 244 pages. Price 
$1.50. This compilation comprises six hundred and odd 
hints; helps, kinks, wrinkles, points and suggestions for 
the shooter, the fisherman, the dog owner, the yachts- 
man, the canoeist, the camper, the outer, in short for the 
field sportsman in all the varied phases of his activity. 
The scope of the information it contains embraces a 
wide field, and. “Hints and Points” has proved one 


of the most practically useful works of reference in the 


sportsman’s library. 
Woodcraft. 


By Nessmuk. 160 pages. Illustrated. Price, $1. A 
idance of those 
author, having 
experience stc- 
ceeded admirably in putting the wisdom so acquired into 
—_ It is the thing that thou- 

sands of novices are looking for, because it gives them 
The plates are for frames 14x19Qin. ey are done in | just the advice and practical information they want. Then 
welve colors, and are rich in effect. They are furnished | there are hints as well for older cam 
to old or new subscribers on the following terms: | surprised to see how much 


book written for the instruction and 


in camp life, 


“Nessm _can 
with stori 


aera 


ae 


Sketches written by members of the club. pitiors. 
us- 


= trated. Uniform in style, size and price. Price, $2.50 each. 
We shall: be glad to forward to any address free on re- a P $2.50 


quest our illustrated catalogue, in which all. our books | 
A Buffalo Story; The White Goat and his sme A 

fame 
| in the Reckies; Coursing the Prongbuck; After Wapiti 


| in Wyoming; In Buffalo Days; ae with * aot 
reserve; ountain 





, who will be 
ecdotes, and mevedulliensoetiae ait 

an ; 
Pon's ment of 


The Camp-Fires of the Everglades; 


Or, Wild Sports in the South. By Charles E 
Whitehead. Illustrated. 308 pages. Price, $5. Mr. 
| Whitehead’s volume on old-time Florida, as it was be- 
| fore the war, is. one of those beautiful and luxurious 
| books which we see only now and then in the literature 
| of sport. It is a most charming story, giving a wonder- 

fully effective picture of Florida as it used to be, full 
of incident, of travel, and shooting and Indian fighting. 
It is beautifully illustrated with engravings printed on 
vellum parchment, and with many tail-pieces and small 
cuts in text. 








Training vs. Breaking. 


Practical Dog Training; or, Training vs. Breaking. 

S. T. Hammond. To which is added a chapter on 
training pet dogs, by an amateur. 165 pages. Price, $1. 
This is a book for dog owners, who, by the instructions 
here plainly given, can successfully train their hunting 
dogs. It teaches how to bring out the wonderful intelli- 
ence of the dog by an entirely novel method, in which 

indness is substituted for the whip. It is humane, 
sensible, practical, and will develop whatever “hunting 
sense” there is in the animal. 


Nursing vs. Dosing. 


A Treatise on the Care of Dogs in Health and Disease. 
By S. T. Hammond (“Shadow”), author of “Training 
vs. Breaking.” 161 pages, cloth. Price, $1. Mr. Ham- 
mond believes that more dogs are killed by injudicious 
doctoring than by disease. 


Canoe and Boat Building. 


A Complete Manual for Amateurs. Containing plain 
and comprehensive directions for the construction of 
Canoes, Rowing and Sailing Boats and Hunting Craft. 
By W. P. Stephens, canoeing editor of Forrest AND 
StreAM. Seventh and enlarged edition, 264 pages, nu- 
merous illustrations, and fifty plates in envelope. Price, $2. 


Small Yachts. 


Their Design and Construction, Exemplified by the 
Ruling Types of Modern Practice. With numerous 
Plates and Illustrations. By C. P. Kunhardt. New edi- 
tion, 470 pages of type and illustrations and 87 plates. Size 
of page, 144% by.12%. Price, $10. This book is in- 
tended to cover the field of Small Yachts, with special 
regard to their design, construction, equipment and keep. 


Supplement to Small Yachts, 


Containing Examples of Yachts and Small Craft built 
in America and England between 1890 and 1896. With 
Working Drawings and Complete Details of Construc- 
tion. By W. P. Stephens, yachting editor of Forest 
AND STREAM. Size, 11 by 14in. 104 pages text, 43 plaice. 
Price, $4. In selecting the best examples to illustrate the 
changes -in yachting since the publication of “Small 
Yachts,” the same course has been followed as in the 
original volume, of limiting the subject as closely as 
possible to such sizes and models as appeal most strong- 
ly to the amateur yacht sailor, designer or builder as 
being within his personal reach. 


Steam Yachts and Launches; 


Their Machinery and Management. By C. P. Kun- 
hardt. With plates and many illustrations. New edition, 
267 pages. Price, $3. A complete review of the develop- 
ment and present status of the marine engine and boiler 
as applied to steam yachting. The theory of the en- 
gine is set forth and its parts fully described. 


Yacht Architecture. 


By Dixon Kemp, Associate of the Institute of Naval 
Architects and Member of Council. Second edition. 
Super-royal 8vo. Price, $16.86. is work enters 
into the whole subject of the laws which govern 
the resistauce of bodies moving in water, and the 
influence a wave form of body. and wave lines have 
upon such resistance. It also deals comprehensively 
with the subject of steam propulsion. 


Manual of the Canvas Canoe. 


By F. R. Webb (“Commodore”). Many illustrations 
of designs and plans of canvas canoes and their parts. 
Two large full-sized working (24 by 38) drawings in a 
pocket in. a cover. 115 pages. Price, $1.25. is in- 
teresting manual of how to build, cruise and live in a 
canvas canoe is written by one of the most enthusiastic 
of the older generation of canoeists, who has had a 
long experience of cruising on the Shenandoah River, 
and of building the boats best ada to such river 
Cruising. With the help of this v e, aided by its 
abundant plans and illustrations, any boy or man who 
has a little mechanical skill can turn out for himself at 
trifling expense a canoe alike durable and beautiful. 


Men I Have Fished With. , 


By ‘Fred Mather. A handsome volume of 372 
with eight portrai ‘price, 
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Taxidermy 
Sculpture. 


We lead the world 

Taxidermy. 
2s YEARS’ EXPERIENCE. 

By combining Taxidermy with Sculpture we 
have obtained results that have never before been 
attained. 

Others copy, but cannot equal. 

All work guaranteed moth proof. We also 
make a specialty of Statuette Bronzes of wild 
game, Also gentlemen’s favorite horses and 
dogs immortalized in Bronze. 

GEO. H. STORCK, 
Office, 123 Fifth Ave., = New York. 


SAVE YOUR TROPHIES. 
Write for our Illustrated Gatalogue, 


“Heads and horns” 


gS rar core ere 


Ward's Natural Solence Establishment, 


in artistic, lifelike 


ROCHESTER, NW, Y. 
J. KANNOFSKY, 


Practical Glass Blow 





TAXIDERMIST. 


mounting ren, Bi, Caribou and 


No. 182 Sixth Avenue, | 
Near 13th Street, NEW YORK. 


Modern Mounting of 


ROCHESTER, } 
RAW FURS Pee 
i eam 





Water St, Providence, 









































‘Taxidermists. 





Omaha Exhibition, 


Cold Medal fins cxuti ct 


TAXIDERMY 


MOUNTED ANIMALS, HEADS and FUR RUGS, 
WM. W. HART & CO., 


No. 47 East 12th St., - New York. 

We lead the World in Lifelike work, guaranteed 
Moth Proof. We defy competition in Game Heads, 
Moose, Elk, Caribou, eax Antelope, Sheep, etc. Lead- 


ing sportsmen as references. Mounted Game Heads and 
Fur Rugs. HOLIDAY GIFI1S. Send two stamps for 
catalogue. 








rererenes 
Publications. 


IF YOU SHOOT A RIFLE, 
fistetor heteun.you't makea Bull’s 
Bye by sending three 2c, stamps for 

Ideal Hand-Book “S,’ 12% pages 
FREE. The latest Encyclopedia of 
‘uliets. Men- 
tion Forrest AND STREamM. Address 


IDEAL MFG. CO., New Haven, Conn., U. 8. A. 


8, Powders, Shot and 





HAVER, 





Of course you love Horses! 


You would like to attend every 


Horse Show, Polo Game, 
Steeplechase, Hunt and 
Coaching Meet and Racing and 
Trotting events, but circumstances 
prevent your presence. What then 


FOREST AND 


closest group he ever shot? 


Sportsmen’s Exhibition ? 










STREAM. 
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Hello! Hello 


iO yy PETERS CARTRIDSE CO., Cincinnati, Ohio? YES. 


— Do you load Peters Cartridges with King’s Semi- 
Smokeless Powder? Yes. 


Is it true that King’s Semi-Smokeless Powder in Peters Shells won 


the Kingship at the National Schuetzenbund Festival? It Is. 


And is it true that this powder, when tested by William Hayes, made the 


SuCH IS THE CASE. 


I hear Peters Cartridges won the championship at the New England 


THAT’S RIGHT. 


And the same at the Sportsmen’s Tournament in New York? CORRECT, 


You must make the finest ammunition on earth ? 
AT ANY SPORTING GOODS STORE, OR WRITE 


Where can I buy some ? 


PETERS CARTRIDGE CO., 


NEW YORK OFFICE: 88 Chambers Street. 


Kennel 


Advertisements under KENNEL SPECIAL head, set in uniform 
display, 25 cents a line first time, 15 cents a line each time after. 
Count seven words to a line. Cash must accompany order. #& # 


Sportsmen say so. 


Cincinnati, Ohio. 
T. H. KELLER. 








Special. 





ANTED.—Several more setters and pointers to 
train on game (retrieving guaranteed); also house 


breaking and boarding, for which I have the finest facili- Newcastle Kennels, Brookline, Mass. 
ties, including ar ere and a stream of running water ences given, 


through kennels. ighest references, Prices reason- 
able. D. J. TREAT, Moodus, Conn. 


OUNT PLEASANT GORDON KENNELS.— 
Established 1870. The oldest and most reliable 
Gordon setter kennels on the continent. Are offering a 
number of Gordons for sale, all ages, bred in the most 
fashionable type, pedigreed and istered. A great 
rize-winning strain. Prices right. C.T. BROWNELL, 
. O. Box 335, New Bedford, Mass, 
ANTED.- Situation as trainer of private shooting 
dogs for some club or kennels in game country. 


Twenty years’ experience, and can give good references, 
27 C. F. ROBBINS, Box 316, Oxford, Mass. 


OR SALE.— IMPORTED POINTER DOG— 
bitch, four years old. Well broken, good pedigree. 
Price, $45. W. WILKEN, 16x2 East End Ave.,N.Y. 27 


OINTER PUPS BY REX, BY LAD OF KENT 
ex Ruth, by Lord Graphic’s Duke, both excellent 
field dogs. H. A. DAVIES, Zanoni, Va. I 


ANTED.—KING CHARLES OR BLENHEIM 
a puppies, State lowest price and particu- 
lars. Address T, Thompson, 123 South 534 st., Austin, Ill. 








Acalendar for ’9g9, illustrated 
with pictures of typical DOGS 
of various breeds, will be is- 
sued by the middle of Decem- 
ber. Send for one, enclosing 
7 CENTS in stamps, to 
Spratts Patent Limited, 239- 
245 East 56th St., New York. 
San Francisco Branch, 1320 

“Valencia Street. 





BOOK ON 
DOG DISEASES 


HOW TO FEED. 


Mailed FREE to any address by the author, 
H. CLAY GLOVER, D.V.S., 1293 Broadway, N.Y. 


Best Spike Collar 


@MPROVED). 


For Sportsmen and Trainers. $1.50, Postage, 10cts, 





is the next best thing? Bring | additional. 


them. before you by reading 
gtaphic descriptions (embellished 
-by the best possible. illustrations) 
that appear in 
THE RIDER AND DRIVER, 
945 Broadway, - New York. City, 
SAMPLE COPY FREE. 


B WATERS, 846 Broadway, New York, 





DOGS FOR SALE. 


Bros wen to toy a ceger are tee kind, write for 
J. HOPE, a9 N. oth Street, Philadelphia, Pa, 


OCKER SPANIEL, SCOTTISH TERRIERS.— 
For circulars and information apply. by mail to 
ighest refer- 





OXHOUNDS, COON HOUNDS, RABBIT 
hounds, cur partridge and squirrel dogs that will 
stay at tree. F. H. HAYES, Dexter, Maine. 





ANTED—Pointers and Setters to thoroughly train 

for practical field work. Kennels in game country, 
2% hours from Phila., Pa. Terms reasonable; references 
furnished. W. Geo. Smith, Kg Kennels, Marydell, Md, 


RITE FOR LIST OF ENGLISH SETTERS 
and pointers. Want dogs to train. Guaranteed 
mange and eczema cure, $r. 

ING GRAPHIC KENNELS, New Castle, Pa. 


OR SALE.—THREE ENGLISH SETTER 


> dogs. and one English setter bitch. Thoroughly 
trained for practical field work on game. First-class 
retrievers. Write for particulars, 


W. G. SMITH, 
K No. 9 Kennels, Marydell, Md. 1 





DOG TRAINING VS. BREAKING. 
Price $1.00, 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO. 
346 Broadway, New York. 





AT STUD. 


Mississippi Dick, English setter, black, white and tan 
No finer specimen in America, Investigate his breeding 


his number is 47,395. Only registered stock need appl 
GEO. E. RHEDEMEYER, owner, Camden, N. J 36 


% _A book for people who love outdoor § 
Sy life, for the hunter, the angler and the § 
ge canoeist. The work has been of'service 3 
& to thousands of outers, and will help § 
g thousands ofothers. it is full of practical & 
% advice and information from one who has 
& spent his life in learning by hard experi- # 
& ence what he now tells his readers. No .% 
& camper can afford to be without it. Cloth, & 
160 pages, illustrated. Price $1.00. 


% FOREST AND STREAM PUB.CO 





Field, Cover and Trap-Shooting. 

BY CAPTAIN A. H, BOGARDUS. 
Champion Wing Shot of the World. 
Embracing Hints for Skilled Marks- 
men; Instructions for Young Sports- 
men; Haunts and Habits of -Game 
Birds; Flight and Resorts of Water- 
fowl; Breeding and Breaking of Dogs; 
With an Appendix. Cloth, 493 pages, 
Price, $2.00. 

FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO. 
6 Broadway, New York. 
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Broatway, New York ; Thos. Cook & Son, 261 
wey, New York, or A. Ahern, Sec’y, Quebec, 








Open Pa. November 1 to April 1, ed ants 
new throughout; toilet roums in the house, billiard and 
ball fooms, cuisine unsurpassed. Fine quail, woodcock 
and wild turkey shooting; wiil find from 6 to 12 coveys of 
qua day; ood guides. dogs. carriage and saddie horses. Property For Sa le 
erms from om per d 
FOREST "e BUNCE, Proprietors. 


Q VAIL SH OOTI N G. UCKS, GEESE, BRANT, SHORE BIRDS, 


Finest in the south at Mt Airy, N.C Season opens fishing, and fine club house. Eight hours from 
Nov, zst. Guarantee fifteen to twenty-five oer ereye New York. One share for sale. Address W. 
in a'day’s hunt. First rate hotel accommddations. | care Forest AND STREAM office, 
atone climate, Beautiful scerery. Guides fon 
at reasonable prices. For particulars 
Geek R. QUINCY, Prop. Sine Ridge Inn, Mt. ri 































PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT 0O., Plymouth, Masa 
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bah jock Reeves, 
Deer [ack oe 
Cape & Co., Propnetors J.C. M. Roserrson, Mgr. Wants and Exchanges. Fox Satirr ls. Q' Fons + dro San 
SEA VIEW HOTEL. Advertisements under this head, strictly ares 
Open: All the Year. limited to Wants and Exchanges, will be CHAS. PATER RE 
Hunting, Fishing, Surf Bathing, Mineral Springs, inserted at the special rate ‘of three cents a ichita, . 


Water Unsurpassed. ‘lable served with fresh Milk and word each insertion. The money must ac- 


Butter, Chickens, Eggs, Fish, Oysters and Wild Game company the order. 

from their ranch, The finest Wild Goose, Duck and 

Snipe Shooting in America. On Gulf and Inter-State 

Railway, 30 miles east of Galveston and 45 miles west 


of Beaumont. Ona hill 45 teet above the sea. Terms ANTED.—A position, by a man thoroughly expe- 


rienced i1 the manufacture of split bamboo and 
reasonable. HIGH ISLAND (Galveston Co.), TEXAS. sepals of all kinds ot fish rods. Qualified to take charge. 


ress, THOMAS, care ot Forest AND STREAM. 27 


THE GILFORT’S CAFE, |— za 
206 Main Street, ORANGE, N. 7.| SUPPPPPPODHPSDEDDDDD 


LE tA 
POREST AND STREAM PUB. Co. 
346 Broadway, New York. BROOK TROUT. 
Trout Fry and Trout Eggs to ‘any amount 
supplied promptly at low prices. Consult us 
aoe purchasing elsewhere. Correspondence 











BROOKDALE TROUT CO., 
"Kingston, Mass, 


Down Channel. 








LANTERN SLIDE COLORING. 


Lantern slides artistically colored by a new 
in a way which has S cdeslcation rrespond~ 
ence invited. uns _ MATHER. No. 63 Linden 
Street, Brooklyn, N. 


FS SALE, from the Cape Bufilots ie Pies AFRICAN 


results of more than fifty years of experi- 
ence are here given,” Coes the author 
“and I assure the reader that no course of 
conduct is advised no treatment recommend- 
ed, no remedy ‘Prescribed, that has not been 
thorox ly tried and tested by the writer, 
lieved to be entirely trustworthy in 


:Gherrystone Lodge. 


Located on Chesapeake Bay, with accommodations for 
7s;people. Ideal winter and summer resort Large 
porches with southern exposure enclosed with glass. 

t@o hours’ run trom Uld Point. ‘l'wo boats daily. 

t of DUCK, BAY BIRD SHUOTING and blue 
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FOREST AND STREAM PUB, ©. 
346 Brdadway, New York. 
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ISHING in season. Accommodations first class. 


The | t and finest Hunting Trophy Exhibition in a JUST FROM ‘THE PRESS. 
Aulitidh. "goo hae specimens : — anu horns — e 4 —_— By R. T. McMUuLtten, with Introduction by BROOK TROUT. 
ahd li mals from every part of the ; 
woh. Steer horns from iisa dea wanaet och aon. . Nursing 0S. Dosing. Drxon Kemp, It will pay Fy to correrpond with me me before 
along ciitve and 8ft. ain. spread; skuils trom elephant to This a complete. ton of fa buying esEs, ay ieee nan ay geen. 
the’ smallest carnivorous animal; of the goril.a to the A treatise on the care of dogs in health | work forms - es _ he pet i rh eee 
—— —v ae ma pistols, "Sedia” daggers. and disease. By S. T. Hammonp, eee in the Leo, Sirius. Orion, Porcyon Trout. Form, La B- 
ltot resen ‘Bisor. 
r7ft. lofi, only specimen in the country. 10,000 Indian author of ‘‘Training vs. Breaking. a Also an —_— ount of his deat mS 3 = le alone in the feral 
oF ar oe. Acquired in 26 years’ traveling Cloth. $1.00. Perseus an gry — ae whe soar ies 
ovér thé world by This work, from: the f“‘Shado cruises, “Down I” is the best gui ‘geo B. Hickman, far conan) Pa. 
RUBERT AND WILLIAM GILFORT. ar anon ee ee handed sailing published, as Mr. McMu Sicscribes ta - 
one who writes from full knowledge. ‘The every « the sail- 
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to the y Antelope. 
Pio reasonable. Address cer respect.” ; 200 pair of Sorin Bock, — oe and Arabian 
: L. M. TAYLOR, Jr., Cherrystone, Va, | @& _ Sent postpaid on receipt of price by : Forest Runes. Ibex horns, skulls a ma, double 
* FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO., need © ga pove Baboons. 
DUCKS, BMANT AND GHESK. : New York. Saalnnate, me pa (“Nesamak”, a r merican Buflalo horns and skulls, larce fine old 
Sportsman's Paradise, Broadwater Bay, Va. a fica) | Elk — —y Sea Islands and Australian aboriginal 
The duck shooting is now on; plenty of ducks, brant he am om pages, —. rer GILFORT, 203 Main Street, 
and geese; finest ‘shooting on the Atiantic coast; terms Orange, N. J. 
moderate. For further intormation address 11’, LUCIUS 
COBB, Cheriton, Va. ee AND STREAM*PUB.*CO. GP anise a aie AND eens 
RESORT FOR SPORTSMEN. Gowland £. Hobinson’s Danvis wt eae 
. MINERAL HOTEL, Chase City, Va.—Three hours Books, FOX SALE ALIVE ORNAMENTAL WA 
Sr he Boe Nantng found Vir | Bpeee OD Asher, page, have. taken thetr Woodcraft. 77s aa ot adap ore 
t nes! : 
— a oe . = a ieee camteryn, dene eee as classics in the literature of New . geese. E. WHI1ON, 280 Boylston St., Boston, Mass. 1 


land village and wens life. Mr. Robin- 
of New York, and Pl ler of Racha, v_. Oe, sou Samus ore peow peculiar, pean a lov- common 
PAXTON. Ie, Tends of them how with smilesand| sense, As compact as “Nessmuk’s” 


now with tears (and need not be ashamed to 
Looking for-a Place to Span Winter ? own to the tears). Mr. Robinson writes of | famous duffle and ditty bag. Cloth, 160 
In the balmy cl.mate ot Flonda is Panacea Springs ature with marvelous insight; his is the | Pages. Price, $1. 
The place i Just what the name umplies~a Panacea wr | F@ady word, the phrase, to make a bit of | FOREST AND STREAM PUB, CO 
fh. troubles, dys 1a, in- pe, : ° ° 
digestion, etc, Permanent cures of old chronic cases | clear and vivid, like a startling flashing out 346 Broadway, ‘New York. 


maue in few weeks, tas also the hanter’s and fisher- | from the reader’s own memory. 
nfans paradise. ‘lable as good as can be found. For 


rates adaress Miss $. J. PRICE, Panacea, Fla. FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING Cu, 
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By “Nessmuk.” A bundle of shrewd, 
mother-wit, wéods lore and 





A RARE OPPORTUNITY 


to obtain a complete set of FOREST AND 
STREAM, the entire fifty-one bound volumes, in 
perfect condition. Address, L, G., 

care FOREST AND STREAM. 











TRAP SHOOTER’S READY RECKONER 


Peer sncerteiing at 0, piace Soe divcslan. af 
moneys in trap shooting. Paper. Price 25 cts. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING OO. 


Boston — Sells the Brief. 
Chicago Sells the Brief. 
New York Sells the Brief. 
St. Louis Sells the Brief. 
Philad’a Sells the Brief. 


Costs a quarter. Illustrated. Gives the Game 
and Fish Laws of all North America, 
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The Camp-Fires of the Everglades 
OR WILD SPORTS IN THE SOUTE. 


CHARLES E. WHITEHEAD. Mr. White 
head's volume on old-time Florida, in tne 
before the war, is one of those beautiful 
bey lux books which we see only now 
and in the Dae & ee, AX 
ost charming ving a wonderfully 
Sective picture of Florida as it used to 
full of incident, of tra 





six numbers in a volume, two volumes 
in a year, make a rich library. We 
sipply file-binders, One style, in presse 


board, 40 cents. Another, in cloth, 
: $1.00. Each one holds a volume, 8 
Rkbhdddde 


aaa aaa etal 
CAMP LIFE IN THE WOODS, 
And the Tricks of Trapping and Trap 
Making Containing hints on camp 
shelter, all the tricks and bait receipts 
of the trapper, the use of the traps 
with instructions for the capture of all 
fur-bearing animals. By W. HaMILTon }- 
Gipson. Illustrated. Cloth, 3¢0 pp. 

beac 
Price, $1.00. 
FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO. 


SHOOTING ON THE WING. 
By An Orv Gamexzerer. Price, 75 cents. 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





























North American Shore Birds 


By DANIEL GIRAUD ELLIOT, 
Curator of Zodlogy in the Field Columbian Museum, Chicago. 


A Referehee Book for the Naturalist, Sportsman, 
and hover of Birds. 
A history of the snipes, sandpipers, plovers and their allies inhabiting the 
hes and marshes of the Atlantic and Pacific coasts, the prairies, and the. 
shores of the inland lakes and rivers of the North American continent; their 
popalar and scjentific names; together with a full description of. Sse iad 
life, nesting, migration and dispersions, with descriptions of the summer 
winter pinmnagesoh advianand young, so that each-species may be readily i 
tified. 

Seventy-four fine full-page plates. Cloth, 268 pages. Price, $2.50 
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The Trapper’s Guide. 
"A Mesa of Instructions for Capturing all 
ao fe. 9 Fur-beaging Agimals, and Cur- 
Skis; with observations on the 
fur tradey-hints on Jife in the woods, nar- 
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“The Old Reliable Parker is Superb.” 


So says MAsTER Guy Gricssy, of Louisville, Ky., the 13-year-old boy, who on 

Nov. 24, 1898, won the Kentucky Futurity, killing 49 out of 50 live birds, his sth 

falling dead out of bounds, 

In three other recent matches, including the Nelson County Fair Handicap and 
¢ Club Gold Button, which, he won, 

an scored 42 out of 43 live birds shot at. 






[. GC. SMITH GUNS. 


All boréd for Nitro Powders. 
Guaranteed never to 8, 10 12, and: 16-Gauges. 


shoot loose. 























We now put Ejector mechanism on all of our ditforant grades, 


OWNERS AND MANUFACTURERS, 


THE HUNTER ARMS CO., - - - Fulton, N. Y. 


New YORK OFFIOE, 310 Broadway. Send for New Catalogue. 


Wonderful Average 


MAINTAINED FOR 


THREE 
CONSECUTIVE 
DAYS. 


AT BELLE MEADE, TENN., 
Oct. 18, 19 and 20, 1898, 


FRED. GILBERT AVERAGED 


Du Pont Smokeless 
Always at the Top. > Per Cent, 
SEND FOR CIRCULAR. 


E. |. DU PONT DE NEMOURS & CO., Wilmington, Del. 
You Are Not Up-to-Date—_— 


UNLESS YOU HAVE SEEN THE 





THE BEST GUN IN THE WORLD! 


SIMPLEST, SAFEST, STRONGEST. 


Send for catalogue. : 
PARKER BROS., . , Meriden, Conn. 


New Work Salesrooms, 96 Chambers Street. 


AUSTIN'S CHAMPION CLUB SMOKELESS POWDER 


AUSTIN SHOTQUN CARTRIDCES, 


loaded with Champion Club Smokeless and Crack Shot powders. 
They represent every feature requisite to a perfect load. Ask your 
dealer for the Celebrated 


“Load 147.” 
AUSTIN POWDER CO. ° THE AUSTIN CARTRIDGE CO. 


Cleveland, Ohio. 









ROWLAND E. ROBINSON'S 


DANVIS BOOKS. 


Chronicles of Sportsmen and Other Human Beings. 
Uncle Lisha's Shop. Uncle Lisha's Ouiing. 


























Model 1898, Built for Nitro LIVE IN A CORNER OF YANKEEIAND This new volume of the Danvis series com- 
_and, Black Powder. eee Pricey. $1.00 Sion santaiess uogerchadonenn, the 
and without Automatic ‘ contents being: Planning the Campaign; 

Shell Ejector. 3 
Rammerless,|am Lovel’s, Camps Ths Ducks ot Lie Ose A Way Sation, 
ie ° ’ Visitors in Camp: The Canada Boat; A 
ON A Ne ONDER MARE | Side Track of the N. G. R, B.; Le Fen Fol 
let; The Canada Boat Departs; The East 
Price, $1.00. Slang; A Sportsman; A Wild Goose Chase; 


Mud Turtle; A Day Inlazd; 5 Telling; 

° Uncle Lisha and Joseph go Voyaging, A 

: Sungahneetook; An Inland Exploration; 

A SEQUEL TO THE SHOP AND THE CAMPS. Unexpected Visitors: Wemen’s Day; The 
Price, $1.25 Caravan. Cloth, 308 pagés. Price $1.2. 








plains provements. You will be in’ : . iS 
a New inedhem-b ia Priced Hammeriess ten The sow oop Any of the above sent postpaid on receipt of price by the 
— but are — vod Fees who se a first-class and 

a aa to. pr Remodel 
your Lefever sm pare at ee ee 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., New York 
LEFEVER. “ARMS CO., SYRACUSE, N. Y. ‘ 


CT 42 John St., New York. 


When writing say you saw the ad. in the “Forest and Stream.”, 


jie SAVAGE =m RIFLE = 


.2 Improved Model 1899. ; 
STRONGEST, SAFEST RIFLE EVER : MADE. 


Manufacturing Jeweler. 


MEDALS AND BADGES 


A SPECIALTY. ~ 


Special Designs furnished on application tree 
of charge. 









HAMMERLESS. 





eze our 9S MODEL. One rifle takes six different cartridges, suitablel doe large or 
Be th eis BURGE ® PEAT small ame. _ Write for new ee i 
is cE es se oT GUN. CS SE eee ae "a 


Double Hits tn % of One 
REPEATS WITHOUT rs team A 
omy Guion no Beaman" 
for Oren and Pre, BUR A is co. FFALO, N.Y. 


and Its Development 











ARMS. 
C0., 


Utica, N, Y., 
U. 8. A. 
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THE. BREECH- LOADER 


And How to Use It. 


BY W. W, GREENER. 


Edition of 1896. “Illustrated. Price $1.00. 


“This treatise,” says the author, “is written for that numerous class of sportsmen 
who delight in a day’s shooting, but have neither the time nor the means to:make 
the’ sport a life’s study, Published at a popular price, it will, it is hoped, reach 
many who have hitherto been deterred from shooting, believing it to be an expen- 
sive recreation. The author’s aim is to induce all who can to participate in a 
manly sport, and to.advance the interests of those who look to the gun for pleasure, 
health or occupation. 

“The book is not written for experts, nor for those who have special oppor- 
tunities for the acquisition of the art of shooting; and in order to make it as attrac- 
4 tive as.possible to the general reader, many matters iwhich would interest the 
7 *" @tithusiastic shot only have been omitted. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
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Our Knockabout guns are sold down to the last few. More will arrive 
soon.’ The general verdict is that the Knockabouts are not equalled by any 
other gun at the price —$60. 


We have a good stock of 


FRANCOTTE GUNS 


on hand and more coming constantly. They run in prices as follows: Hammer 
Gun, Nimrod grade, $55; Hammerless, No. 1, $80; No. 2, $100; Nos. 3 and 
3-A, $125; “A” Pigeon Ejector and “A A” Featherweight Ejector, $175; 
“BB” Featherweight Ejector, $200; “B” Pigeon Ejector, $225; “CC” 
Featherweight Ejector, $250; “C” Pigeon Ejector, $300. All prices net. 

Also full lines of Eastman’s Kodaks and Supplies, Golf Supplies, 
Fishing Tackle, Boats and Canoes, etc. 


Our V. L. & D. Hand-loaded and Tested Shotgun Ammunition is 


shot in every part of the country. 


Send 6 cents in stamps to pay for postage of our new 132-page catalogue. 


VON LENGERKE & DETMOLD, 
318 Broadway, New York. 
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THE GAME LAWS IN BRIEF. 


DT deed of the “Game Laws in Brief” is to give the provisions 
which relate to seasons for fish and game, the limitations as to size, 
number, transportation, non-resident license requirements, and 


TTA TCY lens noctce mad fe 
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anglers as to shooting and fish- 
ing. The Brief is so generally 
sold by dealers in sportsmen’s 
Tas LPL ETL supplies that you can readily 
obtain it at the nearest gun 
store or fishing tackle shop. If you don’t find it it there, send to the & 
Forest and Stream for it. Mailed, postpaid, for twenty-five cents. 


If the Brief says so, you may depend on it. 
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THE CAST IRON MEDAL; 


and the CHAMPIONSHIP OF 
AMERICA at live birds were won 
at Eau Claire, Wis.,on Aug. 27 by 


rir. R. O. Heikes, 


who killed 99 out of 100 
Mr. Heikes used 33 


*Schultze’’ Powder. 


THE. ‘AMERICAN “B, Cc.” & “SCHULTZE” 
Y GUNPOWDER CO. 
WORKS: Oakland Gres Ca). J 
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~ All the Promliieht ENGLISH 
and AMERICAN MAKES. 


FiG ISS 
$3" At the Monte Carlo 
the International Pi gro Song the Boot 
Gun took no less than wine of 
prizes, 


Our jalty.—F 
Pe. ior oe ent eer Gogtie Lee er 


had elsewhere in this ~~ oS A ee 
against cold. Highest 6 viet protection 
ment around chest. 


Sportsmen’s Cabinets for Christmas. 


WM. READ & SONS, 
me Net 


A MOST USEFUL ARTICLE FOR. ANY SPORTSMAN. ° 
A REALLY BEAUTIFUL PIECE OF FURNITURE. 
Made of quarter sawed antique oak, handsomely carved, all parts hand 


A 1 fi foldi: ble, which locks nt ee 
aoe orig desk Sure high 31 inches w wide ba eee Pree fo a gn bed ge lng 


HENRY C. SQUIRES & SON, 20 Cortlandt St N. Y, 


SOLE MAKERS IN THE U. &, .. a Descriptive —— free. 
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p| The Camp-Fires of the Everglades; : 


Or, Witp Sports In THE SoutH. By Cuartzes E. Wuirs- 
HEAD. Illustrated, 308 pages, cloth. Limited edition, 
Price, $5. 


Mr, Whitehead’s volume on old-time 
Florida, as it was before the war, is one of 
those beautiful and luxurieus books which 
we see only now and then in the literature 
of sport. It is a most charming story, 
giving a wonderfully effective picture of 


Florida as it used to be, full.of incident, of» 


travel, and shooting and Indian fighting. 

It is beautifully illustrated with engrav- 
ings printed on vellum parchment, and 
‘with many tail-pieces and small cuits in the 


text, 
See ett ate 
toll hee ieeenatie- ot ie eieans ane ee xu) bes Sod ae 
and illustrations. The volume will c 0 -6¥e! 


(ul in book-making. end Ss spot ee. 
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